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C$3 
PREFACE. 

* 

T^HE old and infirm have at leaft this privilcgpr 

* that they can rccal to their minds thofe fcenes of 

fl in which they once delighted, and ruminate over 

*^ paft pleafnres, with a fatisfa6Uon alnloft equal to 

"*fi firft enjoyment. For thofe ideas, to which any 

'P'wable feniation is annexed, arc eafily excited i as 

*aving behind the moft ftrong and permanent unpref- 

uons. The amufements of our youth are the boaft and 

comfort of our declining years. The ancients carried 

*">s notion even yet further, and fuppofed their heroes in 

^ £)yfian Fields were fond of the very fiime diversions 

% fxercifed on earth. Death itfelf could jot weaa 

^^ from the accuftomed fports and gayeties of life.. 

** I*ars in gramineis cxercent membra palaeftris j 

** Contendunt ludo, et fulva lu^lantur arena : 

' Pars pedibus plaudunt choreas, et carmina dicunt. 

* Anna procul, currufque virum miretur inanes. 
" Stant terra defixae haftae, paflimque foluti 

** Per campum pafcuntur equi. Qjiae gratia currum 

* Armorumque fuit vivis, quae cura nitentes 

** Pafcere equos, eadcm fequiiur tellure repofto?.'* 

ViRG. -^neid. vi. 
'^^ft on the grafly cirque their pliant limbs 
In wreftling exercife, or on the fands 
Struggling difpute the prize. Pait lead the ring, 
^^ fwell the chorus with alternate lays, 

B a t\\t: 



4 PREFACE. 

The chief thdr arms admires, their empty cars, 
Their lances iixM in earth. Th' unharnefs*d fteed 
Craze unreftrainM ; horfes, and cars, and arms. 
All the fame fond defires, and pleafmg cares, 
' Still haunt their (hades, and after death.furvive. 
1 hope therefore I may be indulged (even by the m 
grave and cenforicus part of mankind) if at my leif 
flours, I nin over, in my elbow-chair, fome of th 
chaces, which were once the delight of a more vigon 
age. It is an entertaining, and (as I conceive) a v 
innocent amufement. The refult of thefe rambl 
imaginations will be found in the following poe 
which if equally diverting to my readers, as to myi< 
I (hall have gained my end. I have intermixed 
preceptive parts with fo many defcriptions and dig] 
fions in |he Georgick manner, that I \i^ they will i 
be tedious. I am fure they are very neceffary to 
well underftood by any gentleman, who would enjoy t 
noble fpoit in full perfe6lion. In this at leaft I n 
comfort myfelf, that I cannot trefpafs upon their p; 
ence more than Markham, Blome, and the other pr 
writers upon diis fubje^t. 

It is moft certain, that hunting was the exerciie 
the grcateft heroes in antiquity. By this they fonr 
themfelves for ^^ar; and their exploits againft w 
Leafts were a prelude to their other vi£lorie8. Xer 
phon (ays, ttiat almoft all the ancient heroes, Neft 
Thefeus, Caftor, Pollux, Ulyfles, Diomedes, Achill 
&c. were /ua0q7«: n-w^yiaiSti^ difciplet of huntinj 
being taught carefully that art, as what would be higl 

ferviceal 



PREFACE. 5 

/tfVfceoUe to them in militarj difcipline. Xen* Cyne- 
getic. And PL'ny obierves, thofe who were de£gned 
^ great captains, were firft taught << certare cum fu* 
'' gacibus fens curfuy cum aiidacibus robore, cum cal- 
** lidis afta :** to conteft with the fwiftcft wild beafts« in 
(ftcdi with the boldeft, in ftrengthi widi the moft 
tBBniog, in craft and fobtilty. Plin. Panegyr. And 
the Roman emperurs» in thofe monuments they ere£led 
to tranfinit their a^ons to future ages, made no fcruple 
to join the glories of the chace to their moft celebrated 
tiiafflphs* Neither were their poets wanting to do juf- 
tice to this heroick exerciie, Befide that of Oppian in 
Greek, we liaye feveral poems in Latin upon hunting* 
Gntios was contemporary with Ovid$ as appears. by 
tiut Terfcs 
** Aptaqne venasti Gratius arma dabit." 

Lib. iv. Pont. 
Gratius Ihall arm the huntfman for the chace. 
^t of his works only fome fragments remain. There 
^ many odiers of more modern date, Amongft thefe 
^onefianns, who feems very much fuperior to Gratius» 
though of a more degenerate age. But only a frag- 
QKDt of bis firft book is preferved. We might indeed 
^ve expected to have feen it treated more at large by 
'^iigil in his third Georgick, (ince it is exprefsly part of 
b fiib)eft« But he has favoured as only with ten 
*crfts| and what he fays of dogs^ relates wholly to 
fiieyhoands and maftifls. 
** Vdoces Spartse catulos, acremque Molofium." 

Georg. ill. 
The greyhound fwifr^ and maftlff's fusions \>tttdL. 



6 PREFACE. 

And he dirc6l« us to feed them with butter-milk. 
«« Pafce fcro pingui." He has, it is true, touched upot 
the Ch&ce in the 4th and 7th books of the ^neid. Bu' 
It is evident, that the art of hunting is very differed 
now from what it was in his days, and very much al- 
tered and improved in thefe latter ages. It does not ap> 
pear to me that the ancients had any notion of purfmn| 
wild beafls by the fcent only, with a regular and well 
difciplined pack of hounds; and therefore they muf 
have pafled for poachers amongft our modern fportfmen 
The mu^r-roll given us by Ovid, in his ftory of Ac 
tseon, is of all forts of dogs, and of all countries.' Ao< 
the defcription of the ancient hunting, as we find it ii 
the antiquities of Fere de Montfaucon taken from the Se 
pulchre of the Nafos, and the Arch of Con ftan tine, ha 
not the leaft trace of the manner now in ufe. 

Whenever the ancients mention dogs followed by th 
fcent, they mean no more than finding out the game b] 
the nofe of one fmgle dog. This was as much as the 
knew of the " odora canum vis."' Thus Nemefumu 
lays, 

<< Odorato nofcunt veftigia prato, 
<« Atque etiam leporum fecreta cubilia monftrant." 
They challenge on the mead the recent ftains^ 
And trail the hare unto her fecret form. 
Oppian has a long defcription of thefe dogs in his. firf 
book, from ver. 479 to 526. And here, though hi 
feems to defcribe the hunting of the hare by the fcen 
through many turnings and windings; yet he reallj 
fays no more> than that one of tliofe hounds, which h< 

c^li 
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PREFACE. 7 

oD< Ixnvn^tfy finds out the game. For he follows 
tiie icent no further than the hare's form ; from whence, 
>Aer he has (brted her, he purfiies her by fight. I am 
indebted for thcfe two laft remarks to a reverend and 
wry learned gentleman, whofe judgment in the belUs 
ktres nobody difputes, and whofe approbation gave me 
the afurance to publi/h this poem. 

Oppian alfo obfenres, that the beft fort of thefc find- 
ers were brought from Britain ; this ifland having al- 
^ys been famous (as it is at this day) for the beft breed 
fi hounds, for perfons the hcd ikilled in the art of 
^dng, and for horfes the moil enduring to follow the 
chace. It is therefore ftrange that none of our poets 
lja?e yet thought it worth their while to treat of this 
fttbjcftj which is without doubt very noble in itfelf, 
and very well adapted to receive the mo(l beautiful 
turns of poetry. Perhaps our poets have no great 
geni«s for hunting. Yet I hope, my brethren of 
the couples, by encouraging this firft, but imperfeft, 
«flay, will (hew the world they have at leaft fome tafte 
for poetry. 

The ancients efteemed hunting, not only as a manly 
and warlike exercife, but as highly conducive to health. 
The famous Galen recommends it above all others, as 
not only exercifmg the body, but giving delight and 
entertainment to the mind. And he calls the inventors 
of this art wife men, and wcll-fkilled in human nature* 
Lib. de parvx pile exercitlo. 

The gentlemen, who are fond of a gingle at the clofe 

of every ycrfe, and think no poem truly mufical but 

B 4 ^\^^t 



$ PREFACE. 

what is in rhyme, will here find themielves difappointec 
If they be pleaied to read over the ihort preface befoi 
the Paradife Loft, Mr. Smith's poem in memory of h 
friend Mr. John Philips, and the Archbifhop of Cair 
bray's letter to Monfieur Fontenelle, they may probabi 
be of another opinion. For jny own part, I fiiall m 
be afhamed to follow the example of Milton, Philip 
Thomfon, and all onr beft tragick writers. 

Some few terms of art are difperfed here and then 
but fuch only as are abfolutely requifite to explain n 
fubjefl. I hope in this the criticks will excufe me ; f 
I am humbly of opinion, that the affectation, and n< 
the neceflary ufe, is the proper objeCi of their cenfure. 
But I have done. I know the impatience of n 
brethren, when a fine day, and the concert of the kei 
nel, invite them abroad. I ihall therefore leave n 
reader to fuch diverfion as he may find in the poe 
itfelf. 

«* En age, fegnes, 
'< Rumpe moras ; vocat ingenti clamore Cithseron, 
<* Taygetique canes, domitrixque Epidaurus equorun 
** Et vox aflenfu nemorum ingeminata remugit.'* 

ViRG. Georg. ii 
Hark, away, 
Caft far behind the lingering cares of life* 
^ Cithaeron calls aloud, and in full cry 
Thy hounds, Tiygettis. Epidaurus trains 
For ut the generous fteed ; the huntei*'s Ihbuts, 
And chearing cries, aflentlng woods return, 

T 
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T O 

WILLIAM SOMERVILE, Efq; 

ON HIS -POEM CALLED 

THE CHACE. 

WHILE you, Sir, gain the fteep afcent to fame» 
And honours due to deathlefs merit claim j 
To a weak Mufe a kind indulgence lend, 
Pood with juft praife your labours to commend, -' L 
And tell the world that Somervile's her friend. J 

Her incenfe guiltlefs of the forms of art 
Breathes all the huntfman*s honefty of heart i 
Wbofe fancy ftill the pleafing fcene retains 
Of £dric*$ villa and Ardenna's plains : 
Joys, which from change fuperior charms received. 
The horn hoarfe founding by the lyre relieved : 
When the day crown'd with rural chafte delight^ 
&e(ignt obfequious to the feftive night $ 
^e feftive night awakes th* harmonious lay. 
And in fweet veric recounts the triumphs of the day* 

Strange ! that the Britifli Mufe ihould leave fo long, 
The Chace, the fport of Britain*s kings, uniimg! 
Diftinguiih*d land ! by Heaven indulgM to breed 
The ftout, fagacious hound, and generous fteed ; 
In vain ! while yet no bard adom*d our ifle. 
To celebrate the glorious fylvan toil. 



[ 10 ] 

For^this what darling fon fhall feel thy fire. 
Cod of th' unerring bow, and tuneful lyre ? 
Oyr vows are heard— -Attend, ye vocal throng, 
Somervile meditates th' adventurpus fong* 
Bold to attempt, and happy to excel. 
His numerous verfe the huntfman's art fhall tell. 
From him, ye Britifli youths, a vigorous race. 
Imbibe the various fcience of the chace ; 
And while the well-plann'd fyftem you admire. 
Know Brunfwick only could the work infpire 5 
A Georgick Mufe awaits Auguftan days. 
And Somcrviles will ling, when Fredericks give 
bays. 
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TO T HE 

AUTHOR 

O F 

THE C H A C E. 

ONCE more, my friend, I touch the trembling l)nre| 
And in my bofom feel poetic fire* 
^or thee I quit the law's more ragged ways, 
^0 pay my humble tribute to thy lays, 
Mrhat, though I daily turn each learned fage, 
^nd labour through the unenlightened page : 
Vrak'd by thy lines, the borrowed flames I feel. 
As flints give Are when aided by the fleel. 
"though in fulphureous clouds of fmoke confln'd. 
Thy rural fcenes fpring frefli into my mind, 
trhy geoius in fuch colours paints the chace, . 
*rhe real to fiftitious joys give place, 
VThen the wild mufick charms my ravifliM ear. 
How duH, how taftelefs HandePs notes appear ! 
Ev'n FarineHi's felf the palm refigns. 
He yields — ^but to the mufick of thy lines. 
If friends to poetry can yet be found ; 
Who without blu filing fenfe prefer to found ; 
Then let this foft, this foul-enfeebling band, 
Thde warbling minftrels, quit the beggar'd laud* 



[ «» J 

Thtj but a momentary joy imparty 

*Ti8 youy who touch the foul, and warm the heart* 

How tempting' do thy fylvan fports appear ! 

Bv*n wild Ambition might youchfafe an car. 

Might her fond luft of power a while compofe. 

And gladly change it for thy fweet repofe. 

No fierce, unruly fenates, threaten here. 

No ai^e, no fcaifold, to the view appear. 

No envy^ difappointment, and defpair. 

Here, bleft viciflitude* whenever you pleafe. 

You Aep from exerciie to learned eaie x 

Turn o'er each claflic page, each beauty trace. 

The mind unwearied in the pleafing chace. 

Oh ! would kind Heaven fuch happinefs beftow^ 

Let fools, iet Icnaves, be mafters here below. 

Grandeur and place, thofe baits to catch the wife. 

And all their pageant train, I pity and defpife* 
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THE CHACE. 
B O O K I. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

^ fubje^l propofed. Addrefs to his Royal Higfaneft 
the Prince. The origin of hunting. The rude and 
iinpoliihed manner of the firft hunters. Bealb at firft 
tiunted for food and facrifice. The grant made by 
<7od to man of the beafts. Sec. The regular manner of 
liunting firil brought into this ifland by the Normans* 
The bed hounds and belt horfes bred here. The ad- 
vantage of this exercife to U8> as iilanders. Addrefs 
to gentlemen of eftates. Situation of the kennel and 
its feveral courts. The diveriion and employment of 
hounds in the kennel. The different forts of hounds 
for each different chace. Defcription of a perfed: 
hound. Of (izing and forting of hounds, the middle- 
fized hound recommended. Of the large deep- 
mouthed hound for hunting the dag and otter. Of 
the lime-hound ; their ufe on the borders of England 
and Scotland. A phyfical account of fcents. Of good 
and bad fcenting days. A ihort admonition to my 
brethren of the couples. 

THE Chace I iing, Hounds, and their various breed. 
And no lefs various ufe. O thou Great Prince ! 
Whom Cambria's towering hills proclaim their lord, 

DeigjA 



14 SOMERVILE'S POEMS. 

Deign thou to hear my bold, irftruftive fong, 
\Vhile grateful citizens with pompous fliew. 
Rear the triumphal arch, rich with th' exploits 
Of thy illuftricus houfe ; while virgins pave 
Thy way with flowers, and, as the Royal Youth 
Pafling they view, admire and (igh in vain ; 
While crowded theatres, too fondly proud 
Of their exotic niinftrels, and ihrill pipes. 
The price of manhood, hail thee with a fong. 
And airs foft- warbling 5 my hoarfe- founding horn 
Invites thee to the Chace, the fport of kings ^ 
Image of war, without its guilt. The Mufe 
Aloft on wing fhall foar, condu£^ with care 
Thy foaming courfer o'er the fteepy rock. 
Or on the river bank receive thee fafe, 
Light^bounding o'er the wave, from fhorc to fhorc. 
Be thou our great protestor, gracious Youth ! 
And if, in future times, fome envious prince, 
Carelefs of right and guileful, ihould invade 
Thy Britain's commerce, or ihould ftrive in vain 
To wreft the balance from thy equal hand ; 
Thy hunter-train, in chearful green array'd, 
(A band undaunted, and inur'd ta toils) 
Shall compafs thee around, die at thy feet. 
Or hew thy paffage through th' embattled foe, 
And clear thy way to fame : infpir'd by thee 
The nobler chace of glory Ihall purfue 
Through fire, and (moke, and blood, and fieldsofdej 

Nature, in her produftions flow, afpires 
By juft degrees to reach Perfeftion's height t 

r 
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ic Art works leifurely, till Time 

e the piece, or wife Experience give 35 

)per Eniihing. When Nimrod bold, 

jghty hunter, firft made war on bestils, 

in'd the woodland-green with purple dye, 

nd unpolUh'd was the hontfrnan's art ^ 

^ rule, his wanton will his guide. 4* 

lubs and ftones, rude implements of war, 

'd his (airage bands, a multitude 

I'd J of twining ofiers form'd, they pitch 

rtlels toils, then range the defert hills, 

:>wer the plains below ; the trembling herd 45 

th' unufual found, and clamorous ihout 
d before $ furprizM alas 1 to find 
>w their foe, whom erft they deem'd their lord, 
id and gentle, and by whom as yet 
they grazed. Death ftretches o'er the plain 50 
/afting, and grim daughter red with blood t 
)n by hunger keen, they wound, they kill, 
age licentious knows no bound ; at laft, 
•er'd with their fpoils, joyful they bear 
leir ihoulders broad the bleeding prey; 55 

their altars fmoke a facrifice 
: all-gracious power, whofe bounteous hand 
:s his wide creation ; what remains 
ig coals they broil, inelegant 
, nor fkiird as yet in nicer arts 60 

per'd luxury* Devotion pure, 
ong neceffity, thus firft began 
ace of beads ; though bloody was the deed. 
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Yet without guilt. For the g^een herb alone 
Unequal to fuf^ain man^s labouring race, 
Now every moving thing that liv'd on earth 
Was granted him for food*. So juft is Heaven, 
To give us in proportion to our wants* 

Or chance or induftry in after-times 
Some few improvements made, but (hoit as yet 
Of due perfe£l;ion. In this ifle remote 
Our painted anceftors were (low to learn. 
To arms devote, of the politer arts 
Nor ikiird nor (hidious $ till from Neuftria's coa(b 
Vi6loriou'8 William, to more decent rules 
Subdued our Saxon fathers, taught to fpeak 
The proper diale6^, with horn and voice 
To cheer the bufy hound, whole well-known cry 
His liftening peers approve with joint acclaim. 
From him fucceflive huntfmen learn 'd to join 
In bloody focial leagues, the multitude ' 
Difpers^d, to fize, to fort their various tribes. 
To rear, feed, hunt, and difcipline the pack. 

Hail, happy Britain ! highly favour'd ifle. 
And Heav'n's peculiar care ! To thee 'tis given 
To train the fprightly fteed, more fleet than thofe 
Begot by winds, or the celeflial breed 
That bore the great Pelides through the prefs 
Of heroes arm^d, and broke their crowded ranks ; 
Which proudly neighing, with the fun begins 
Chearful his courfe ? and ere his beams decline, 

* Gen. chap. ix. ver. 3. 
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Has meafur'd half thy furface onfatigued. 
la thee alone, £ur land of liberty ! 
h bred the peife£^ hoand, in foent and fpeed 
As yet unrival'd, while in other ciimei 95 

Their virtue fails, a weak degenerate race. 
in rain malignant fteams and winter fogs 
Load the dull air, and hover lound our coafts. 
The huntfinan ever gay, robuft, and bold, ' 
Defies the noxious vapour, and confides too 

In this delightful exerciic, to raife 
His drooping herd, and chen* his heart widi }oy. 
Ye vigorous youths, by fmiling Fortune bleft 
With large demefnes, hereditary wealth, 
Heap'd copious by yomr wife fore-fathers' care, 105. 
Hear and attend ! while I the means reveal 
T' enjoy thofe pleafures, for the weak too ftrong. 
Too coftly for the poor : To rein the fteed 
Swift-ftretching o'er the plain, to chear the pack 
Opening in confbrts of harmonious joy, 1 19 

But breathing death. What though the gripe fevere 
Of brazen-fiAed Time, and flow difeafe 
Creeping through every vein, and nerve unibung, 
Afflifl my ihatter'd frame, undaunted ftill,. 
Fix'd as a. mountain aih, that braves the bolts 115 

Of angiy Jove ; though blafled, yet unfallen ; 
Still can my foul in Fancy's mirrour view 
Deeds glorious once, recal the joyous fcene 
In all its fplendors dcck'd, o'er the full bowl 
Recount my triumphs paft^ urge others on rso 

With hand and voices and point the winding way : 
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Pleas'dwith^MtfibciiftlfwMtg^UTvilityy . * 

^h& poor diibanded vtttxwo^s (ble delight. ' ^ 

Firft let) fhe K^iinel be the huntfrnan's care^ 
Upon fome little enuteencft trttSt^ US 

And fronting tcrthe ruddy dawn ; its courts 
On cither hand wide openiag to seceive 
The fun^s aH-chearing bcaiBs> when mild he fhines^ 
And gilds tl)e mountain tops* For much the pack 
^Rous'd from their dark.alcoyes) delight to ftsetch^ 13D 
And baik in his invigorating ny : 
Wam'4.by«ihe ftreaming H^ and merry lark^ 
Torth ii|ii|i:t:he )olIy clan ^ with tuneful throaty 
They carol loydy^and ia grand chorus join'd 
^ute t\;ie\new-bem day. For not alone i^5 

The vegetable world, h^X men and brutes 
Own )m nerving influeacoy and joy 
At his approach: Fountain of light I if chanoe > 
Some ehvious cloud veil thy refulgent brow, 
Jn vain the Muies aid ; uatouch'd, unibungy 14* 
Lies my mute harp, and diy deiponding bard 
Sits darkly mufing o'er th' unfiniih'd lay. 

L^ no Corinthian pillars prop the dome, 
A vain expence, on charitable deeds 
Better diipos'd, to clothe the tatter'd wretch, 14$ 

Who ihrittks beneath the blaft, to feed the poor 
Pinch'd with affli^Hve want : For ufe, not ftatei 
Gracefully i^ain, let each apartment riie. 
O'er all let cleanlinefs prefide, no fcraps 
fieftrew the pavement, and no half-pick'd boats 15^ 
To kindle fierce debate, or (o diiguft 

Thtt 
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tiicer lenie, on which the fpordmai^'s h(^# 

il his future triumphs^ muft depend. 

IS the growiing pack with eager joy 

lapp*d dieir fmoking viands, room or evfy 15^ 

the full dftem lead the du£tile ftreams, 

lih thy court well pav'd, nor fpare diy pftint) 

iiich to heahhrwill cleanlineis avail. 

i thou for hounds to climb the rocky fleep» 

nrufli th' entangled covexty whofe nice fcent 169 

pneaiy fellows and frequented roads 

ick the dubious way ? Baniih far off 

noifome ftench, let no offenfive fmeli 

e thy wide inclofure^ but admit 

litrotts air and purifying breeze. 165 

[ter and ihade no lefs demand thy care : 

irge fquare th' adjacent field inclofe, 

plant in equal ranks the fpreading elm, 
grant lime ; moft happy thy deiign, 
he bottom of thy ipacious court, 170 

re canal, fed by the cryfbl brookf 
its tranfparent bo(bm ihall refle6): 
waid thy lhu6hire and inverted grove, 
^hen the fun's too potent gleams annoy 
rowd^ kennel, and the drooping pack, 175 

fs and faint, loll their unmoiflen'd tongues^ 
Irop their feeble tails, to co9ler fhades 
forth the panting tribe ; foon ihalt thou find 
ordial breeize their fainting hearts revive ; 
Ituous foon they plunge into the ftream, 180 

lave their reeking Bdes, with greedy ^oy 

C A 0>i\^ 
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Melt in foft blandifiiments, and humble joy $ 
His glofly ikin, or yellow-pied, or blue, 
In lights oir ihades by Nature's pencil drawn, 
Refle6bs the various tints ; his ears^and legs 
Fleckt here and there, in gay cnamcPd pride. 
Rival the fpeckled pard j his ruih-grown tail 
O'er his broad back bends in an ample arch ; 
On ihoulders clean, upright and firm he fhinds • 
His round cat foot, ftiait hams, and wide-fpread thi 
And hid low-dropping cheft, confefs his fpeed. 
His ftrength, his wind, or on the fteepy hill. 
Or far-extended plain ; in every part 
So well propordon'd, that the nicer ikill 
Of Phidias himfclf can't Uame thy choice. 
Of fuch cbmpofe thy pack. Bat here a mean 
Obferve, nor the large hound prefer, of fize 
Gigantick ; he in the thick-woven covert 
Painfully tugs, or in the thorny brake 
Tom and embarrafs'd bleeds ; But if too fmall. 
The pigmy brood in every furrow Iwims ; 
Moil'd in the clogging clay, panting they tag 
Behind inglorious ; or elfe ihivering creep 
Benumb'd and faint beneath the iheltering thorn. 
Vm hounds of mid^e lizci a£^ive and ftrong, 
Will bctteir anfwcr all thy various ends. 
And crown thy pleafing labour^ with fuccefs. 
' As fome brave captain, curious and exa6i:. 
By his fix'd ftandard forms in equal ranks 
Hti gay battalioui^ as one lilan they move 
Step ah{^ ftepf their ^e the fame, theur arms 
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amingf dart the fiune imktd blaic : 
i^g gtneialt his merit own i 
tgular I how juft ! And all hit cam 
11 repakly if mighty Gcoige uppnwt. f 9$ 

el thou thy pack, if honour tmick 
:nerous foul, and the world's juH applauie* 
>ye all take heed, nor mix thy hounds 
anentkindsi diicordant founds ihaU gratf 
rs oiendedy and a lagging line %im 

bling curs difgrace thy broken pack^ 
h* amphibious' otter be thy chace, 
;ly ftagy that o^er the woodland reigns s 
le harmonious thunder of the field 
: thy rayiih'd ears ; the deep-flew'd hound 485- 
ip with care, ftrong, heavy, flow, but fure ; 
ears down4Muig|ng from his thick round head 
v^etp the morning dew, whoie clanging voice 
the mountain echo in her ceil,, 
ake the foiefts s The hold Talbot kind a^o; 
e the ^rimej as white as Alpine (hows ; 
eat their ufe of old. Upon the banks 
eed, flow winding through the vale, the feat 
and rapine once, ere Britons knew 
eets of peace, or Anna's dread commands 195 
ing leagues tha hau^ty rivals aw'd, 
Iwok a pilfering race ; well train'd and ikill'd 
he myfteries of theft, the fpoil 
»n)y fubiUnce, feuds and war their fport : 
>re expert in every fraudful art 3^)0 

C 4 . -^^ Th' 
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Th' arch * feion was of My who by the tail 

Drew back his lowing prize : in vain his wileiV' 

In vain the ikelter of the cohering rocky 

In vain the footy cloud, and ruddy flames 

That iflued from his mouth j for foon he paid 305! 

His forfeit life : a debt how juftly due 

To wronged Alcides, and avenging Heaven 1 

Veiled in the (hades of night they ford the dream. 

Then prowling far and near, whate'er they feize 

Becomes their prey ; nor flocks nor herds are fafe, 3 lo' 

Nor flails proteft the fleer, nor ftrong-barr'd doors 

Secure the favourite horfe. Soon as the mom 

Reveals his wrongs, with ghaflly vifage wan 

The plunderM owner flands, and from his lips 

A thoufand thronging curies burft their way : 315 

He calls his flout allies, and in a line 

His faithful hound he leads, then with a voice ' 

That utters loud his rage, attentive chears : 

Soon the fagacious brute, his curling tail 

JFlourifli'd in air, low bending plies around 316 

His bufy nofe, the fleaming vapour fnufls 

Inquiiitive, nor leaves one turf untried. 

Till, confcious of the recent flains, his heart 

Beats quick ; his fnuffling nofe, his a£Uve tail, 

Atteft his joy ; /then with deep opening mouth, 32} 

That makes the welkin tremble, he proclaims 

Th' audacious felon ; foot by foot he marks 

His winding way, while all die liflening crowd 

f Cacus^ Yiig. -uEn. lib, ?iii. 

Aig^laud 
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Applaud his reaibningt. O'er the watery ford, 
Diy fandy heaths, and Aony barren hills, 330 

0*er beaten paths, with men and beafts diftain'd, 
Unerring he purfues ; till at the cot 
Arriv'd, and feizing by his guilty throat 
The caitif vile, redeems the captive prey : 
So exquifitely delicate his fenfe ! 33 j 

Should fome more curious fportfman here enquire 
Whence this fagacity, this wondrous power 
Of tracing fiep by ftep, or man or brute ? 
What guide invifible points out their way. 
O'er the 'dank marih, bleak hill, and iandy plain ? 340 
The courteous Mufe ihall the dark caufe rereaL 
The blood that from the heart inceifant rolls 
la many a crimfon tide, then here and there 
In fmaller rills difparted, as it flows 
PropellM, «die ferous particles evade 345 

Through th' open pores, and with the ambient ak 
Entangling -mix. As fuming vapours rife. 
And hang upon the gently purling brook^ 
There by th' incumbent atmofphere comprefs'd. 
The panting chace grows warmer as he flies, 35a 

And through the net-work of the ikin perTpires ; 
Leaves a long-fbneaming trail behind, which by 
The cooler air condensed, remains, unlefs 
By ibme rude ftorm difpers'd, or ratified 
By the meridian fun's intenfer heat. 355 

To.every ihrub the warm effluvia cling, - 
Hang on the grafs, impregnate earth and ikies. • 
%ith noftrils opening wide, o'er hill| o'^r^ale 
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The yigffroqs hound«pu]fue, wkh tY^ry breath .* 

Inhale the grateful fteamy quick pleafures Hing 9^0 

Their tingling nenre8> while they their thanks r^y« 

And in triumphant melody confefs . j 

The titillating Jpy. Thus oq the air 

Depend the hvnter*s hopes. When ruddy ftreakt 

Ac -eve forebode a bluflering ftormy day, |(j^ 

Or towering clouds blacken the mountain's brow. 

When nipping frolb, and the keen biting bla^ 

Of the dry patching eail^ menace the trees 

With tender bloflbms teeming, kindly fpare 

Thy (lieeptng pack, in their warm beds of fbaw 37O 

Low-finking at their eaie ; liille& they ihrink 

Into ibme dark rece^, nor hear thy voice 

Though oft tnvok'd ; or haply if thy call 

Roufe up the flumbering tribe, with heavy eyes m 

^te'd, lifelefs, dull, downward they drop their taib 

Inverted ; high on their bent backs trcGt 

Their pointed bribes dare, or *moiig the tufi» 

Of ranker weeds, each ftomach-healtng plant 

Curious-they crop, fick, fpiritkfs, foi4om» 

Thefe inau(];nciQus days, on other cares ^U 

Employ thy precious hours^ th* improving friend 

With open arms embrace, and from his lips 

Glean fcience; feafbnM with good-natiir'd wir» 

But if th' inclement fkies and angry Jove 

Forbid the pleafing intercbuHfe, thy books 3*^5 

Invite thy ready hand, each facred page 

Rich with' the wift remarics of heroes old. 

Coarer^'f^inlliid: %idk th'^illuftriotts deads 

Wttk 
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Each flacken'd iinew fails ; they pant, they foam ; 
Then a'er the lawn he bounds, o'er the high hiik 
Stretches fecurey and leaves the fcatter'4 ciowd 
To puzzle in the diitant vale bekh¥» . 

'Tis Inftin£k that dire£b the jealous han 15 

To chufe her foft abode r With ftep reversed 
She forms the doubling maze ; then, ere the mom 
Peeps through the elouds, leaps to her doffrreccis. 
As wandering ihepherds on th' Arabian fkUint ' 
No fettled reiid^ncc obferve, but fliift. . \ m 

Their moving tamp, now, on fome- cooler -hilt 
With cedars crown'd, court the refreihing breeze ; , 
And then, below, where trickling -ftreams diflil 
From fome penurious fource, their thirft allay. 
And feed their fainting flocks : So the wife hares 15 
Oft quit their feats, left fome more curious eye 
Should mark their haunts, and by dark treacherous, wiles 
}*lot their deftru^Uon ; or perchance in hopes 
Of plenteous forage, near the ranker mead,; 
Or matted blade, \vary and clofe they fit. 30 

^Vhen fpring (hines forth, feafon of love and joy, 
In the moift marih, 'mong beds of ruihes hid. 
They cool their boiling blood : When fummer funs 
Bake the. tleft earth, to thick wide-waving fields 
t)f com full-grown, they lead their helplefs yaung : 35 
But when autumnal torrents and fierce rains 
Deluge the vale, in the dry crumbling bank 
Their fonns they delve, and cautiouily avoid 
The dripping covert : Yet when winter's cold 
Their limbs benumb^^ thither with fpced Tetutn^d <v^ 



%b S'OME'R VILE'S P O E M,S. 
In the long gndV they ficulk, or fhrinking creep 
Among the withered leaves, thus changing ftill. 
At fancy prM^ti them, or as food invites. 
But every feafon carefully obferv'd, 
Th' inconilaiit winds, the fickle element. 
The wife experienced huntfman foon may find 
His (ubtle, various game, nor wafl:e in vaia 
His tedious hours, till his impatient hounds. 
With difiippointinent vex'd, each fpringinglaiic 
Babbling purfue^ fiar icatter'd o^er the fields. 

Now gdden Autumn from her open lap 
Her fragrant bounties fhowers ; the fields are ihom ; 
Inwardly fmiling, the proud farmer views 
The rifing pyramids that grace his yard. 
And counts his large increafe ; his bams are ftor'd 
And groaning Saddles bend beneath their load. 
All now is free as air, and the gay padc 
In the rough briftly ftubUes range unblam'd ; 
Ko widow's tears overflow, no iecret curie 
Swells in the fanner's breaft, which his pale lips 
Trembling conceal, by iiis fierce landlord aw'd : 
But courteous now he levels every fence, 
Joins in the common cry, and halloos loud, 
Charm'd with the rattling thunder of the field. 
Oh bear roe, fome kind power invifible ! 
To that extended lawn, where the gay court 
View the iwift racers, ibretching to the goal ; 
Games naore renown'd, and a far nobter train. 
Than proud Eleaa fields could boaft of old. 
<%/ were « Thehen lytt not waadn^ here. 
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And Pindar's voice^ to do their merit right ! 

-Or to tbofe fpaf ious plains, where the ftrtin'd eye 

In the wide profpea loil, beholds at lafl; 

Sarum's proifd fpiroi that o'er the hills afcendsy 

And pierces through the clouds. Or to thy downs, 75 

Fair Cotfwold» whei€ the well-breath'd beagle climbs 

With roat^lcfs fpeed, thy green afpiring brow. 

And leavfi the lagging multitude behind. 

Hail> gentle Dawn! miid blufliing gQdde£s» hail ! 
Rejoiced I fee thy purple mantle fpread 8p 

O'er h^ the (kies« gems pave thy radiant way» 
And orient pearls from every ihrub depend. 
Farewely Cleora ; here deep funk in down 
Slumber fecure, with happy dreams amused, 
TiU grateful fteams ihall tempt thee to leceivet 9$ 

Thy early meal» or thy officious nuuds» 
The toilet placed, ihall urge thee to perfonn 
Th' important work:. Me other joys invite. 
The horn ibnorous calls, the pack gwakM 
Their mattins chaunt, nor brook my long delay* 90 
My courfer bears their voice $ (tt there, with ears 
And tail tvoRf neighing he paws the ground | 
Fierce r^ture kindles in his reddening eyes. 
And boils in every vem. As captiire boys 
CowM by the ruling rod and haughty irowns .95 

Of pedagogues fevere, from their hard talks 
If once difiniis'd, no limits can contaiii 
The tumult raisM within their little breaftt. 
But give a ioofe to all their frolick play : 
Sq from their keonel ruih the joyous pack ; iqo 



3ft S0MERVIL£'8 TO£<MS. 

A thoufand wmton gaieties exprefs 

Their inward extafy, their pleafing fport 

Once more indulg'd, and liberty reAor'd. 

The rifmg fun^ that o'er th^ horizon peepd^ 

As many colours from their glolfy itUns ' 105 

Beaming refie^bs, as punt the various bow 

When April ihowers defcend. DelightAil icene ! 

Where all aronnd h gay, men, horfes, dogs. 

And in each froUing countenance appears 

Frefh blooming healthy and nnnrerfal |oy. no 

Huntfman, lead on 1 behind the cluftering pack 
Subroifs attend, hear with refpe^ thy whip 
Loud- clanging, and thy harfher roice obey : 
Spare not 1^ ifaraggling car that wildly roires ; 
But let thy bri& affiibnt on his back 11$ 

Imprint thy juft tefentments *, let each lafli 
Bite to the quick, till howling^he return. 
And whining creep amid the trembling crowd. 

Here on this verdant ^t, where Nature kind 
With double bleflings crowns the farmer's hopes ; iM 
Where flowers autumnal iprtng, and the nude mead 
Affords the wandering hares a rich repaft r 
Throw off thy ready pack. See,^ where they fpretd. 
And range around, and dafli the glittering' dew. 
If fome ftaneh hound, with his audientic voice, it^ 
Avow the recent trail, the juftling tribe 
Attend his call, then with one mutual cry. 
The welcome news confirm, and echoing hills: 
Repeat the pleafing tale. See how they thread 
,Thfi brakes, and up yon furrow drive along t rj^ 

But 
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ick tbej hkk rrooU, and wifely check 
ager hafte s then o^er the fallowed ground 
ifurely they work, and many a paufe 
-monioiia concert breaks { till more affur'd 
9y redoubled the low vallies ring* 13$ 

irtfol kbyrintha perplex their way I 
lere ihe lieii how clofe ! ihe pantt, ihe dotbta 
ihe liyes } ihe tremblea aa fht fits, 
lorror ieia'd. The withered graft diat ^inga 
1 her heady of the ikm» niiTet hue 140 

deceived my fight, had not her eyea 
ife full-beaming her vain wiles betray'db 
ance draw thy pack, let all be hufli'd, 
mour Ipudy no frantic joy be heard, 
t wild hound run gadding o^er the plain 145 
table, nor hear thy chiding voice, 
ently putheroC; ftehowdird^ 

known mew ihe flies ! Here, huntiman, bring 
ithout hurry) all thy jolly hounds, 
ilmly lay them in. How low they ftoop, 1 50 
cm to plough die ground I then all at once 
preedy noibrils ihuff the fuming fteara 
;lads their fluttering hearts. As winds let looie 
he dark caverns of the bluftering God» 
>urfl away, and fweep the dewy lawn. 155 

rives them wings while ihe 's fpurr'd on by fear. 
:]kcn rings, men, dogs, hills, rocks, and woods, 
full concert join. Now, my brave youths, 
d for the chace, give all your fouls tp joy I 
fr their iCQuriers^ than tha mountain roe 160 
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More fleet, the verdant carpet {k\m, thick clouds 
Snorting they breathe, their ihining hoofs fcarce print 
The grafs unbruis'd j with emulation fir'd 
They flrain to lead the field, top the barred gate, 
O'er the deep ditch exulting bound, and brulh 165 
The thorny-twining hedge : The riders bend 
O'er fheir archM necks ; with fteady hands, by tuni 
Indulge their fpeed, or moderate their rs^. 
Where are their forrows, difappointments, wrongs, 
Vcxarions, ficknefs, cares ? All, all are gone, 170 
And with the panring winds lag far behind. 

Huntfinan I her gait obfenrc ; if in wide rings 
She wheel her mazy way, in the fame round 
Perfifting ftill, ihe*ll foil the beaten track. 
But if fhe fly, and with the favouring wind 1/5 

Urge her bold courfe ; lefs intricate thy talk : 
Pufli on thy pack* Like fome poor exiPd wretch 
The frighted chace leaves her late dear abodes. 
O'er plains remote ihe ilretches far away» 
Ah f never to return ! For greedy Death i8e 

Hovering exults, fecure to feize his prey. 

Hark ! from yon covert, where thofe towering oakt 
Above the humble copfe afpiring rife. 
What glorious triumphs burft in every gale 
Upon our ravifliM ears I The hunters ihout, 185 

The clanging horns fwell their fweet-winding notes. 
The pack wide opening load the trembling air 
With various melody 5 fix)m tree to tree 
The propagated cry redoubling bounds. 
And winged zepl^ycs waft the floating joy 1^ 

Through 
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^h all die f egiont near : affli£Hve birch 
Te the fchobl-boy dreadsy his prifon broke, 
iring he flies, nor heeds hk mafter's call } 
eary traveller forgets his road, 
imbs th' adjacent lull ; the ploughman leaves 
ifiniih'd furrow f nor his bleating flocks 196 

iw the fliepherd's joy \ men, boys, and girls, 
th' unpeopled village; and wild .crowds 
o'er the plain, by the ^veet frenzy feiz'd. 
how ike pants \ and o'er yon opening glade xod 
lancing by ! while, at the further end, 
jzzling pack unravel wile by wile, 
within maze. The covertV utmoft bound 
le ikirts ; behind them cautious creeps 
1 that very track, fo lately ftaia'd 9»$ 

the fteaming crowd, feems to purfue 
»e ihe flies. Let cavillers deny 
rutes have reafon ; fure 'tis fomething more, 
[eaven dire6U, and flratagems infpires 
i the. ihort extent of humaQ; thought. a 1 or 

•Id— I fee hfir from the covert break ^ 
yon little eminence ihe iits ; 
flie liften» wiih one ear erefl, 
ing, and doubtful what n^ courfe to uke* 
ow t' efcape the fierce blood- thirty crew, 1 1$ 
til) urge on, and fliJl in voilies loud 
her woes,, and mock her fore diftreis. 
IV in loader pieals the loaded winds 
on (he gatl^ring dorm, her fears prevail ; 
er the pljainr wd o'er the mountain's li^ge^ 2 29 
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Away ihe (lies $ Aor fhips with wind and tide. 
And all their canvafs wingS) (cud half fo faft. 
Once more, ye jovial train, your Courage try. 
And each clean courfer'4 fpeed. We fcour along, 
In pleafing hurry and tonfufion toft j 21$ 

Oblivion to be wiih'd. The patient pack 
Hang on the fcent unweary*d, up they climb, 
And ardent we purfue j our labouring deeds 
We prefs, we gore ; till once the fummit gain''d, 
Painfully panting 5 there we breathe a while } 430 

Then, like a foaming torrent, pouring down 
Precipitant, we fmoke atong the vale. 
Happy the man who with unrivaPd fpeed 
Can pafs hh fellows, and with pleafure view 
The (tniggling pack j how in the rapid courie 255 
Alternate they prefide, and joftling pu(h 
To guide the dubious fcent ; how giddy youth 
Oft babbling errs, by wiier age reprov'd ; 
How, niggard of his (h^ngth, the wife old hound 
Habgs in the rear, till Ibme important point 140 

Roufe all his diligence, or till the chace 
Sinking he finds : then to the head he (pringa 
With thirit of glory fir*d, and wins the priie. 
Hunt^an, take keed $ they ftop in full carecr.^ 
Yo& crowding flocks, that at a difhuice jgasc, 145 

Have haply foiPd the turf. See ! that old kouAJ^ 
How bufily he works, but dares dm truft 
His doubtful fenfe ^ draw yet a wider ring. 
Hark ! now again the choitis fills. As bells^ 
SliHy'd a w4iile> at onte th«ir peal renew, . 250 

And 
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ligh in air the tuneful thunder rollt • 
.ow they toft, with animated rage 
ering all they loft 1— That eager hafte 
doubling wile foreihew8,«- Ah ! yet once more 
*rt check'd>-»hold back with fpeedr— on either han4 
flourish round— ev'n yet perfift-p-Tis right, 
' they fpring $ the ruftling ftubblet bend 
th the driving ftorm. Now the poor chace 
5 to flag, to her laft Shifts reduced, 
brake to brake (he flies, and viflts all i6# 

fell- known haunts, where once flie rangM fecuix, 
love and plenty blefl. See ! there ihe goes, 
els along, and by her gait betrays 
iward weaknefs. Sec, how l^lack ihe looks 1 
B^eat, that clogs th' obftruded pores, fcarce leaves 
guid fcent. And now in open view 
ee, fhe flies t each eager hound exeru 
tmoft fpeed, and flretches every nerve, 
quick (he turns I their gaping jaws eludes, 
yet a moment lives; till, round inclos*d a 70 

I the greedy pack, with infant fcreams 
ields her breath, and there reluctant dies* 
len the furious Bacchanals aflail'd 
cian Orpheus, poor ill-fated bard ! 
was the cry ; hills, woods, and Hebms' hanks> 
n^ their clamorous rage ; diftrefs'd he flics, 
ng from place to place, but flies in vain i 
iger diey purfue, till panting, faint, 
»iry multitudes o'erpower'd, he fmks 
e relentlefs crowd a bleeding prey. 280 

D 3 Tl» 
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The huntfman now, a deep incifion midtf 
Shakes out with^ hands impure, and daihes down ■ 
Her reeking entrails sind yet ^vering heart. 
Thcie claim the pack, the bloody perquifite 
For all their toils. Stietch'd on the ground (he lies 
A mangled corfe $ in her dim glaring eyes 
Cold death exults, and fti£Fens every limb, 
Aw'd by the threatening whip, the furious hounds 
Around her bay ; or at their matter's footj 
Each happy favourite courts his Icind ap^^aufe, 290 
With humble adulation cowering low. 
All now is joy. • With cheeks full-blown they wind 
Her folemn dirge, while the loud-opening pack 
The concert fwell, and hills and dales retuin 
Tiie fadly-pleafing founds. Thus the poor hare* 295 
A puny, daftard animal, but vers'd 
In fubtle wiks, diverts the youthful train* 
But if thy proud, afpiring ibul difdains 
So mean a prey, delighted with the pomp, 
Alagniiicence, and grandeur of the chace ; 300 

Hear what the Mufe from faithful records (ings. 
Why on the banks of Gemna, Indian ftream, 

> Line within line, rife the pavilions proud, 
Their filken ftreamers waving in the wind ? 
Why neighs the warrior horfe ? From tent to i«nt, go$ 

. Why prefs in crowds the buzzing multitude ? 
Why fhines the polifh'd helm, and pointed lancet 
This way and that far beaming o'er the plain ? 
Nor Vifapour nor Golconda rebel ; 
Hor the great Sophy^ with his numerous bofl« 3 10 

Lays 
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Lays wa^e the provinces $ nor gloi^ firet 
To rob and to deftroy, beneath the name 
And fpecious guife of war. A nobler cauie 
Calls Aurengzebe.to arms. No cities fack'd, 
^o mother*^ tearsy no helplefs. orphan *s cries, 3 1.3 

Ko violated leagues, with iharp remorfe 
Shall fling the confcioas viftor : but mankind 
Shall hail him good and juO:. For. 'tis ojp beafts 
He draws his vengeful fword ! on beafls of prey 
Full-fed with human gore. See, fee, he comes ! 319 
Imperial 'Dehli, opening wide her gates. 
Pours out her thronging legions, bright in arms, 
And all the pomp of war. Before them found 
Clarions and trumpets, breathing martial airs« 
4nd bold defiance* High upon his throne, 325 

Borne on the back of his proud elephant. 
Sits the great chief of Tamur's glorious race : 
Sublime he fits, amid the radiant blaze 
Of gems and gold. Omrahs about him crowd, 
And rein th' Arabian fteed, and wat<lh his nod : 330 
Arid potent Rajahs, who themfelves prefide 
O'er realms of wide extent $ but here fubmifs 
Their homage pay, alternate kings and flaves. 
Next thefe, with prying eunuchs girt around. 
The fair fultanas of his court : a troop 335 

Of chbfen beauties, but "w'lih care conceaPd 
From each intrufive eye ; one look is death. 
Ah cruel Eaftern law | (had kings a power 
But equal to their wild tyrannic will) 
To rob us of the fun*s.a!l-ch«aring ray, 340 

D 4 Wtv^ 
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Were Icfs fcverc. The vulgar dofe the march. 
Slaves and artificers i and Dfthll mourns 
Her empty and depopulated ftreets. 
Now at the camp arriv'd with ftem review, 
Through groves of fpears, from file to file he diat 
|Iis fharp experienced eye j their order mailcs> 
£ach in his ftation rang'd, exa6t and firm. 
Till in the botindlefs line his fight is loft, 
Kot greater multitudes in arms appeared 
On thefe extended plains, when Ammon's Ton 
With mighty Poms in dread battle ]oin*d, 
The vaflal world the prize. Nor was that hoft 
More numerous of old, which the great king * 
Pour'd out on Greece from all th' unpeopled Eaft 
That bridg'd the Hellefpont from fhore to (hore. 
And drank the rivers dry. Mean while in tro6p^ 
The bufy hunter-train mark out the ground, 
A wide circumference $ full many a league 
In compafs round $ woods, rivers, hills, atid pSal 
Large provinces ; enough to gratify 
Ambition's higheft aim, could reafon bound 
Man's erring will. Now (it in clofe divan 
The mighty chiefs of this prodigious hoft. 
He from the throne high-eminent prefides. 
Gives out his mandates proud, laws of the chace. 
From ancient records drawn. With reverence lo^ 
And proftrate at his feet, the chiefs receive 
His irreverfible decrees, from which 

* Xecxes. 
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To vary, it to die. Tliefi hU bnvt btndt 
Each to hi* ftation leads 1 eneampiog founds 570 

Till the wide circle it com^eatly formM, 
Where decent order itignt, what theft command^ 
Tbofe eaecute with fpeed, and pun^hial care ; 
In all the ftriarft difdpline of War : 
As if fome watchftd totf with bold infult) 375 

Hung lowering o'er their camp. The high refohre 
That fliet on wingt through all th' encircling linei 
Each motion Aeert, and animates the whole* 
So by the fun*t atfra^ve power colitroU'd, 
The planets in their fpheres roll round his orb : 380 
On all he fliinet, and rules the g^eat machine. 
Ere yet the mom difpels the fleeting mifts. 
The figiial given by the loud trumpet's voices 
Now high in air th* imperial Aandard waves, 
EmblazonM rich irith gold, and glittering gems$ 3S5 
And like a iheet of fire, through the dan gloom 
Streaming meteorous. The foldiers' fhouts. 
And all the brazen inftruments of war. 
With mutual clamour, and united din. 
Fill the large concave. While from camp to camp 390 
They catch the varied founds, floating in air. 
Round all the wide circumference, tigers fell 
Shrink at the noife, deep in his gloomy den 
The lion flarts, and morfels yet nnchewM 
Drop from his trembling jaws. Now all at once 395 
Onward they march embattled, to the found 
Of martial harmony ; fifes, comets, drum^. 
That roufe the fleepy foul to arms, and bold 
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Heroic deeds. In parties here and there "•' 

Petach'd o'er hill and dale, the hunters range 400 

Inquifitive ; ftrong dogs^ that match in fight 
The boldeft brute, around their niafters wait, 
A faithful guard* No haunt unfearch'd, they drive 
From every covert, and from every den,^ 
The lurking favages. Ince0ant ihouts 405 

Ke-echo through the woods, arid kindling fires : 

Gleam from the mountain tops ; the foreft feems 
One mingling blaze ; like flocks of fheep they fly 
Before the flaming brand : fierce lions, pards, ; 

Boars, tigers, bears, and wolves ; a dreadful crew 410 
Of grim blood -thirfty foes j growling along, ; 

They flalk indignant ; but fierce vengeance ftill 
Hangs pealing on their rear, and pointed fpears 
Prefent imme^ate death. Soon as the night 
Wrapt in her fable veil forbids the chace, . .41$ 

They pitch their tents, in even ranks, around 
The circling camp. The guards are plac'd, and fires 
At proper diflances afcending rife. 
And paint th' horizon with their ruddy light* 
Soxound fome ifland's fhore of laige extent, 41O 

Amid the gloomy horrors of the night, 
TLs billows breaking on the pointed rocks, 
Seem all one flame, and the bright circuit wide 
Appears a bulwark of furrounding fire. 
What dreadful bowlings, and what hideous roar, 4*5 
Difturb thofe peaceful ftiades ! where erlt the biid 
That glads the night had chear'd the liftening groves 
With fwcei^complainings. Through the ^lent gloom 

Oft 
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Oft tfaey the guards aflail ; as ofjt repell'd 
They fly rdudant, with hot-boiling rage 430 

Stung to the quick, and mad with wild defpair. 
Thus day by day they dill the chace renew. 
At night encamp ; till now in flreighter bounds 
The circle leflens, and the beafts perceive 
The wall that hems them in on every fide. 43 5 

And now their fury burfts, and knows no mean 1 
From man they turn, and point their ill-judg'd rage 
Againil their fellow brutes. With teeth ^and claws 
The civil war begins ; grappling they tear, 
Ijons on tigers prey, and bears on wolves : 44c 

Horrible difcord ! till the crowd behind 
Shouting purfue, and part the bloody fray. 
AttoRce their wrath fubfides ; tame as the lamb 
The lion hangs his head, the furious pard, 
Cow*d and fubdued,. flies from the face of man, 445 
Nor bears one glance of his commanding eye« 
So abje£^ is a t3rrant in tlifbrefs i 
r At laft, within the narrow plain confined, 
I Aiified field, mark'd out for bloody deeds^ 
^ Aa amphitheatre more glorious far 450 

Than ancient R(»ne could boafl, they crowd in heaps, 
Bifmay'd, .and quite appall' d. In meet array 
Sheath.-d in -refulgent arms, a noble band 
Advance ; great lords of high imperial blood, < 
£arly rcfolv'd t* aflert their royal race, 455 

And prove by glorious deeds their valour's growth 
Mature, .ere yet the callow down has fpread . 
Its curling fliade. On bold Arabian Heeds 
, - With 
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With decent pride they fit, that fcarlefs bear 

The lion's dreadful roar $ and down the rock 469 

Swift-ffaooting plunge, or o'er the niountaiA'3 ridge 

Stretching along, the greedy tiger leave 

Panting behind. On foot their faithful flavet 

With javelins arm'd attend ; each watchful eye 

Fix'd on his youthful care, for him alone 465 

He fears, and, to redeem his life, unmov'd 

Would lofe his own. The mighty Aurengzebe, 

From his high-elevated throne, beholds 

His blooming race ; revolving in his mind 

l^^t once he was, in his gay fpring of life, 47# 

When vigour ftrung his nerves. Parental joy 

Melts in his eye, and flufhes in his cheek. 

Kow the loud trumpet founds a charge. The ihoiuts 

Of eager hofts, through all the circling line, 

And the wild bowlings of the beafts within 475 

Rend wide the welkin>. flights of arrows, wing'd 

With death, and javelins launched from every arm, - 

Gall fore the brutal bands, with many a wound 

Gor'd through and through. De(pair at lad prevails^ 

When fainting nature fhrinks, and roufes all 41* 

Their drooping courage. Swell'd with furious rakge. 

Their eyes dart fire ; and on the youthful band 

They rufli implacable. They their broad Ihields 

Q^ick intcrpofe ; on each devoted head 

Their flaming falchions, as the bolts of Jove, 4I5 

Defcend unerring. Proftrate on the ground 

The grinning monfters lie, and their foul gore 

Defiles the verdant plain* Nor idle Hand 

The 
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\a!tf flaves j with pointed fpean die pcrce 

^ dmr tough hides $ or at their gaping mouths 

ier paflage find. The king of hrutct 

ken roarings breathes his lad; the bear 

)le& in death ; nor can his fpoCtod fiun» 

;h fleek it ihine» with varied beauties gay^ 

le proud pard from unrelenting fate. 495 

ittle bleeds, grim Slaughter ftrides along* 

ig her greedy jaws, grins o'er her prey. 

horfes, dogs, fierce beails of every kind, 

Age promifcuous carnage, drench'd in blood, 

eaps on heaps amafs'd. What yet remain 500 

with vain alTauIt contend to break 
ipenetrable line. Others, whom fear 
s with felf-preferving wiles, beneath 
xiies of the (lain for fhelter creep. 

they fly, or hide their heads difpers'd. 505 

3W perchance (had Heaven but pleas'd) the work 
th had been compleat ; and Aurengzebe 

dread frown extinguiih'd half their race, 
lo ! the bright fultanas of his court 
', and to his raviih'd eyes difplay 510 

charms but rarely to the day reveaPd. 
ly they bend, and humbly fue, to fave 
nquifli'd hoft. What mortal can deny 
fuppliant beauty begs ? At his command, 
g to right and left, tlie well-train'd troops 515 
I large void for their retreating foes, 
they fly, on wings of fear upborn, 
L on diftant hills their late abodes« 
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Yc proud oppreffors, whofe vain hearts exult 
In wantonnefs of power, 'gainft the brute race. 
Fierce robbers like yourfelves, a guiltlefs war 
Wage uncontroll'd : here quench your thirft of bl 
But learn from Aurengzebe to fpare mankiuid. 
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THE C H A C E, Book lH; 4t, 

BOOK III. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Of King Edgar, and his impofing a tribute of wolves 
iieads upon the kings of Wales : from hence a tranf- 
ition to fox-hunting, which is defcribed in all its 
parts. ' Cenfure of an over-numerous pack. Of the 
feveral en]gine8 to Adhoy foxes and other wild bealls. 
The fteel-trap defcribed, and the manner of ufing it. 
Defcription of the pitfall for the lion j and another 
for the elephant. The ancient way of hunting the 
tiger with a mirror. The Arabian manner of hunting 
the wild boar. Defcription of the royal ilag-chace at 
Windfor Foreft. Concludes with an addrefs to hit 
Majefty, and an eulogy upoil mercy. 

IN Albion's ifle when glorious Edgar reign'd. 
He, wifely provident, from her white cliffs 
LaimchM half her forefts, and with numerous fleets 
Cover*d his wide domain : there proudly rode 
Lord of the deep, the great prerogative 5 

Of Bridih noonarchs. Each invader bold, 
Dane and Norwegian, at a diftance gaz'd. 
And, diiappointedt gnafh'd his teeth in vain* 
He fcour'd the feas, and to remoteft ihores 
With fwelling fails the tremblbg corfair fled. 10 

Rich ^commerce flourifli'd ; and with bufy oars 

Daflx*d 
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Daih'd the refounding furge. Nor lefs at land 

His royal cares ; wife, potent, gracious prince ! 

His fub)e6^s from their cruel fpes he fav'd. 

And from rapacious favages their flocks : ri 

Cambria's proud kings (though with relu£bmce) paid 

Their tributary wolves ; head after head, 

In full account, till the woods yield po more* 

And all the ravenous race extin£l: is loft. 

In fertile paftures, more fecurely graz'd !• 

The fbcial troops ; and foon their large increase 

With curling fleeces whiten'd all the plains. 

But yet, alas I the wily fox remained, 

A fubtle, pilfering foe, prowling around 

In midnight (hades, and wakeful to dellroy. i 

In the full fold, the poor defencelefs lamb^ 

Seiz*d by his guileful arts, with fweet warm blood 

Supplies a rich repaft. The mournful ewe. 

Her deareft treafure lofl, through the dun night 

Wanders perplcx'd, and darkling bleats in vain : 3 

While in th' adjacent buih, poor Philomel, 

(Herfelf a parent once, till wanton churls 

Deipoil'd her neft) joins in her loud laments. 

With fweeter notes, and more melodious woe. 

For thefe nofhirnal thieves, huntfman, prepare 3 
Thy fliarpeft vengeance. Oh ! how glorious 'tis 
To right th' opprefs'd, and bring the felon vile 
To juft dilgrace ! Ere yet the morning peep. 
Or ftars retire from the firil bluih of day. 
With thy far-echoing voice alarm thy pack, i 

And roufe thy bold compeers. Then to the cop(e, 

Thi< 
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with entangling grafs, or prickly furze, 

ilence lead thy many-colour'd hounds, 

heir beauty's pride. See ! how they range 

'd, how bufUy this way, and that, 45 

rofs, examining with curious no(e 

kely haunt. Hark ! on the drag I hear 

loubtful notes, preluding to a cry 

lobly fiill, and fwell'd with every mouth. 

ggling armies, at the trumpet's voice, 50 

) their ftandard ; hither all repair, 

arry through the woods ; with hafty ftep 

g, and full of hope ; now driven on heaps 

m(h, they drive ; while from his kennel (heaks 

nfcious villain. See! he (kulks along, 55 

t the fhepherd's coif, and plump with meals 

.'d. So thrive the wicked here below. 

h high his bruih he bear, though tipt with white 

fhine j yet ere the fun declined 
he ihades of night, the pamper'd rogue 4o 

le his fate reversed ; and at his heels 

the juft avenger, fwift to feize 

feit head« and thirfting for his blood. 

'en8 ! what melodious drains 1 how beat our hearts 

Ji tumultuous joy ! the loaded gales 65 

\ harmony ; and as the tempcft drives 

srood to wood, through every dark reccis 

reft thunders, and the mountains (hake. 

orus fwells ; lefs various, and lefs fweet, 

lling notes, when in thofe very groves, 70 

ither'd choriftei*s falute the fpring. 

£ AnU 
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And evexy bufh in conceit joins ^ or when 
The mafter's hand^ in modulated air, 
Bids the loud organ breathe, and all the powers 
Of mufick in one infbrument combine^ f 5 

. An nniverfal minftrelfy. And now 
In vain eat^i earth he tri^$, the doors are barred 
Impregnable, nor ^ t)ie covert fafe ; 
He panu for purer fiir. Hark I M^hat loud (houts 
. ike-echo ti^ovigh the groves \ he breaks away. Bq 

ShrUl horns proclaim his flight. Each draggling hgmi 
Strains o'er the lawn to reach the diftant pack. 
*Tis triumph all a^id joy. Now, my brave youtlis. 
Now give a loofe to the clean generous fteed ; 
Flouriih the whip, nor fpare the galling ipur ; S5 

Butj in the madnefs of delight, forget 
Your fears. Far o'er the rocky hills we range. 
And dangerous om: courfe ; but in the l^rave 
True courage never fails. In vain the ftream 
In foamiqg eddies whirls ; in vain the ditch 99 

Widc-gapmg threatens death. The craggy ileep, 
Where the poor dizzy Ihepherd crawls with care. 
And clings to every twig, gives us no pain ; 
But down we fweep, as (loops the falcon bold 
To pounce his prey. Then up th' opponent hill, 9 J 
By the fwift motion flung, we mount aloft : 
So ihips in winter-feas now Hiding fink 
Adown the ileepy wave, then tofs'd on higjb 
Kide on the billows, and defy the ftorm. 

What lengths we pafs 1 where will the wandering chacc 
Lead us bewilderM I imooth as fwallows ikini 

The 
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Tbe new-tiuMn mead, and far more fwiit, we Hy. 
See my brasre pack ; boifr to tbe head they pnefs, 
Joftling in clofe array, then more ditfufe 
Obliquely wheel , while from their opening mouths lo ^ 
The vollied thunder breaks. 80 when the craocs 
Their anaual voyage fieer, uith wanton wing 
Their figure oft they change, and their loud clang 
From cloud to cloud rebounds. How far behind 
The hunter-creWy wide-ftraggling o'er the plain t 1 la 
The panting coui&r now with trembling nerves 
B^ins to reel ; ui^'d by di£ goring fpur. 
Makes many a faint effort : he ihorcs, he foams. 
The big round drops run tnckling down his iidesy 
With fweax and blood diilain'd. Look back and view 
The ilrange confufion of the vale below^ 
Where four vexation reigns ; fee yon poor jade. 
In vain th' impatient rider frets and fwears ; 
With galling fpurs harrows his mangled fides ; 
He can no more : his £ti(E unpliant limbs 129 

Rooted in earth, unmoved and fix 'd he (lands. 
For every cruel curfe returns a groan. 
And fobs, and faints, and dies. Who without grief 
Can view ^t pamper'd ifteed, his mailer's joy, 
His minion, and his daily care, well cloath'd, x 2 ^ 

WcH fed with every nicer cate ; no cod, 
No labour fpar'd $ who, when the flying chace 
Broke from the copfe, without a rival led 
The numerous train : now a fad fpeflacle 
Of pride brought low, and humble infolence, 136 

Drove like a pannier'd afs, ^nd fcourg'd along/ 

E 2 While 
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While thefc, with loofen'd reins and dangling heels. 

Hang on their reeling palfreys, that fcarce bear 

Their weights j another in the treacherous bog 

Lies floundering half ingulph'd. What biting thoughts 

Torment th' abandoned crew t Old age laments 

His vigour fpent : the tall, plump, brawny youth 

Curfes his cumbcrous bulk ; and envies now 

The fhort pygmean race, he whilom kenn'd 

With proud infulting leer. A chofen few 140 

Alone the fport enjoy, nor droop beneath 

Their pleafmg toils. Here, huntfman, from this height 

Obferve yon birds of prey j if I can judge, 

'Tis there the villain lurks : they hover round 

And claim him as their own. Was I not right > 145 

See ! there he creeps along ; his brufli he drags. 

And fweeps the mire impure j from his wide jaws 

His tongue unmoiflen*d hangs j fymptoms too fure 

Of fudden death. Ha ! yet he flies, nor yields 

To black defpair. But one loofe more, and all 15O 

His wiles are rain. Hark ! through yon village now 

The rattling clamour rings. The barns, the cots. 

And leafiefs elms return the joyous founds. 

Through every liomefl;all, and through every yard, 

His midnight walks, panting, forlorn, he flies j 155 

Through every hole he fneaks, through every jakes 

Plunging he wades befmear'd, and fondly hopes 

In a fuperior ftench to lofe his own : 

But, faithful to the track, th' unerring hounds 

With peals of echoing vengeance clofe purfuc. 160 

Aqd now diilrefs'd, no fheltering covert near. 

Into 
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ben-rooft creeps, whole walls with gore 
atteft his guilt. There, villain, there 
ly fate delerv'd. And foon from thence 
L inquifitive, with clamour loud, 16^ 

their trembling prize ; and on his blood 
icdj tranfport feaft. In bolder notes 
nding horn proclaims the felon dead : 
th' aflembled village ihouts for joy. 
ler, who beholds his mortal foe 1 70 

at his feet, aj^Iauds the glorious deed^ 
reful calls us to a ihort repafl : 
11 glafs the liquid amber (miles, 
^e produ6^. And his good old mate 
Diceft viands heaps the liberal board, 17 j 

n our triumphs, and reward our toils, 
nuft th* inftru£live ^ufe (but with refpc£l) 
that numerous pack, that crowd of (late, 
ich the vain profufion of the great 
le lawn, and (hakes the trembling copfe. i9o 
incumbrance ! A magnificence 
vexatious ! For the wily fox, 
1' increafing number of his foe;, 
11 the great advantage : (links behind, 
y creeps through the fame beaten track, 185 
Its them ftep by ftep : then views, efcap*d, 
vard extafy, the panting throng 
ywn footdeps puzzled, foil'd, and loft, 
proud Eaftem kings fummon to arms 
udy legions, from far diftant climes 190 

ck in crowds, unpeopling half a world : 

£ 3 But 
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But when thcf day of battle calk thenfi forth 
To chaiTge tfhe well-frahfi'rf foe, a band compa£l 
Of chofen vaerans j they prefs blifldly oft, 
In heaps confui^d, by their oWft weia|)Ons fall 
A fmoking ciatrna'ge fcslttef' d o'ei* the plain. 

Nor hoittidi^ al6hc lAih noxious brood deftroy : 
The plundfer'd \«*hrenter full many a Wile 
Bevifes to entrap his- greedy foe, 
Fat with no6lurtia3 f^fls. At cloft of day, 
With fifeitee dragd his traif; then froiifi tlie grounc 
Pares thin the cloft-grafz*d turf, there with nice ha 
Covers the latent death, with curious fprings 
PreparM td By at ctoce, whene'er the tread 
Of man or beaft uli^trarily ffiall prefs 
The yielding furfice. By th* indented ftecl 
With gri|>e tenacious held, the felon grins. 
And ftruggles, but m vain : yet oft *tis kno\vn, 
When every art has failed, the captive fox 
Has ihar*d the wounded joint, and with a Kmb 
Compounded for his life. But, if perchance 
In the deep pitfall plun'g'd, there *s no efcape j 
But unrepriev'd he dies, ind bleached in air. 
The jell of clowns, his recking carcafs hattgs. 

Of thefe are various kinds j not ev*n the king 
Of brutes evades this deep' devouring grave : 
But, by the wily African betrayed, 
Heedlefs of fate, within its gaping jaws 
Expires indignant. When the orient beam 
With blufhes paints the daWn j and all the race 
Carnlvdrotis, with blood full-gorg*d, retire 
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Into their darkfoih cells, there fatiate fnore 

O'er dripping offals, and the mangled limbs 

Of men and bieafts ; the painful foredcr 

Climbs the high hills, whofe proud afpiring tops, ■215 

With the tall cedar crown'd, and taper fir, 

AlTail the clobds. There *mong the craggy tocki, 

And thickets intricate, trembling he views 

His footfleps in the fand ; the difmal road 

And avenue to death. Hither he calls 13d 

His watchful bands ; and low into the ground 

A pit they fink, full many a fathom deep. 

Then in the midft a column high is n ar'd. 

The butt of fome fair tree j upon whofe top 

A lamb is plac'd, juft ravifh'd from his dam. 235 

And next a wall they build, with ftones and earth 

Encircling round, and hiding from all view 

The dreadful precipice. Now when the (hades 

Of night hang lowering o*er the mountain*s brow; 

And hutrger keen, and pungent thirft of blood, 240 

Rouze uf) the flothful beafl, he fhakes his fides, 

Slow-rifing from his lair, and ftretches wide 

His ravenous paws, with recent gore diftain'd. 

The forefts tremble, as he roars aloud, 

foipatient to deftroy. O'erjoy'd he he^rs 145 

The bleating innocetit, that claims in vain 

The (hephefi^d's care, and feeks >^ith piteous moan 

The foodfut teatt ; himftlf, alas ! dcfign'd 

Another's meal. For now the greedy brute 

Winds him from far; and leaping o*er the mound 250 

To feiic his trcmWiiig prey, hcadbng is plungM 

E; ^ Into 
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Into the deep abyfs. Proftrate he lies 

Aftunn*d and impotent. Ah ! what avail 

Thine eye-balls flafhing fire, thy length of tail. 

That la&cs thy broad fides, thy jaws befinear^d 155 

With blood and oflfals crude, thy (haggy mane 

The terror of the woods, thy ftately port. 

And bulk enormous, fince by fbratagem 

Thy ftrength is foiPd ? Unequal is the ftrife. 

When fovereign reafon combats brutal rage. 160 

On diftant Ethiopia's fun-burnt coafts. 
The black inhabitants a pitfall frame, 
But of a different kind, and different ufe. 
With (lender poles the wide capacious mouth. 
And hurdles flight, they clofe ; o*er thefe is fpread 465 
A floor of verdant turf, with all its flowers 
Smiling delufive, and from ftri£^eft fearch 
Concealing the deep grave that ya^vn6 below. 
Then boughs of trees they cut, with tempting fruit 
Of various kinds furcharg'd ; the downy peach, 170 
The cluflering vine, and of bright golden rind 
The fragrant orange. Soon as evening grey 
Advances flow, bcfprinkling all around 
With kind refrefliing dews the thirfty glebe. 
The ftately elephant from the clofe fliade 275 

With ftep majeftic ftrides, eager to tafte 
The cooler breeze, that from the fea-beat fliore 
Delightful breathes, or in the limpid ftream 
To lave his panting fides ; joyous he fcents 
The rich repafl, unweeting of the death 2S0 

That luiJLs %vi(hin. And foon he /porting breaks 

The 
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tie boughs, and greedily devours 
t delicious. Ah ! too dearly bought ; 
e is life. For now the treacherous turf 
ig gives vrzj ; and the unwieldy bead, 285 
ing, drops into the dark profound, 
dilated vapours, ftruggling, heave 
mbent earth ; if chance the cavem'd ground 
g fubfide, and the thin furface yield, 
iks at once the ponderous dome, ingulph'd 990 
its towers. Subtle, delufive man 1 
ious are thy wiles I artful to kill ' 
ige foes, a dull unthinking race I 
3m his lair, fprings forth the fpeckled pard, 
; for blood, and eager to dcftroy j 0^5 

tfman flies, but to his flight alone 
not : at convenient diftance fixM, 
'd mirrour flops jn full career 
ous brute : he there his image views $ 
linft fpots with rage improving glow ; 300 

pard his briftly whiikers curls, 
he grins, fierce-menacing, and wide 
his opening paws j himfelf againft 
appos'd, and with dread vengeance arm'd. 
tfman, now fecure, with fatal aim 305 

he pointed fpear, by which trassfix'd 
and with him dies the rival (hade, 
in innumerous engines forms, t* aflail 
ge kind ; but moft the docile horfe, 
1 confederate with man, annoys 3 10 

iren of the plains i v^ithout wh(^e aid * 

The 
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The hunter's sirts are vain, unlkilPd to wage* 
With the more aftive brutes an equal war. 
But bome by him, without tht wcll-traih*d pack, 
Msfti dares his foe, dri wings of wind fecurc. 

Him the fierce Arab mounts, and, with his troo] 
Of bold conlpeerS, ranges the deferts wild. 
Whete, by the magnet's aid, the traveller 
Steers his unh-odden courfe ; yet oft on land 
fi wreclt*d> iii the high-rolling waves of fand 
Immerft and loft. While thefe intrepid bands. 
Safe in thf ir hoHe§ fpeed, tOut-fly the Itonn, 
And fcouring round, mak^ men arid beafts their pr 
The grifly boar is finglcd from hi^ herd. 
As large as that in Erimanthian woods, 
A match for Efcrcules. Round him they fly 
In circles wide ; and each in paifirig fends 
His feathered death into his bra^)vny fides. 
But perilous th' aUtttttipt. For if the fteed 
Haply too*rife^t' RfptdUth ; or the loofe earth 
His footing fail 5 the Watchful angry beaft 
Th* advanfeg^ fJ)Je's j arid at one fiddong glance 
Rips up his gifoif). Wourided, he re4r§ aloft, 
And, ]^hiKigilfg, frotri his hUck tKe ridei* hurls 
I^if^ipitant ; th6ri bleeding fjiufns the grbund. 
And dragtf h'lS ree^irig entrails o'df th'd plain. 
Mean while the forly monftcr trots al61fig, 
But with uA^qual tpted j for flilf they woutfrf. 
Swift-wheeling iri the rf)aci6us ring. A wood 
©f darts upon His biark he bears j adown 
His tortured fidtt, tfcte' crinifoK torrents roH 

F 
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lany a gaping font. And now at laft 

ing he falls^ in blood and foam expires. 

whtdier roves my devious Mufe, intent 

ique tales ? While yet the royal ftag 34^ 

; remains. Tread with refpedful awe 

sr's green glades ; where Denham, tuneful bard; 

d once the liftening Dryads, with his fong 

ely fweet. O ! grant me, facred ihade, 

m fubmifs what thy foil fickle leaves. 350 

morning fun, that gilds with trembling my% 

yfz high towers, beholds the courtl^yoiiii 

for the chae^ nor views in all his cHrft 

s fo gay : heroic, noble youths, 

and arms renown 'd, and lovely nymphs 355 

reft of this iile, where Beauty dwells 

ed, and deferts h* Pafhian grove 

- more favoured fhades : in proud parade 

hine magnificent, afid prefs arOund 

idl happy ptir. Great in cheniftlves, 360 

nile fuperior ; of esrtem&l (how 

iefs, while their inbred virtues give 

: to their power, and grace their court 

:al fplendors, far i^ove the p6mp 

erh kings, in all their thtftl pride. 365 

>op8 of Amarons, the female band 

x>und their cars, not in reful|;ent alrmS 

5 of old } unfkiird to wield the (Word, 

r tbe bow, thefe kill with furer aim. 

al offspring, fah-eft of the fair, 370 

. the fplendid train. Anna more bright 

Than 
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Than fummer funs, or as the lightning keen. 

With irrefiftible effulgence ann'dy 

Fires every heart. He muft be more than man. 

Who unconcern *d can bear the piercing ray, 3 

Amelia, milder than the bluihing dawn. 

With fweet engaging air, but equal power, 

Infenfibly fubdues, and in foft chains 

Her willing captives leads. Illuf^rious maids. 

Ever triumphant ! whofe vi6korious charms, 

Without the needlefs aid of high defcent. 

Had aw'djjpankind, and taught the world's great loi 

To bow JB fue for grace. But ^k> is he 

Frefh as a rofe-bud newly blown, and fair 

As opening lilies ; on whom eveiy eye 

With joy and admiration dwells ? See, fee. 

He reins his docile barb with manly grace. 

Is it Adonis for the chace array'd ? 

Or Britain's fecond hope ? Hail, blooming youth ? 

May all your virtues with your years improve. 

Till in confummate worth, you fliine the pride 

Of thefe our days, and to fucceeding times 

A bright example. As his guard of mutes 

On the great fultan wait, with eyes dejefk 

And fix'd on earth, no voice, no found is heard 

Within the wide ferail, but all is huih*d. 

And awful filence rdgns ; thus ftand the pack 

Mute and unmov'd, and cowering low to earth. 

While pafs the glittering court, and royal p^jr : 

So difciplin'd thofe hounds, and fo referv'd, 

Whofe honour 'tis to glad the hearts of kings. 
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n the winding horn, and huntfinan^s voice, 

fe the general chorus ; far around 

fads its wings, and the gay morning fmiles. 

rbour*d now the royal ftag forfakcs 40$ 

ited lair ; he fliakes his dappled (ides, 

Tes high his beamy head, the copfe 

his antlers bends. What doubling ihifts 

! not more the wily hare ; in thefe 

dill perfift, did not the fulUmouth'd pack 410 

readful concert thunder in his rear. 

ods reply, the hunter's cheating ihouts 

rough the glades, and the wide foreft^gs. 

errily they chant ! their noftrils deep 

he grateful fteam. Such is the cry, 415 

:h th' harmonious din, the foldier deems 

tie kirtdling, and the ftatefinan grave 

his weighty cares ; each age, each fex, 

irild tranfport joins ; luxuriant joyj^ 

rafure in excefs, fparkling exult 420 

y brow, and revel unrtftrain'd. 

ppy art thou, man, when thou 'rt no more 

! when all the pangs that grind thy foul, 

ire and in fweet oblivion loft, 

fhort interval and eafe from pain 4 425 

le fwift courfcr ftrains, his fhining hoofs 

beat the folid ground. Who now 
igerous pitfall feUrs, with tangling heath 
^ergrowii ? or who the quivering bog 
Iding tp the ftep ? All now is plain, 43a 

the ftrand fea-lav'd, that ftrctches far 

Beneath 



BeneMfa the rocky fliore. Glades ccoffing glades 
The foreft opens to our wrondenng view : 
'Such was the king's pommand. JL.et tyrants fierce 
J^ wafte the world $ his the more giorious part 
To check (heir pride i and when the brazen voice 
Of war is huih'd (as eilb vi^orious Rome) 
T' employ his Hation'd legions in the works 
Of peace ; to fmooth tlie nigged wildemefsy 
To drain the ftagnate fen, to raife the dope 
Depending road, and to make gay the fiskce 
Of nature, with th' embeiliflunents of art. 

How melts my beating heart ! as I behold 
Each lovely nymph, our iiland's boaft and pride, 
yufii on the generous deed, that ftrokes along < 
O'er rou^, o*er fmooth, nor heeds the ileepy hilly 
Nor faulters in th' extended vale below : 
Their garments loofbly waving in the wind. 
And all the ^uih of beauty in their cheeks I 
Wtiile at their fides their peofive lovers vait» > 

Dire6t their dubious courfe ; now chiird widi fear 
Solicitous, and now with love infla^^d. 
O ! grapt, indulgent heaven, no riiing ftorm 
May darken with black wings this glorious fcene f 
Should fome malignant power thus damp our joys, 
Vain were the gloomy cave, fuch as of old 
Betray'd to lawlefs love the Tyrian queen. 
For Britain's virtuous nymphs are chafte as fair, 
Spotlefs, unblamM, with equal triumph reign 
Ix^ the dun gloom^ as ia the blaze of day* 

1 
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V the blown ibg, through woods, bogs, raojs^ w4 
leafur'd half the foreft ; but alas I i9f^9tm 

ts in vam, he flies not from his fears, 
rh far he cafl the lingering pack b^hindy 
iggaid faacy IHll widi honor vis^t 465 

:II deftroyer } AUl the ^1 cry 
i his ears, and wounds his tr^nbjing htai^ 

poor fury-haunted wretch (his hands 

Itlefs blood diilain'd) ftill fe^ms to he^ 

ying ihrieks $ and the pale threatening i^u^ft 4f o 

( as he moves, and as he fli^s, purfi^. 

re his dot ; up yon green hill he climbs, 

on its brow a while, fadly looks back 

i purfuers, covering all the plain ; 

rung with anguiflx* bears np^ long t^ Qgbt> 47$ 

down the fteep, and fweats aWng th^ vale : 
mingles with the herd, where once he reign*d 

monarch <^ the groves, whofe clashing be^m 
rals aw'd, and whofe exalted power 
Lill rewarded with fuccefsful love. 49p 

e baie herd have leam'd the ways of men, 

they fly, or with rebellious aim 

him from thence : needlefs their impious deed, 

intfman knows him by a thoufand marks, 

and imbofl $ nor are his hounds deceived } 485 
ell diftinguiih thefe, and never leave 
^nce devoted foe ; familiar grows 
nt, and flrong their appetite to kill, 
he flies, and with redoubled fpeed 
3'er the laynfL i flill ibe t^ggcious cjtv 490 

Hang 
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Hang on the track, aloud demand their prey. 
And puih him many a league. If haply then 
Too far efcap*d, and the gay courtly train 
Behind are caft, the huntfman's clanging whip 
Stops full their hold career \ pafTive they fland, 495 
Unmov'd, an humhle, an ohfequious crowd. 
As if by ftern Medufa gaz'd to ftones. 
So at their general's voice whole armies halt 
In full purfuit, and check their thirfl of blood. 
Soon at the king^s command, like hafty fh^ams 500 
Damm'd up a while, they foam, and pour along 
With freih-recruited might. The flag, who hop*d 
His foes were loft, now once more hears aftunn*d 
The dreadful din ; he ihivers every limb, 
He ftarts, he bounds ; each bufli prefents a foe. 565 
Prefs'd by the freih relay, no paufe allow'd, 
Breathlefs, and faint, he faulters in his pace. 
And lifts his weary limbs with pain, that fcarce 
Suilain their load : he pants, he fobs appallM ; 
Drops down his heavy head to earth, beneath 5»« 

His cumbrous beams opprefsM. But if perchance 
Some prying eye furprize him j foon he rears 
Ereft his towering front, bounds o'er the lawn 
With ill-diffembled vigour, to amufe 
The knowing forefter ; who inly fmiles 515 

At his weak ihifts and unavailing frauds. 
So midnight tapers wafte their laft remains, 
Shine forth a while, and as they blaze expire. 
From wood to wood redoubling thunders roll,' 
And bellow through the vales 5 the moving ftorro 520 

Thickeni 
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tkg daaoD'f lad bud triumpbast ftoBts^ 
oms fhrill-wirMing m each gUde^ preludt. 
approachiDg fafee. And now kk. viev^ 
lobVluig gaity and high, caerf^ amazM 
ftrcngth Uhkt te^e kH ckreg^ of \ih 515 
df his ^nrits failf on every ikk 
^d in, bcfi^^d ^ not tke leaft (opcnisg kft 
aming inopef th' unhappy's laft refervCk 
ihall he tmn > or wkklicr iy ^ Deipair 
:ourage to the weak. Refolv'd to die, 530 

rs AO inoore, but nikiies on his foet, 
sals hia deaths around $ beneath his feet 
^vding lie^ tholb by his antlers gpr'd 
th' eHfiuigHin'd plain. Ah ) fee diftrefs'd 
ids at bay againft yon knotty tnuik» 535 

overs well his rtar, his front preients 
ft of foes« O I &utif ye noble train> 
tde encoutttef ^ and believe your lives 
:ountry''s due alone. As now aloof 
;^ing around, he finds his foul upmsM^ 540 
"e fome great exjdoit ; he charges home 
he broken pack, that on each fide 
rerie ; then as o'er the turf he drains^ 
Its the cooling ftreaiBy and up the breeze 
his courfc with eager violence : 545 

akes the ibil, and plunges in the flood 
tant s down the mid-ibreain^ he wafts 
p till (like a ihip diftrefs'dy th^ runs 
me winding creek) crofe to the verge 
nail iikmdf fbt hit w^ary feet 550 

F Sure 
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Sure anchorage he findsy there fkulks immers'd. 
His nofe alone above the wave draws in 
The vital air; all elfe beneath die flood 
Concealed, and loft, deceives each prying eye 
Of man or bmte. In vain the crowding pack 55$ 
Draw on the max^gin of the ftream, or cut 
The liquid wave with oary feet, that move 
In equal time. The gliding waters leave 
No trace behind, and his contra£led pores 
Bat iparingty perfpire : the huntfman ftrains 560 

His labouring lungs, and pufis his cheeks in vain t 
At length n blood-hound bold, fhidious to killy 
And exquiiite of (enfe, winds him from far ; 
Headlong he leaps into the flood, his mouth 
Loud opening fpends amain, and his wide throat 565 
Swells every note with joy j then fearlefs dives 
-Beneath the. wave, hangs on his haunch, and viromdl 
Th' unhappy brute, that flounders in the dream, 
Sorely diftrefsM, and ftruggling ftrives to mount 
The ftcepy ihore. Haply once more efcapM, 57O 

Again he ftands at bay, amid the groves 
Of willows, bending low their downy heads* 
Outrageous tranfport fires the greedy pack 1 
Thefe fwim the deep, and thofe crawl up with pain 
The flippery bank, while others on firm land $ji 

Engage ; the flag repels each bold aflault. 
Maintains his poft, and wounds for wounds retumf • 
As when fome wily corfair boards a fliip 
Full-freightedy or from Afric's golden coafls. 
Or India's wealthy flrand, .his bloody crew 5 So 

Upon 
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Upon her deck he flings ; thefe in the deep 
Drop Ihorty and fwim to reach her fteepy fides. 
And clinging climfi aloft ; while thofe on hoard 
Urge-on the work of fate 5 the mafter bold, 
Prcfs'd to his laft retreat, hravely refolvcs . 585 

To fink his wealth beneath the whelming ware, 
His wealth, his foes, nor unreveng^d to die. 
So fares it with the ftag : fo he refolves 
To j^nnge at once into the flood below, 
Hinirelf,.his foes, in one deep gulph immersed. 590 
Ere yet he executes this dire intent. 
In wild diforder once more views the light ; 
Benea^ a weight of woe he groans diftrefs'd. 
The tears run trickling down his hairy cheeks ; 
He weeps, nor weeps in vain. The king beholds 595 
His wretched plight, and tendernefs innate 
Moves his great foul. Soon at his high command 
£cbuk'd> the difappointed, hungry pack, 
Retire fubnuf^, and grumbling quit their prey. 

Great Prince ! from thee, what may tliy fubjed* hope ; 
So kind, and fo beneficent to brutes ? 
P mercy, heavenly bom ! fwcet attribute ! 
Thou great, thou beft prerogative of power! 
Jaftice may guard the throne, but, jojB'd with thee, 
Oa nxkt of adamant it ftands fecure, 605 

And braves the florm beneath ; foon as thy fihiles 
Gild the rough deep, the foaming waves fubfide^ 
And all the noify tumult finks in peace. 
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BOOK IV. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Of the neceifity of ddh-oying £omt beafls, and preftrnog 
others for the ufe of man. Of breeding of hounds; 
the feafon for this buHnefs. The choice of die dog, 

* of great moment. Of the litter of whelps. Of the 
number to be reared. Of fetting them out to Mr 
feveral walks. Care to be taken to prevent tiieir 
hunting too foon. Of entering the whelps. Of 
breaking them from running at fheep. Of die dip 
eafcs of hounds. Of their age. Of madnds ; two 
forts of it defcribedy the dumb and outrageous mad' 
nef^ : its dreadful effefbs. Burning of the wound re' 
commended as preventing all ill confequences. The 
infe6lious hounds to be feparated, and fed apar^ The 
vanity of trufting to the many infallible cures for thii 
malady. The difmal effe^ls of the biting nf a inad 
dog, upon man, defcribed. Defcription of the Ottxr 
hunting. The conclufion. 



xrr H ATE»ER of eardi is form'd, to eardi i 
^ ^ DiiTolv'd : the various objefb we behold^ 
Plants, animals, this whole material mafs. 
Are ever changing, ever new. The foul 
Of man alone, that particle divine, 5 

Efcapes the wreck of worlds^ when all things fail» 

Hence 
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grrat the diftanoe 'twist the beafts that periflif ^ 
rod*8 l>Hgbt image, man's immortal race, 
irfe creadoA are Ws propeity, 
raent to his will, and for him made. i4 

tful thefe he kills, as ufeful thofe 
es s their fole and arbitrary king, 
he nat kill, as erft the Samian fage 
.t unadvised, and Indian brachmans now 
nly preach ; the teeming ravenous brutes 1 5 

fill the fcanty (pace of this terrene, 
Bering all the globe : ihould not his care 
re -his growing ftock, their kinds might fail, 
light once more on roots and acorns feed, 
u-ough the deferts range, fhivcring, forlorn, a0 
leflitute of every folace dear, 
(rerytfrniling gaiety of life, 
prudent huntfman therefore will fupply 
mnual large recruits, his broken pack, 
ropagate their kind. As from the root ij 

ci^ns'flill ipring forth and daily yield 
looming honours to tlie parent-tree, 
ill his pack be famM, far-fought his breeds 
rinces at their tables feaft thofe hounds 
nd prefents, an acceptable boon. 30 

ftt the Sun through the bright Ram has urgM 
?py courfe, or mother Earth unbound 
wen bofom to the Weftern galej 
feather'd troops, their focial leagues dilTolv'd, 
heir mates, and on the leaflefs elm 3 5 

dfy rook builds high her wicker nefty 

F 3 Mark 
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Mark well the wanton females of thy pack^ 

That cvirl the^ taper tails, and f Hiking court 

Their pyebald mates enamoured ; their red eyes 

Flafh fires impure; nor reft, nor food they take^ 40 

Goaded by furious love« In feparate cells 

Confine them now, left bloody civil wart 

Annoy thy peaceful ilate. If left at large, 

The growling rivals in dread battle join. 

And rude encounter ; on Scamander's ftreams 45 

Heroes of old with far lefs fury fought. 

For the bright Spartan dame, their valour's prize. 

Mangled and torn thy favourite hounds ihall lie, 

Stretch'd on the ground ,• thy kennel (hall appear 

A field of blood : like fome unhappy town 50 

In civil broils confus'd, while Difcord ihakes 

Her bloody fcourge aloft, fierce parties rage, 

Staining their impious hands in mutual death* 

And ftill the beft belovM, and braveft fall : 

Such are the dire effe6ls of lawlefs love. 55 

Huntfman ■! thefe ills by timely prudent care 
Prevent : for every longing dame feleft 
Some happy paramour ; to him alone 
In leagues connubial join. Confider well 
His lineage ; what his fathers did of old, 60 

Chiefs of the pack, and firft to climb the rock. 
Or plunge into the deep, or tread the brake 
%Vith thorns (harp-pointed, plalh^d, and briars inwoFen* 
Obierye with care his ihape, fort, colour, fize. 
Kor will fagacious huntfmen lefs regard 65 

His inward (labits : the vain babbler ^un^ 

Etct 
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iquaciousy ever in the wrong. 

>]iih offspring ihall oflfend thy ears 

'alfe alamsy and loud impertinence* 

Is the ihifting cnr avoid , that breaks 70 

: from the pack ; to the next hedge 

It he itrays^ diere every muTe he tries : 

y then he crofs the (teaming fcent, 

he flies vain-morions ; and exults 

the pack (iipreme, and in his fpeed *^3 

rength uarival'd. Lo t cad far behind 

K'd ajflfodates pant^ and bbouring ftrain 

nb the £teep afcent«. Soon as they reach 

!ulting boafter, his falfe courage fails, 

1 he lagSy doom'd to the fatal noofe, So 

liter's hate, and fcom of all the field. 

can from fuch be hopM, hut a bafe brood 

/ard curs, a frantic, vagrant race ? 

en now the third revolving moon appears, 

harpen'd horns, above th' horizon's brink ; S5 

at Lucina's aid, expe^ thy hopes 

nply crown'd ; ihort pangs produce to light 

(loking litter, crawling helplefs, blind, 

J their guide, they feck the pouting teat 

>lenteous ftreams. Soon as the tender dam 90 

rm'd them with her tongue, with pleafure view 

arks of their renown'd progenitors, 

ledge of triumphs yet to come. All thefe 

with joy ; but to the mercilefs flood 

; the dwindling refufe, nor overload 95 

dulgent mother, if thy heart relent, 

F 4 Unwilling 



Unwilling to deftroy, a nurfe provide. 

And to the fofter-pafent give the care ► 

Of thy fuperfiuous brood ; Hhe '11 cherifii kind 

The alien ofispring; |)leas'd thou ihalt beliuldt ' i 

Her tendemefs, and hoj^itable love. 

If frolic now and play fill they defert 
Their gloomy cell, and on the verdant turf 
With nerves improved, purAie the mimic chace, 
Courfing around 4 unto the choiceft friendt • i 

Commit thy valued prize t the niftic dames 
Shall at thy kennel wait, and in their iaps 
'Receive thy growing hopes, with many a kifs 
Carefs, and dignify their little chaige 
With fome great title, and refounding nam^ i 

Of high import. But cautious here ohfci vc 
To chetk their youthful ardour, nor permit 
The unexperienced younker, immature. 
Alone to range the woods, or haunt the brakes 
Where dodging conies (jport : his herves unArung, i 
And ftrength unequal $ the labi}rious chace 
Shall iUnt his growth, and hit r^ forward youth 
Contra£t: fuch vicious habits, as thy care 
And late corre£kion never ihall reclaim. 
• When to full ilrength arrived, mature and bold, i 
Condu£l them to the field $ not all at once, 
But as thy cooler prudence fhall diredt, 
Seleft a few, >and form them by degrees 
To ftrifter dilcipline. V»'ith thefe confort 
The (launch and fteady fages of thy pack, . i 

By long experience vers'd in all the Nviles, 

. Ai 
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And fubtle -doiiblingt of the -varkms chace^ 
Eafy the hffon of thr "yoathful train. 
When inftinft proknpts, and When example guidcf • 
If the too foryniid younker at the head ijq 

Prefs boldly on in wanton fportive mood, 
Corre6^ his^iafte, and let him feel abaih'd 
The ruling whip. But if he floop behind 
In wary modeft giofey to his own nofe 
Confiding fure ; give him full (cope to work 135 

His winding way, and with thy voice applaud 
His patience, and his care ; fooo fiiah thou view 
The hopeful pupil leader of his tribe. 
And all the liftening pack attend his call. 
^ Oft lead diem forth where wanton lambkins play^ 
And bleating dams with jealous eyes obferve 
Their tender care. If at the crowding flock 
He bay prefumptuous, or with eager hafte 
Purfue them fcatter'd o'er the verdant plain } 
In the foul fa6l attached, to the ftrong ram 14$ 

Tie faft the ra& offender. Seel at firft 
His horn'd companion, fearful and amazM, 
Shall drag him trembling o^er the rugged ground : 
Then, with his load fatigued, (hall turn a-head. 
And with his curPd hard front inctiTan't peal 150 

The panting wretch ; till, breatblefs and athinn*d, 
Stretch'd on the turf he lie. Then fpare not thou 
The twining whip, but ply his bleeding fides 
Lalh after lafii, and with thy threatening voice, 
Harih-echbing from the hills, inculcate loud 155 

His vik ofience. Sooner ihall tren&bling dovds 

Efcap'd 
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EfeapM the hawk's (harp talons^ In mid air, 

Aflail their dangerous foe, than he onee more 

Difbirb the peaceful flocks. In tender age 

Thus youth is train'd ; as curious artifts bend 160 

The taper pliant twig, or pottets form 

Their foft and du£tile clay to various (hapds. 

Nor is 't enough to breed ; but to preferve, 
Muft be the huntfman's care. The ftaunch old houndsy 
Guides of thy pack, though but in number few, 165 
Are yet of great^ccount ; ihall oft untie 
The Gordian knot, when reafon at a ftand 
Puzzling is loft, and aU thy art is vain. 
O'er clogging fallows 9 o'er dry plaftcr'd roads. 
O'er floated meads, o'er plains with flocks diftain'd 170 
Kank-fcenting, thefe muft lead the dubious way. 
As party-chiefs in fenates who prefide, 
Wii pleaded reafon and with well-tum'd fpeech, 
Condu£k the flaring multitude ; fo thefe 
Dire6l the pack, who with joint cry approve, 175 

And loudly buaft difcoveries not their own. 

Unnumber'd accidents, and various ills. 
Attend thy pack, hang hovering o'er their heads. 
And point the way that leads to death's dark cave. 
{Short is their fpan ; few at the date arrive 180 

Of ancient Argus in old Homer's fong 
So highly honour'd : kind, fagacious brute ! 
Not ev'n Minerva^s wifdom could conceal 
Thy much-lov'd mafler from thy nicer fenfe. 
Dying his lord he own-d, view'd him all o'er 18$ 

With eager eyesj then clos'd thofe eyes, well pleas'd, 

Of 



THE CHACE, Book IV. 75 

lefler ills the Mufe declines to ling, 
x>p8 fp low ; of thefe each groom can tell 
x»per remedy. But 1 what care, 
prudence, can prevent madnefs, the woift 190 
ladies? Terrific pefl ! that blafls 
mtfman's hopes, and defolation ipreads 
gh all th' unpeopled kennel unreftrain'd, 
fatal than th' envenomM viper's bite j 
t Apulian fpider's poifonous fling, 195 

by the pleafing antidote of founds. 
:a Siiius reigns, and the fun's parching beams 
le dry gaping furface, vifit thou 
v'n and mom, with quick obfervant eye, 
mting pack. If, in dark fullen nMX)d, aoo 

outing hound nfuie his wonted meal^ 
g to fome.cloie, obfcure retreat, 
jr, difconiblate : witli fpeed remove 
or infectious wretch, and in ftrong chains 
im fufpe£l6d. Thus diat dire difeafe tc< 

art can't cure, wife caution may prevent, 
this negle6l:ed, foon expe£t a change, 
al change, confufion, frenzy, death. 
3me dark reoefs the fenfelefs brute 
ly pining : deep melancholy, 1 10 

ack delpair, upon his clouded brow 
owering ; from his half-opening jaws > 

inrniy venom, and infe^lbus froth, 
3g fall ; and from his lungs inflam'd* 
lant vapours taint the ambient air, 2 1 5 

ng perdition : hh dim eyes are glaz'^d^ . -^ 

He 
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He droops his {>enfive head, his trembling Umbt 
Ko more fuppore hi^ weight ; abje6t he lie«, 
Dumby fpiritleis, beaumbM ; till death at lad 
Graciour attends, and^kindly brings FeUlcf. 

Or, if outragooiis^grown, behold, alas I 
A yet more dreadfi»l fcene ; his glaring eyet 
Redden with fury, like fome angry boar 
Churning he foams ; and on his back ei^di 
His pointed briftliss rife ; his tail incurv'd 
He drops, and with harOi broken howlings rends 
The poifon-tainted air, with rough hoarfe voice 
Inceflant bays ; and fnufk th' infd6tious bi-eeze; 
This way 'and that he ftares aghaft, and ftarts 
Atiiis own fhade : Jealous, as if he deem'd 
The world }m fbes. If haply towards the fU^am 
He call his roving eye, cold honxn* chills 
His foul } averfb he flies, trembling, appell'd. 
Now frantic to the kennel'^ otmoft verge 
Raving he rtins, and deals defbruftion round. 
The pack Ay diverfc; for whatever he ^neets 
Vengeful he' bites, and every bite is death. 

If now perchance through the weak .fence efcap'd 
Far up the wind he craves, with open mouth 
Inhales the cooling bceeze ; nor man, nor beaft» 
He fpares implacalile. The hunter-horfe. 
Once kind aflbciate of hisfylvan toils, 
(Who haply now without thekennel*s mound 
Crops the rahk mead, and liftening bears with joy 
Tlie chearing cry, that mom and eve ialute« 
His rapttirffl £ax&)\z wretched vidiim falls. 

bnha 
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npj quadruped I no more, alai ! 

:hy fond mafter with his voice applaud 

^ntlenefsy thy ipeed ; or with his hand 

thy foft dappled fides, as he eadi day t^ 

thy tUllr well pleas'd | no more ihalt thou 
fprightly neighings, to the winding horn, 
be loud opening pack in concert joinM, 
lis proud heart. For oh ! the fecret wound 
ing inflames, he hites the ground, and dies ! 255 

to the village with pernicious hafte 

1 he hends his couris : the village fliet 

I'd ; the tender mother in her arms 

clofe the trembling babe ; the doors are bair'd, 

lying curs by native inilin£k taught 260 

the contagious bane ; the ruftic bands 

to arms, the rude militia ieize 
e^er at hand they find ; clubs, forks, or gans^ 
every quarter charge the furious foe, 
d diforder, and uncouth array : 265 

low with wounds on wounds opprefs'd and goar'd) 
e fhort poifonous gafp he breathes his laft. 
ice to the kennel, Mufe, return, and view 
heavy heatrt that hofpital of woe ; 
e Horrqr fUlks at large 1 initiate Death 270 
owling o^er his prey : each hour preienta 
erent fcene of ruin and diftreis. 
)ufy art thou. Fate ! and how ferere 
ointed wrath ! the dying and the dead 
fcuous lie ; o'er thefe the living fight 275 

eternal bioil ; not confcious why. 

Nor 
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ISo (as old Homer fung) th' ai&ciates wild 
* Of wandering Iihacus, by Circc^s channs 
To fwine transfbrm'd, ran gruntling through the grc 
Dreadful example to a wicked world i 
See there difbef&'d he lies I parchM up with thirft, 
But dares m>t drink. Till now at laft his/{bul 
Trembling efcapes, her noifome .dungpeon leaves. 
And to fome purer jxgion wings away. 
. One labour yet remains, celeftial Maid t 
Another element demands thy fong. 
No more o'er craggy fteep,. through coverts tliidc 
With pointed thorn, and briers intncate. 
Urge on with horn, and voice the painful pack t 
But Ikim with wanton wing th* Irnguous vale. 
Where winding (breams amid the floswery meads- 
Perpetual glide along ; and undermine 
The cavem'd banks, by the tenacious, roots 
Of hoary willows arch'd ; gloomy retreat 
Of the bright fcaly kind ; where they at will 
On the green watery reed their pafturc graze. 
Suck the moid foil, or flumber at their eafe, 
Rock'd by the reftleis brook, that draws aflope 
Its humid train, and laves their dark abodes. 
Where rages not oppreflion ? Wherc^ alas ! 
Is innocence fecure ? Rapine and fpoil 
Haunt ev'n the loweft deeps ; Teas: have their fhaik 
Rivers and ponds inclofe the ravenous pike i 
He in his turn becomes a prey 5 on hira 
Th* amphibious otter feafts. Jnft is his fate 
Deferv'd : but tyranu know bo bounds j mi; %«ai 
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jriMc on his back, defend the perch 
his wide greedy jaws ; nor biimifli*d mail 
sllow carp» nor all his arts can (ave 
finiiating eel, that hides his head 3 70 

h the (limy mud ; nor yet efcapes 
imf<m-(potted trout, the river's pride, 
eauty of the (beam. Without remorle, 
lidnight pillager, ranging around, 
te fwallows all. The owner mourns 3 75 

ipeopled rivulet, and gladly hears 
jntfinan's early call, and fees with joy 
vial crew, that march upon its banks 

parade, with bearded lances arm'd. 
; fubtle (poller of the beaver kind, 380 

perhaps, where ancient alders ihade 
:ep (till poAl ; within fome hollow trunk 
(res his wicker couch : whence he furveys 
3g purlieu, lord of the ibeam, and all 
my fhoals his own. But you, brave youths, 3S5 
e the felon's claim ; try every root, 
rery reedy bank ; encourage all 
ify-fpreading pack, that fearlefs plunge 
e flood, and crofs the rapid fiream. 
:ks and caves, and each refounding ihore^ 390 
m your bold defiance ; loudly raife 
hearing voice, till diftant hills repeat 
iumphs of the vale. On the foft (and 
re his feal imprefs'd ! and on that bank 

the glittering fpoils, half -eaten fifb, 395 

fins, and bones^ the leavings of his feaft. 

G Ahr 
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Ah ! on that yielding fag-bed, fee once more 
His feal I view. O'er yon dank rufhy marfli 
The fly goole-footed prowler bends his courfe^ 
And feeks the diftant (hallows. Huntfrnauy bring 4c 
Thy eager pack ; and trail him to his couch* 
Hark ! the loud peal begins, the clamorous joy. 
The gallant chiding, loads the trembling air. 

Ye Naiads fair, who o'er thefe floods prefide, 
"Raife up your dripping heads above the wave, 40 
And hear our melody. Th' harmonious notes 
Float with the ftream ; and every winding creek 
And hollow rock, .that o'er the dimpling flood 
Nods pendant ; ftill improve from ihore to fhore 
Our fweet reiterated joys. What fhouts ! 41 

What clamour loud ! What gay heart-chearing found: 
Urge through the breathing brafs their mazy way ! 
Nor quires of Tritons glad with fprightlicr ftrains 
The dancing billows ! when proud Neptune rides 
In triumph o'er the deep. How greedily 41 

They fnuff^ the fifhy fleam, that to each blade 
Rank-fcenting clings 1 See ! how the morning dews 
They fwcep, that from their feet befprinkling drop 
Difpers*d, and leave a track oblique behind. 
Now on firm land they range ; then in the flood 41 
They plunge tumultuous j or through reedy pools 
,Rufl!ing they work their way : no hole efcapes 
Their curious fearch. With quick fenfation now 
The fuming vapour flings ; flutter their hearts. 
And joy redoubled burfts from every mouth 4^ 

In louder fymphonies* Yon hollow tronk, 

Th 
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t with its hoary head incurv'd iidutes 
TpSL&xkg wavey muft be the tyrant's fort, 
I dread abode. How theie impatient climb, 
ile others at the root inceiTant bay ! 43 • 

y put him down. See, there he dires along ! 
afcending bubbles mark his gloomy way. 
ck fix the nets, and cut off his retreat 
) the iheltering deeps. Ah ( there he rents ! 
: pack pinnge headlong, and protended fpears 41-5 
lace deftruftion s while the troubled furge 
ignant foams, and all the fcaly kind, 
ighted, hide their heads. Wild tumult reigns, 
i loud uproar. Ah, there once more he vent^ ! 
that bold hound has feiz'd him ; down thsy fink 
;ether loil : but foon ihall he repent 
rafh aifault. See there efcap'd, he flies 
f-drown'd, and clambers up the llippery l?ank 
h ouze and blood difiain'd. Of all the brutes, 
ether by Nature form'd, or by long ufe, 445 

s artful diver heft can bear the want 
eital air. Unequal is the fight, 
eath the whelming element. Yet there 
lives not long ; but refpiration needs 
)roper intervals. Again he vents } 450 

in the crowd attack. That fpear has pierc'd 
neck i the crimfon waves confefs the wound, 
d is the bearded lance, unwelcome guef^, 
eree'er he flies ; with him it fmks beneath, 
h him it mounts ; fure guide to every foe. 455 
he groans i nor can his tender wound " 

G a Bear 



§4 SOMERVILE'S POEMS. 

Bear the cold ftream. Lo ! to yon fedgy bank 
He creeps difconfolate : his numerous foes 
Surround him, hounds, and men. Pierc'd through an^ 
On pointed fpears they ]ift him high in air ; [throughf 
Wriggling he hangs^ and grins, and bites in vain : 
Bid the loud horns, in gayly-warbiing ftrainsy 
Proclaim the felon's fate ; he dies, he dies. 

Rejoice, ye fcaly tribes, and leaping dance 
Above the wave, in fign of liberty 4^5 

Reftor'd ; the cruel tyrant is no more. 
Rejoice fecure and blefs'd ; did not as yet 
Rendain, fome of your o\^ti rapacious kind ; 
And man, fierce man, with all his various wiles. 

O happy I if ye knew your happy ftate, 47® 

ye rangers of the fields j whom 'Nature boon 
Chears with her fmiles, and every element 
Confpirei to blefs. What, if no heroes frown 
From marble pedeftals ; nor Raphael's works. 
Nor Titian's lively tints, adorn our walls ? 475 

Yet thefe the meaneft of us may behold 5 
And at another's coil may feaft at will 
Our wondering eyes ; what can the owner nK>re > 
But vain, alas f is wealth, not grac'd with power. 
The fioweiy landikip, and the gilded dome, 48O 

And viftas opening to the wearied eye. 
Through all his wide domain ; the planted grovey 
The Ihrubby wildemefs, with its gay choir 
Of warbling birds, can't lull to foft repofe 
Th' ambitious wretch, whofe difcontented foul 4^1 
Is harrow'd day and night ; he moumt, he pines, 

UiitU 
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Until his prince's favour makes him great. 

See there he comes, th' exalted idol comes ! 

The circle *8 form'd, and all his fawning (laves 

Devoutly bow to earth ; from every mouth 490 

The naufeous flattery flows, which he returns 

With promifes that die as foon as bom. 

Vile intercourfe ! where virtue has no place. 

Frown but the monarch i all his glories fade j 

He mingles with the throng, outcafl, undone, . 49.J 

The pageant of a day ; without one friend 

To foothe his tortur'd mind ; all, all are fled. 

For, though they balk'd in his meridian ray, 

The infedls vanifli, as his beams decline. 

Not fuch our friends ; for here no dark deflgHy 500 
No wicked intereft, bribes the venal heart ; 
But inclination to our bofom leads. 
And weds them there for life 5 our focial cup^ 
Smile, as we fmile ; open, and unreferv*d, 
We fpeak our inmoft fouls 5 good-humour, mirth, <05 
Soft complaifance, and wit from malice free, 
Smooth every brow, and glow on every cheek. 

O happinefs fincere ! what wretch would groan 
Beneath the galling load of power, or walk 
tJpon the llippery pavements of the great, 5 10 

Who thus could reign, unenvy'd and fecure ? / ,. 
Ye .guardian powers who make mankind your car^, 
Give me to know wife Nature's hidden depths, . 
Trace each myfterious caufe, with judgment r^ad 
Th* expanded volume, and fubmifs adore 515 

That great creative Will, who at a word 

G 3 Spoke 
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Spoke forth the wondrous fcene. But if my foul 
To this grofs clay confin'd flutters on earth 
With lefs ambitious wing ; unlkill'd to range 
From orb to orb, where Newton leads the way ; 
And view with piercing eyes the grand machine, 
Worlds above worlds ; fubfervient to his voice. 
Who, veii'd in clouded Majcfty, alone 
Gives light to all ; bids the great fyftem move. 
And chatlgeful feafons in their turns advance, 
Unmov'd, unchanged, himfelf : yet this at lead 
Grant me propitious, an inglorious life. 
Calm and fcrene, nor loft in falfe purfuits 
Of wealth or honours ; but enough to raifc 
My drooping friends, preventing modeft Want 
That dares not afk. And if, to crown my joys, 
Ye grant me health, that, ruddy in my cheeks, 
Blooms in my life's decline ; fields, woods, and ftreai 
Each towering hill, each humble vale below, 
^ball hear my chearing voice, my hounds (hall wake j 
The lazy mom, and glad th' horizon round. 



HO 
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O R T H E 

RURAL GAMES. 

A 

B U R L E S Q^U E POEM. 
IN BLANK VERSE. 



" Nee fum animi dubius, verbis ea vinccre magnum 
" Qjiam (ity et anguftis hunc addere rebus honorem. 
" Sed me Pamaffi deferta per ardua dulcis 
" Raptat Amor. Juvat ire jugis, qua nulla priorum 
** Caftaliam mollx divertitur orbita clivo/* 

VjKCi Georg, lib* iiL 
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HOGARTH. 

IMIT me. Sir, to make choice of you for my 
itron, being the greatefl roaiter in the burlefque 

In this indeed you have fume advantage of your 
1 brethren, that you paint to the tyc $ yet rcraem- 
r, that we give fpeech and motion^ and a greater 

to our figures. Your province is the Townj 
ne a fmall outiide in the Country, and I fhatl be 
t. In this, at leaft, let us both agree, to make 
id folly the object of our ridicule ; and we can- 
1 to be of fome fervice to mankind. I am,^ 

SIR, 

Your admirer, and 

Moft humble fervant^ 

W. S, 
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PREFACE. 



NOTHING is more common than for ii« poof 
bardsy when we have acquired a little reputation, 
to print ourfelves into difgrace. We climb the Aonian 
mount with difficulty, and toil ; we receive the bays for 
which we languifhed ; till, gra(|)ing (lill at more, we 
lofe our holdy and fall at once to the bottom. 

The Author of this piece would not thus be flh di 
fit nor would he be murdered by perfons unknown. 
But as he is fatisBed, that there are many impeifed co- 
pies of this trifle difperfed abroad, and as he is credibly 
informed, that he fhall foon be expofed to view in fuch 
an attitude, as he would not care to appear In ; be 
thinks it mod prudent in this defperate cafe to throw 
himfelf on the mercy of the publick ; and ofier this 
whimfical work a voluntary facrifice, in hope that he 
Hands a better chance for their indulgence, now it has 
received his laft hand, than when curtailed and mangled 
by others. 

The Poets of almoft all nations have celebrated the 
games of their feveral countries. Homer began, and all 
the mimic tribe followed the example of that great fsK 
ther of poetry. Even our own Milton, who laid hi» 
fcenc beyond the limits of this fublunary world, has 
found room for defcrlptions of this fort, and has per* 
formed it in a more fublime manner than any who went 

before 
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Mre him. His, indeed^ are fpoits; but they are the 
^rts of angels. This gentleman has endeavoured to' 
do juftice to his countryraeny the Britifh freeholders,' 
who, when drefled in their holiday clotbesj are by no 
means perfons of a defpicable figure ; but eat and drink 
as plentifully, and fight as heartily, as the greateft hero in 
the Iliad. There is alfo fome ufe in defcriptions of thit 
nature, fince nothing gives us a clearer idea of the ge- 
nius of a nation, than their fports and diveriions. If 
^ fee people dancing, even in wooden fhoes, and a 
fiddle always at their heels, we are foon convinced of 
the levity and volatile fpirit of thofe merry flaves. The 
^ous buU-feafts are an evident token of the Q^ixot- 
ilm and romantic tafte of the Spaniards. And a: 
country-wake is too ^d an image of the infirmities of 
«Qr own people : we fee nothing but broken heads, 
bottles flying about, tables overturned, outrageonv 
drunkenneis, and eternal fquabble; 

Thus much of the fubje£t $ it may not be improper 
to touch a little upon the ftyle. One of the greateft 
|K>ets and moft candid critics of this age has informed 
Tis that there are two forts of burlefque. Be pleafed to 
lake it in his own words. Spectator, Numb. »42. 
** Burlefque (fays he) is of two kinds. The firfl re- 
** prefents mean perfons in the accoutrements of heroes ; 
** the other, great perfons a^ng and fpeaking like the 
** hdStik among the people. Don Quixote is an in- 
*' fiance of the faik, and Lucian's Gods of the fecond. 
*Mt is a difpute among the critics, whether burlefque 
** runs beft in heroic, like the Difjpenikry ; or in dog- 

" grcl. 
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<♦ grel, like that of Hudibras. I think, where die low 
" cbara£):er is to be raifed, the heroic is the moft pro« 
** per meafure j but when an hero is to be j^tiUcd down 
** and degraded, it is beft done in doggrel.** Thus" far 
Mr. Addifon. If therefore the heroic is the ^-oper 
meafure where the iow charafter is to be railed, Mil- 
ton's ftyle muft be very proper in the fubjeft here 
treated of ; becaufe it raifes the low character more thaa 
is poflible to be done under the reftraint of rhyme ; and 
the ridicule chiefly confifts in railing that low chara£ker« 
I beg leave to refer to the authority of Mr. Smith, in 
his poem upon the death of Mr. John Philips. The 
V^hole pajfTage is fo very fine, and gives fo clear an idea 
of his manner of writing, that the Reader will not 
think his labour lofl in running it over. 
. But here it may be obje£^ed, that this manner of 
writing contradifts the rule in Horace : 

** Verfibus exponi tragicis res comica non vult." 
Monfieur Boileau, in his diifertation upon the Jo- 
conde of de la Fontaine, quotes this paflage m Hcnrace, 
and obferves, *^ Qjae comme il n'y a rien de plus frold, 
<< que de conter une chofe grande en ftile bas, au£l n'y 
'* a-t-il deplus ridicule, que de raconter une hiiloire 
" comiqwe et abfurde en termes graves ct ferieux.** 
But then he juftly adds this exception to the general 
rule in Horace j **^ a moins que ce ferieux nc foit af- 
** fc€te tout expres pour rend re la chofe encore plus 
** burlcfque." If the obfervation of that celebrated 
critic, Monfieur Dacier, is true, Horace himfelf, in the 
iame EpifUe to the Pifa's, and not far diftant from the 
rule here mentioned, has aimed to improve the bur- 

lefque 
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lefque by the help of the fublime, in his note upon this 
verfe : 

** Debemtir morti nos noftraque ; five receptut 

<* Terra Ncptunus" — 
And upon the five following verfes has this general re* 
mark *• ** Toutes ces expreilions nobles qu' Horace en- 
« tafle dans ces fix vers fervent a rendre plus plaifante 
•< cette chute : 

** Ne dum verborum ftct honos/*— 
'< Car rien ne contribue tant au ridicule que le grandy 
He indeed would be fevere upon himfelf alone, who 
ihonld cenfure this way of writing, when he muft 
phinly fee, that it is afieded on purpofe, only to raiie 
the ridicule, and give the reader a more agreeable en- 
tertainment. Nothing can improve a merry tale {b 
much, as its being delivered with a grave and feriou$ 
air. Our imaginations are agreeably fiirprifed, and 
fond of a pleafure fo little expeftcd. Whereas he, who 
Would befpeak our laughter by an afie^ed grimace and 
ridiculous geftures, mufi play his part very well indeed, 
or he will fall ihort of the idea he has raifed. It is 
true, Virgil was very fenfibic that it was difficult thus 
to elevate a low and mean fubje^l: : 

<< Nee fum animi dubins, verbis ea vincere magnum 

<< Qjiam fit, et anguitis hunc addere rebus honorem.'' 
But tells us for our encouragement in another place, 

** In tenui labor, at tenuis non gloria, ^ quem 

<< Numina laeva finunt, auditque vocatus Apollo." 
Mr. Addifon is of the fame opinion, and adds, that the 
difhculty \% vexy much increafed by writing in blank 

verfe. 
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vcrfe. ** The Englifli and French (fays he) who al- 
« vsrays ufe the fame words in verfe as in ordinary con- 
<< veriation, are forced to raife their language with me- 
" taphors and figures, or by the pompoufnefs of the 
^* whole phrafe to wear off any littlenefs, that appears 
^* in the particular parts that compofe it. This makes 
** our blank verfe, where there is no rhyme to fupport 
*< the expreffion, extremely difficult to fuch as arc not 
** mailers of the tongue j efpecially when they write 
** upon low fubjeBs,*^ Remarks upon Italy, p^99. 
'But there is even yet a greater difficulty behind : the 
writer in this kind of burlefque muft not only, keep up 
tiie pomp and dignity of the ftyle, but an artful fnecr 
'fliould appear through the v\'hole work ; and every man 
will judge, that it is no eafy matter to blend together 
the Hera and the Harlequin. 

If any perfon fhould want a key to this poem, his cu- 
riofity ihall be gratified : I ihall, in plain words, tell 
him, ** It is a fatire againft the luxury, the pride, the 
** wantonnefs, and quarrelfome temper, of the middling 
♦* fort of people." As thefe are the proper and genuine 
•caufe of that bare-faced knavery, and almoft univerfal 
poverty^ which reign without controul in every place ; 
and as to thefe we owe our many bankrupt farmers, our 
trade decayed, and lands uncultivated ; the author has 
reafon to hope that no honeft man, who loves bis 
country, will think this ihort reproof out of feafon : 
for, perhaps, this merry way of bantering men into vir- 
tue, may have a better efie6^ than the moil ferious ad- 
• monitions ; fince many, who are proud to. be thought 
iinraoral^ are not very fond of being ridiculous. 
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H O B B I N O L. 
CANTO I. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Propofition. Invocation addreffed to Mr. John Philipty 
author of the Cyder Poem and Splendid Shilling. 
Defcription of the Vale of Evefham. The feat of 
Hohbinol; Hobbinol a great man in his village, 
feated in his wicker fmoking his pipe, has one only 
fon. Young HobbinoPs education, bred up with 
Ganderetta his near relation. Young Hobbinol and 
Ganderetta chofen king and queen of May. Her 
drefs and attendants. The May-games. Twangdilio 
the fiddler/ his chara£ler. The dancing. Gande- 
retta* s extraordinary performance. Bagpipes good 
muiic in the Highlands. Miionides, mafter of the 
ringy difciplines the mob ; proclaims the feveral 
prizes. His fpeech. Paftorel takes up the belt. 
His chara6tery his heroic figure, his confidence. 
Hobbinoly by permiflion of Ganderetta, accepts the 
challenge^ vaults into the ring. His honourable be- 
haviour, efcapes a fcowering. Ganderetta's agony. 
Paftorel foiled* Ganderetta not a little pleafed. 

WHAT old Menalcas at his feafl reveaPd 
I fing, (b-ange feats of ancient prowefs, deeds 
Of high renowD> while ail his liflening guefts 

With 
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With eager joy receiv'd the pleafing tale. 

thou * 1 who late on Vaga's flowery banks ' 5 
Slumbcrmg fecure^ with Stirom f well bedew'd. 
Fallacious caSk, in facred dreams were taught 

By antient feersy and Merlin prophet old. 

To raife ignoble themes with ftrains fublimc, 

Be thou my guide ; while I thy track purfue to 

With wing unequal y through the wide expanfe 

Adventurous range, and emulate thy flights. 

In that rich vale X > where with Dobunian § fields 
Comavian || borders meet, far fam'd of old 
For Montfort's§§ haplefs fate, undaunted earl; 15 
Where from her fruitful urn Avona pours 
Her kindly torrent on the thirfty glebe. 
And pillages the hills t'enrich the plains ; 
On whofe luxuriant banks flowers of all hues 
Start up (pontaneous ; and the teeming foil 20 

With hafty flioots prevents its owner's prayer : 
The pampered wanton fleer, of the fliarp axe 
Regardkfs, that o'er his devoted head 
Hangs menacing, crops his delicious bane, 
Kor knows the price is life 3 with envious eye i$ 

His labouring yoke-fellow beholds his plight. 
And deems him blefl:, while on his languid nedt ' 
In fblemn floth he tugs the lingering plough. 

♦ Mr. John Philips, f Strong Herefordfliire Cyder* 
J Vale of Evefliam. § Gloceflerihire. 

1 Worceflerfliire. 

§§ Simon de Montfort, killed at the battle of Eyefliam. 

So 
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So blind are mortals, of each other's ftate 

Mis- judging, felf-deceiv'd. Here a$ fuprcmc 30 

Stem Hobbinol in raral plenty reigni 

O'er wide-extended fields, hrs large domain. 

Th^ obfequious villagers, with looks fubmifs 

Obfervant of his eye, or when with feed 

T* impregxiate Earth's fat womb, or when to bring 35 

With clamorous joy the bearded harveft home. • 

Here, when the difbmt fun lengthens the nights» 
When the keen frofts the fhivering farmer \vaim 
To broach his mellow calk, and frequent blafts 
fnfhoifl the crackling billets how to blace, 46 

In his warm wicker- chair, whofe pliant twigs 
In clofe embraces joined, with fpacious arch 
Vault this thick-woven roof, the bloated churl 
Loiters in flate, each arm peclin'd is prop'd 
With yielding pilloWs of the fofteft down. 4< 

In mind composed, from ihort coeval tube 
He fucks the vapours bland, thick curling clovds 
Of fmoke around his reeking temples play $ 
Joyous be fits, and impotent of thought 
Puffs away care and forrow from his heart* 50 

How vain the pomp of kings ! Look down, ye great. 
And view with envious eye the downy neft, 
Where foft Repofe, and calm Contentment dwell, 
UnbriVd by wealth, and unreftrain'd by power. 
« One Ton alone had blefl his bridal bed, 55 

Whom good Califla bore, nor long furviv'd 
To fliare a mother's joy, but left the babe 
To his paternal eare.. .An orphan niece 

H Near 
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Near the fame time his dying brother fcnt, 
To claim his kind Aipport. The helplefs pair 6d 

In the fame cradU ilept, nurs*d up with care 
By the fame tender hand, on the fams breads 
Alternate hung with joy ; till reaibn dawn'd. 
And a new light broke out by flow degrees : 
Then on the floor the pretty wantons played, 65 

Gladding the farmer's heart with growing hopes. 
And pleafures crft unfelt. Whene'er with cares 
Opprefs'd, when wearied, or alone he doz'd. 
Their harmlefs prattle footh'd his troubled foul. 
Say, Hobbinol, what extafles of joy 70 

Thrill'd through thy veins, when climbing for a ki(s 
With little palms they flrok'd thy grizly beard, 
Or round thy wicker whirl'd thehr rattling cars ? 
Thus from their earlieft days bred up, and train'dy 
To mutual fondoefs, with their flature grew 75 

The thriving paflion. What love can decay 
That roots fo deep ! Now ripening manhood currd 
On the gay flripling's chin : her panting breafl8> 
And trembling bluflies glowing on her cheek;. 
Her fecret wifli betray'd. She at each mart So 

All eyes attradled ; but ber faithful fliade. 
Young Hobbinol^ ne'er wander'd from her fide. 
A frown from him dafli'd every rival's hopes* 
For he, like Peleus' fon, was prone to rage, 
Inexorabie,^ fwift like him of foot 85 

With eafe could overtake his daftard foe. 
Nor lpar*d the fuppliant wretch. And now approached 
Thofe merry days, when all the nymphs and fwains, 

In 
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nn feftivais and rural fports^ 
ir glad homage to the blooming fpriog. 90 

Hobbinol by joint confent is rais'd 
erial dignity, and in his hand 
Ganderetta trippM the jovial queen 
la's gaudy month profufe of flowers, 
ach enamePd mead th' attendant nymphs 95 
with odorous fpoi!l, from thefe feleA 
ower of gorgeous dye, and garlands weave 
y-colour'd fweets ; each bufy hand 
i the jocund queen : in her loofe hair, 
) the winds in wanton ringlets plays, iqo 

fted Cowflips breathe their faint perfumes, 
refulgent brow, as cryftal clear, 
ian marble fmooth, Narciifus hangs 
>opiing head, and views his image there, 
py flower I Panfies of various hue, 10$ 

id Hyacinth, and Afphodel, 
k the nymph^ their richeft liveries wear, 
viih all their pride. Not Flora's felf 
ovely fmiles, when to the dawning year 
ening bofom heavenly fragrance breathes. 1 ip 
m yon verdant lawn, the gathering crowd 
ns amain ; the buxom nymphs advance 
I by jolly clowns : diftinflions ceafe 
the common joy, and the bold flave 
3n his wealthy mailer, unreprov*d : 115 

k no pains can feel, no wants the poor. 
his fond mother's neck the fmiling babe 
ag clings 5 hard by decrepit age, 

H a Prop'd 
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Prop*d on his ftafF whh anxious thought revolves 

His pleafures pafl*, and calls his grave remarks 120 

Among the hcedlefs throngw The vigorous youdi 

Strips for the combat, hopeful to fubdue 

The fair-one's long difdain, by valour now 

Glad to convince her coy erroneous heart. 

And prove his merit equal to her charms. 115 

Soft pity pleads his caufe ; bfufhing fhe views 

His brawny limbs, and his undaunted eye. 

That looks a proud defiance on his foes. 

RefolvM and obftinately firm he Hands ; 

Danger nor death he fears, while the rich prite 13^ 

Is viftory and love. On the large bough 

Of a thick-fpreading elm Twangdillo fits : 

One leg on Ifter's banks the hardy fwain 

Left undifmay'd, Bellona's lightning fcorch'd 

His manly vi&ge, but in pity left 135 

One eye fecure. He many a painful bruife 

Intrepid felt, and many a gaping wound. 

For brown Kate's fake, and for his country's weal s 

Yet ftill the merry bard without regret 

Bears his own ills, and with his founding fliell, 140 

And comic phyz, relieves his drooping friends. 

Hark, from aloft his tortur'd cat-gut iqueals. 

He tickles every firing, to every note 

He bends his pliant neck, his fingie eye 

Twinkles with joy, his a6live dump beats time : 145 

Let but this fubtle artift foftly touch 

The trembling chords, the faint expiring fwain 

Trembles no lefs, and the fond yicldmg maid 
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edied into lore. See with what pomp 

audy bands advance in trim array ! 150 

>eats in every vein, from every eye 

his contagious flames. They frifle, t)iey bound 

brifk airsy and to the fpeaking ftrings : 

ive, in mid-way the fexes meet ; * 

: their adverfe fron^ they clofe, and preis 155 
\6k embrace, as refolutc to force 
orm a paflage to each other's heart : 
f the varying notes forewarn'd back they 
diiparted r each with longing eyes 
s his mate retiring, till a^in i4o 

ended fexes mix ; then hand in hand 
ck*d, around they fly, or nimbly wheel 
ces intricate. The jocund troop, 

1 with their grateful toil, tnceflant fliake 
uncoruth brawny limbs, and knock their heeU 
•us ; down each brow the trickling balm 

ents flows, exhaling fwects refrefli 

izing crowd, and heavenly fragrance fills 

rcuit wide. So dancM in days of yore» 

Orpheus play'd a leflbn to the brutes, 1 79 

lening favages ; the fpeckled pard 

;d the kid, and with the bounding roe 

}n gamb(^'d» But what heavenly Mufe 

fqual lays ihall Ganderetta fing, 

goddefs-like (he fleims the verdant plain,. 175 

ally gliding ? Every ravifh'd eye 

fvaph attracts, and every heart flie wounds. 

loft, tRmijported Hobbinol 1 Lo,. noW| 

H 3 Now 
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Now to thy opening arms (he (kuds along^ 

With yielding bluihes glowing on her cheeks ; i 

And eyes that fweetly languiih r but too foon. 

Too foon, alas ! fhe flies thy vain embrace. 

But flies to be purfued ; taimbly flie trips. 

And darts a glance fo tender as (he turns. 

That with new hopes reliev*d, thy joys revive, i 

Thy ftature 's raisM, and thou art more than man. 

Thy ftately port, and more majeftic air, 

And every fprightly motion fpcaks thy love. 

To the loud bag-pipe's folemn voice attend, 
Whofe rifmg winds proclaim a ftorm is nigh. i( 

Harmonious blafls i that warm the frozen blood 
Of Caledonians fons to love or war. 
And chear their drooping hearts, robbM of the fun's 
Enlivening ray, that o'er the fnowy Alps 
Kelu£):ant peeps, and fpeeds to better clime9# i^ 

Forthwith in hoary majefty appears 
One of gigantic fize, but vifage wan, 
Milonides the ftrong, renown'd of old 
For feats of arms, but, bending now with years, 
Hi's trunk unwieldy from the verdant turf ic 

He rears deliberate, and with his plant 
Of toughefl: virgin oak in rifing aids 
His trembling limbs i his bald and wrinkled front,, 
Entrench'd with many a glorious fear, befpeaks 
Submiflive reverence. He with countenance grim 10 
Boafts his pail deeds, and with redoubled ftrokes 
Marflials the crowd, and forms the circle wide* 
Stern arbiter ! like fome huge rock he flands, . 

Tha 
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That breaks th* incumbent waves 5 they thronging prcfs 

In troops confusM, and rear their foaming heads no 

Each above each, but from fuperior force 

Shrinking repell'd, compofe of ftatelieil view 

A liquid theatre. With hands uplift. 

And voice Stentorian, he proclaims aloud 

Each rural prize, *< To him whofe a£Bve foot 415 . 

" Foils his bold foe, and rivets him to earth, 

** This pair of gloves, by curious virgin hands 

«* Embroider'd, feam'd with filk, and fring'd with gold. 

** To him, who beft the ftubbom hilts can wield, 

** And bloody marks of his difpleafure leave ito 

^< On his opponent's head, this beaver white 

** With fUver edging graced, and fcarlet plumo* 

*^ Ye taper maidens ! whofe impetuous fpeed 

" Outflies the roc, nor bends the tender grafs^ 

'* See here this prize, this rich lac'd fmock behold, 115 

** White as your bofoms, as your kiflcs foft. 

" Bl^ nymph ! whom bounteous Heaven's peculiar 

** Allots this pompous veft, and worthy deems [grac6 

" To win a virgin, and to wear a bride." 

The gifts refulgent dazzle all the crowdf %l6 

In fpeechlefs admiration fix'd, unmov'd. 
£v'n he who now each glorious palm difplays, 
In fuUen illence views his batter'd limbs, 
•And iighs his vigoiu- fpent^ Not fo appal I'd 
Young Paih^rel, for aftive ftrength rehown'd : 135 
Him Ida bore^ a mountain ihepherdefs ; 
On the bleak woald the new-bom infant lay, 
Expos'd to winter ihows, and northern Uafts 

H 4 Severe, 
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.S^cre. As heroes old, who from great Jove 
.Derive their proud defcent, fo might he bead: 240 

His line paternal : but be thou, my Mufel 
No leaky blab, nor painful umbrage give 
To wealthy 'fquire, or doughty knight, or peer 
Of high degree. Him every fhouting ring 
In triumph crown*d, him every champion fear'd, «4J 
From * Kiftfgate to remoteft • Henbury. 
High in the midft the brawny wreftler ftands, 
A ftately towering pbjeft j the tough belt 
Meafures his ample breaft, and (hades around 
His ihoulders broad j proudly fecure he kens 259 

The tempting prize, in his prefumptuous thought 
Already gainM j with partial look the crowd 
. Approve his claim. But Hobbinol, enrag'd 
To fee th* important gifts fo cheaply won. 
And nncontefted honours tamely loft, 2^5 

With lowly reverence thus accofts his queen. 

** Fair goddefs ! be propitious to my vows j - 
** Smile\)n thy Have, nor Hercules himfelf 
** Shall rob us of this palm : that boafter vaiik 
*< Far other port fljall learn.'* She, with a look zio 
That pierc'd his inmofl foul, fmiling applauds 
His genefous ardour, with afpiring hope 
Diftends his breaft, and ftirs the man within : 
Yet much, alas i ihe fears, for much ihe loves. 
So/rom her jirms the Paphian queen difmifs^d 165 
The warrior god, on gjb^rious ilaughter bent^ 

♦ .Two huj)d?«!dft in Gloc^edhire. . . . ^ 
u n Provoked 
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ProvokM his rage, and with her eyes inflamed 

Her haughty paramour. Swift as the winds 

Difpel the fleeting mifts, at once he ilrips 

His royal robes j and with a frown that chill'd tyo 

The blood of the proud youth, aftive he bounds 

High o*er the heads of multitudes reclin'd : 

But, as befeem'd one, whofe plain honeft heart, 

Kor paflion foul, nor malice dark as Hell, 

But honour pure, and love divine, had fir*d, 175 

His hand prefenting, on his fturdy foe 

Difdainfully he imiles ; then, quick as thoug&t. 

With his left-hand the belt, and with his right 

His lhould6r feiz'd faft griping ; his right -foot 

EilayM the champion's flrength: but firm he flood, 280 

FixM as' a mountain-afh, and in his turn 

Repaid the bold affront; his homy fift 

Fail on his back he clos'd, and ihook in air 

The cumberous load. ' Nor reft, nor paufe ailow'd. 

Their watchful eyes inftru^ their bufy feet ; 28$ 

They pant, they heave; each nerve, each finew *s ftrain'd, 

Grafping they clofe, beneath each painful gripe 

The Uvid tumours rife, in briny ftreams 

The fweat diftils, and from their batterM ihins 

The clotted gore diflains the beaten ground. 290 

Each fwain his wiih, each trembling nymph conceals 

Her fecret dread ; while every panting breaft 

Alternate fears and hopes deprefs or raife. 

Thus long in dubious fcale die conteft hung» 

Till Paftorel, impatient of delay, 295 

Collecting all his force, a furious flroke 

: At 
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At his left ancle aim'd ; 'twas death to fall. 

To ftand impoffible. O Ganderetta ! 

What horrors feize thy foul ! on thy pale checks 

The rofes fade. But wavering long in air, 300 

Nor firm on foot, nor as yet wholly fallen, 

On his right knee he flip'd, and nimbly 'fcap'd 

The foul difgrace. Thus on the ilacken'd rope 

The wingy-footed artift, frail fupport ! 

Stands tottering ; now in dreadful ihrieks the crowd 

Lament his fudden fate, and yield iiim lofl : 

He on his hams, or on his brawny rump, 

Sliding fecure, derides their vain diftrefs. 

Up ftarts the vigorous Hobbinol undifmay'd^ 

From mother Earth like old Antaeus rais'd 310 

With might redoubled. Clamour and applaufe 

Shake all the neighbouring hills, Avona's banks 

Return him loud acclaim : with ardent eyes. 

Fierce as a tiger rulhing from his lair, 

He grafp'd the wrift of his infulting foe, 315 

Then with quick wheel oblique his fhouldcr point 

Beneath his breaft he fix'd, and whirlM aloft 

High o'er his head the fprawling youth he flung : 

The hollow ground rebellowed as he fell. 

The crowd prefs forward with tumultuous din j 3*0 

Thofe to relieve their faint expiring friend. 

With gratulations thefe. Hands, tongues, and cspSy 

Outrageous joy proclaim, ihrill fiddles fqueak, 

Hoarfe bag-pipes roar, and Ganderetta finiles. 



CANTO 
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A N T O II. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

The fray. Tonforio, Cc^n, Hilderbrandy Cuddy, 
Cindaraxa, Talgol, Ayzro, Cubbin, CollakiBy 
Mundungo. Sir Rhadamanth the juftice, attended 
with his guards, comes to quell the fray. Rhada* 
manth's fpeech. Ttimult appeas'd. Gorgonius the 
butcher takes up the hilts; his chara6br. The 
Kiftfgatians conflemation, look willfully on Hobbi- 
nol ; his fpeech. The cudgel-playing. Gorgoniot 
knock'd down, falls upon Twangdillo 3 his diftreis { 
his lamentation oyer his broken fiddle. 

LONG while an univerfal hubbub loud. 
Deafening each ear, had drown'd each accent mild} 
Till biting taunts and harfh opprobrious words 
Vile utterance found. How weak are human minds ! 
How impotent to ilem the fwelling tide^ 5 

And without infolence enjoy fuccefs ! 
The vale-inhabitants, proud, and elate 
With yi£fcory, know no reftraint, but give 
A loofe to joy. Their champion Hobbinol 
Vaunting they raife, above that earth-bom race to 
Of giants old, who, piling hills on hillsj 
Pelion on Ofla, with rebellious aim 
Made war on Jove. The ilurdy mountaineers, 

Whi 
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Who faw their mightieft fall'n, and in his fall 

Their honours paft impair'd, their trophies, won 15 

By their proud fathers, who with fcorn look'd down 

Upon the fubje6t vale, fuUied, delpoiPd, 

And level'd with the duft, no longer bear . 

The keen reproach. But as when fudden fire 

Seizes the ripen'd grain, wbofe bending cars 2« 

Invite the reaper's hand, the furious god 

In footy triumph dreadful rides, upborn 

On wings of wind, that with deftru6bive breath 

Feed the fierce flames j from ridge to ridge he bounds 

Wide-wafting, and pernicious ruin fpreads : 25 

So through the crowd from breaft to breaft fwift flew 

The propagated, rage j loud vollied oaths. 

Like thunder burfting from a cloud, gave figns 

Of wrath awak'd. Prompt fury foon fupplied 

With arms uncouth ; and tough well-feafon'd plants 30 

Weighty with lead infus'd, on either hoft 

l*'all thick, and heavy ; fl:ools in pieces rent. 

And chairs, and forms, and batter'd bowls, are hurl'd 

With fell intent 5 like bombs the bottles fly 

Hifling in air, their lharp-edg*d fragments drench'd 35 

In the warm ipouting gore ; heaps driven on heaps 

Fromifcuous lie« Tonforio now advancM 

On the rough edge of battle : his broad front 

^pneath.bis ihining helm fecure, as eril 

Was thine, Mambrino, flout Iberian knijght !' 40 

Pefied the rattfing ftorm, that on his, head. 

Fell innocent. A table's ragged frame 

^ his right-hand he bo):ejt Hercukati club ! 

Ctowd^ 
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Crowds, pu(h*d on crowds, before his potent arm 

Fled ignominious ; havock, and difmay, 45 

Hung on their rear. Collin a merry fwain. 

Blithe as the fearing larky as fweet the ftrains 

Of his foft-warbling lips, that whifUing chear 

His labouring team, they tofs their heads wtU pleas'd. 

In gaudy plumage deck'd, with ftem difdain 50 

Beheld this viCtor proud ; his generous foul 

BrookM not the foul difgrace. High o'er his head 

His ponderous plough-ftaff in both hands he rais'd ; 

£re& he flood, and ^retching every nerve. 

As from a forceful engine, down it fell ^0 

Upon his hoUowM helm, that yielding funk 

Beneath the blow, and with its iharpen'd edge 

Sheared both his ears, they on his ihoulders broad 

Hung ragged. Q^ck as thought, the vigorous youth 

'Shortening his fta£^ the other end he darts 60 

Into his gaping jaws. Tonforio fled 

Sore maim*d ; with pounded teeth and clotted gore 

Half-choak'd, he fled ; with, him the hoft retir'd. 

Companions of his flianie ; all but the flout. 

And erfl unconquer'd Hildebrand, brave man ! 65 

Bold champion of the hills ! thy weighty blows 

Our fathers felt difmay'd j to keep thy poil 

Unmov'd, whilom thy valour's -choice, now fad 

Neceffity compels ; decrepit now 

With age, and fliiST with honourable wounds, 70 

He flands unterrify'd •: one crutch fuilains 

His frame majeflic, th' other in his hand 

He wields tremendous^j like a mountain boar 

In 
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In toils incIosMy he dares his circling foes. 

They ihrink aloof, or foon with fhame repent 75 

The raih aifault ; the ruftic heroes fall 

In heaps around. Cuddy,, a dextrous youth, 

When force was vain, on fraudful art rely'd $ 

Ctofe to the ground low-cowering, unperceiv'd, 

Cautious he crept, and with his crooked bill So 

Cut flieer the frail fupport, prop of his age : 

Reeling a while he flood, and mcnac'd fierce 

Th^ infidious fwain, relu6bant now at len^gth 

Fell prone, and ploughed the dufl. So the call oak, 

Oid monarch of the groves, that long had flood 85 

The fhock of warring winds and the red bolts 

Of angry Jove, fhom of his leafy ihade 

At lafl, and inwardly decay'd, if chance 

The cruel woodman fpy the friendly fpur. 

His only hold ; that fever'd, foon he nods, ^0 

And fhakes th' incumber'd mountain as he falls* 

When manly valour fail'd, a female arm 
Reflor'd the fight. As in th' adjacent booth 
Black Cindaraxa's bufy hand prepared 
The fmoaky viands, (he beheld, abafh'd, 95 

The routed hpfl, and all her daflard friends 
Far fcatter'd o'jKr the plain ; their fhameful flight 
Griev'd her proud heart, for hurried with the ilream 
Ev*n Talgol too had fled, her darling boy. 
A flaming brand from off the glowing hearth . too 
The greafy heroine fnatchM ; o'er her pale foes 
The threatening meteor fhone, brandifh'd in air, 
Or round their heads in ruddy circles play'd. 

^crofs 
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; the proftrate Hildebrand fhe ftrode, 
fully bright : the multitude appaird 105 

iflerent ways, their beards, their liair in flame*, 
dent ihe purfued, till on the brink 
i next pool, with force united prefs'd, 
^ving round with huge two-handed fway 
lazing arms, into the muddy lake 1 10 

old virago fell. Dire was the fray 
sn the warring elements ; of old 
Mulciber, and Xanthus Dardan Hream 
eous battle join'd. Jufl finking now 
le boiling deep, with fuppliant hands 1 1 1 

gg'd for life ; black oufe and filth obfcene 
in her matted hair; the ihouting crowd 
her woes, and, proud of their fuccefs, 
ripping Amazon in triumph lead, 
like a gathering ftorm, the rally 'd troops 120 
m'd the plain. Young Talgol from their fronts 
a fond lover's hade, fwift as the hind, 
by the huntfman's voice alarm'd, had fled, 
g returns, and feeks the gloomy brake, 
; her dear fawn lay hid, into the booth 125 

ent rufli'd. But when the fatal tale 
ird, the deareft treafure of his foul 
a'd, his Cindy loft ; ftlfi*en*d and pale 
le he ftood j his kindling ire at length 
forth implacable, and injured love 136 

ghtning from his eyes ; a fpit he feiz'd, - 
eking from the fat furloin, a long, 
Idy fpear ; then with impetuous rage 

Prefs'd ' 
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Prefs'd forward on th' embattled hoft, that fhrunk 
At his approach. The rich Avano flrft, 135 

His fleihy nnnp bor'd with difhoneft wounds. 
Fled bellowing : nor could his numerous flocks. 
Nor all th' afpiring pyramids that grace 
His yard well-flor'dy fave the penurious clown. 
Here Cubbin fell^ and these young Collakin, 140 

Nor his fond mother^ s prayers nor ardent vows 
Of love-flck maids could move relentiefs Fate. 
Wheree*er he rag'd, with his far-beaming lance 
He thinn'd their ranks, and all their battle fwerv'd 
With many an inroad goar'd. Then call around 145 
His furious eyes, if haply he might find 
The captive fair j her in the duft he fpy'd 
Groveling, difconfolat« ; thofe locks, that erd^ 
So bright, fhone like the polilh'd jet, defil'd 
With mire impure 5 thither with eager Kafte 150 

lie ran, he flew. But when the wretched maid 
Proftrate he view'd, deform'd with gaping wounds 
And weltering in her Uood, his trembling hand 
Soon dropp'd the dreaded lance ; on her pale cheeks 
Ghaftly he gaz'd, nor felt the pealing ftorm, 155 

That on his bare defencdefs brow fell ♦liick 
From every arm : o'erpower'd at laft, down funk 
His drooping head, on her cold breaft recKn'd. 
Hail, faithful pair 1 if ought my verfe avail. 
Nor Envy's fpite nor Time fhall e'er efface 160 

The records of your fame ; blind Britiih bards 
In ages yet to come, on feftal days 
Shall chant this mournful tale, wbUe llfte&ing nymphs 

Lament 
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Lament around, and every generous heart 

With a6live valour glows, and virtuous love 165 

How blind is popular fury ! how perverfe. 

When broils inteHine rage, and force controuls 

Reafon and law ! As the torn veflel finks. 

Between the burft of adverfe waves o'erwhelm'd ; 

So fares it with the neutral head, between 170 

Contending parties bruis'd, incelTant peal*d 

With random iirokes that undifceming fall ; 

Guiltlefs he fuffers mcft, who lead offends. 

Mundungo from the bloody field retired, 

Clofe in a comer plied the peaceful bowL; 17; 

Incurious be, anft thoughtlefs of events. 

Now deem'd himfelf concealed, wrapt in the cloud 

That ififued from his mouth, and the thick fogs 

That hung upon. his brows $ but hoftile rage 

Inquifitive found out the nifty Twain. 180 

His ihort black tube down his furr*d throat imptll'd. 

Staggering he reel'd, and with tenacious gripe 

The bulky Jordan, that before him ftood, 

SeizM falling; that its liquid freight difgorg*d 

Upon the proftrate clown; floundering he lay tSj 

Beneath the muddy beverage whelm'd, fo late 

His prime delight. Thus the luxurious wafp. 

Voracious infefk, by the fragrant dregs 

Allur'd, and in the vifcous ne£kar plung*d. 

Hit filmy pennons ftruggling fi^ps in vain, 190 

Loft in a flood of fweets. Still o'er the plain 

Fierce onfet, and tumultuous battle fpread ; 

And now they fall^ and now they rife, incensM 

1 ' With 
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With animated rage, while nought around 

is heard, but clamour, fhout, and female cries, 195 

And curfes mix*d with groans. Difcord on high 

Shook her infernal fcourge, and o'er their heads 

Scream'd with malignant joy 5 when I0I between 

The warring hofts appeared fage Rhadamanth, 

A knight of high reno%vn. Nor Quixote bold, ^00 

iCor Amadis of Gaul, nor Hudibras, . 

Mirror of knighthood, e'er could vie with thee. 

Great fultan of the vale ! thy front fevere. 

As humble Indians to their pagods bow. 

The clowns fubmifs approach. Themis to thee 105 

Commits her golden balance, where iJie weighs 

Th* abandon'd orphan's fighs, the widow's tears ; 

By thee gives fure redrefs, comforts the heart 

OpprefsM with woe, and rears the fuppliant kn«e. 

Kach bold ojffender hides his guilty head, siO 

Ailonifh'd, when thy delegated arm 

Draws her vindiftive fword j at thy command, 

Stern minifter of power fupreme ! each ward 

Sends forth her brawny myrmidons, their clubs 

BlJlzon'd with royal arms ; difpatchful hafte aij 

Sits earntfl on each brow, and publick care. 

EncompafsM round with thefe his dreadful guards, 

He fpurr'd his fober fteed, grizzled with age. 

And venerably dull j his ftirrups ftretch'd 

Beneath the knightly load j one hand he fix'd t*^ 

Upon his faddle-bow, the other palm 

Before him fpread, like fome grave orator 

In Athens, or free Rome, when eloquence 

Subdu'd 
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Subdued mankind, and all the liftening crowd 

Hung by their ears on his perfuaiive tongue. tr$ 

He thus the jarnng multitude addrefs'd. 

" Neighbours, and friends, and countrymen, the flower 
** Of Kiftfgate ! ah 1 what means this impious broil } 
" Is then the haughty Gaul no more your care ? 
<< Are Landen's plains fo foon forgot, that thus 230 
** Ye fpill that blood inglorious, wafte that ftrength, 
" Which, well employed, once more might have com* 
** The ftripling Anjou to a fhamcful flight > [pell'd 
" Or by your great forefathers taught, have fix'd 
*' The Britiih ilandard on Lutetian towers ? 235 

*« O fight odious, deteftable ! O times 
" Degenerate, of ancient honour void ? 
" This faft fo foul, fo riotous, infults 
" All law, all fovereign power, and calls aloud 
" For vengeance j but, my friends ! too well yt know, 
** How flow this arm to punifh, and how bleeds 
** This heart, when forcM on rigorous extremes* 
" countrymen ! all, all, can teftify 
** My vigilance, my care for publick good, 
" I am the man, who by your own free choice 245 
** Seleft from all the tribes, in fenates rul'd 
** Each warm debate, and emptied all my (lores 
** Of ancient fcience in my country's cauft. 
'* Wife Tacitus, of penetration deep, 
*■ Each fecret fpring reveal'd ; Thuanus bold 250 

** Breath'd liberty, and all the mighty dead, 
** Kais'd at my call, the Britiih rights confirm 'd ; 
** While Mufgrave, How, and Seymour fneer'd in vain, 
la « I am 
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'* I am the man, who from the bench exalt 

*« "this voice, ftill grateful to your ears, this voice 255 

" Which breathes for you alone. Where is the wretch 

*• Diftrefs'd, who in the cobwebs of the law 

** Entangled, and in fubtle problems loft, 

** Seeks not to me for aid ! In ihoals they come 

'* Neglefted, feelefs clients, nor return 260 

*• Unedify'd ; fcarce greater multitudes 

•* At Delphi fought the god, to learn their fate 

'* From his dark oracles. I am the man, 

•* Whofe watchful providence beyond the date 

'* Of this frail life extends, to future times 265 

<• Beneficent ; my ufeful fchemes ihall fteer 

** The common-weal in ages yet to come. 

** Your children's children, taught by me, fhall keep 

«* Their rights inviolable : and as Rome 

** The Sibyl's facred books, though wrote on leaves 

** And fcatter'd o'er the ground, with pious awe 

** Colfefted ; fo your fons fhall glean with care 

<« My hallow'd fragments, every fcrip divine 

** Confult intent, of more intrinfic worth 

•« Than half a Vatican. Hear me, my friends I 275 

** Hear me, my countrymen ! Oh fuffer not 

•* This hoary head, employed for you alone, 

•« To fink with forrow to the grave." He fpake. 

And veil'd his bonnet to the crowd. As when 

The fovereign of the floods o*er the rough deep 289 

His awful trident (hakes, its fury falls. 

The warring billows on each hand retire. 

And foam, and rage no more. All now is hufh'd. 

The 
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The multitude appeas'd ,• a chearful dawn 

Smiles on the fields, the waving throng fubfidesy 285 

And the loud tempeft finks, becalm'd in peace. 

Gorgonius now with haughty ftrides advanc'di 
A gauntlet feiz'd, firm on his guard he ftood 
A formidable foe, and dealt in air 
His empty blows, a prelude to the fight. 299 

Slaughter his trade } full many a pamper'd ox 
Fell '<]^*his fatal band, the bulky beaft 
Dragged by his horns, oft at one deadly blow. 
His iron fift defcending cruih'd his ikull. 
And left him ipuming on the bloody floor, 295 

While at his feet the guiltlefs axe was laid. 
In dubious fight of late one eye he loft, 
Bor'd from- its orb, and the next glancing ftroke 
BmisM fore the rifmg arch, and bent his nofe : 
Nathlefs he triumphed on the well-fought ftage, 300 
Hockleian hero i Nor was more deforroM 
The Cyclops blind, nor of more monftrous fize. 
Nor his void orb more dreadful to behold, 
Weeping the putrid gore, fevere revenge 
Of fubtlc Ithacus. Terribly gay 3Q5 

In his buff doublet, larded o'er with fat 
Of flaughter'd brutes, the well-oiFd champion (hone. 
Sternly he gaz'd around, with many a frown 
fierce menacing, provok'd the tardy foe. 
1?or now each combatant, that erft fo bold 3 10 

Vaunted his manly deed§, in penfive mood 
Hung down his head, and fix'd on earth his eyes, 
Pale and difmay'd. On Hobbinol at laft 

I 3 Intent 
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' Intent they gaze, in him alone their hope. 
Each feye folici'ts him, each panting heart 315 

Joins in the (ilent fuit. Soon he perceivM 
Their fecret wifh, and eas*d their doubting minds. 

** Ye men of Kiftfgate ! whole wide fpreading fame 
•* In ancient days were fung from Ihore to fhore, 
** To Britifli bards of old a copious theme ; 3^0 

** Too well, alas I in your pale cheeks I view 
*' Your daftard fduls. O mean, degenerate raoK! 
** But fince on me ye call, each fuppliant eye 
*• Invites my fovereign aid, lo I here I come» 
^' The bul^ovark of your fame, though fcarce my bixyws 
** Are dry from glorious toils, juft now atchiev^d^ 
** To vindicate your worth. Lo ! here I fwear» 
** By all my great forefathers fair renown, 
*' By that illuftrious wicker, where they fat 
" In comely pride, and in triumphant floth 330 

** Gave law to paflive clowns ; or on this fpot 
•* In glory's prime, young Hobbinol expires, 
^ And from his deareft Ganderetta's ^ums 
*' Sinks to Death's cold embrace ; or by this hand 
'< That flranger, big with infolence, fhall fail 33^5 

** Prone on the ground, and do your honour right/* 

Forthwith the hilts he feiz'd ; but on his ana - 
Fond Gatideretta hung, and round his neck 
Curl'd in a foft embrace. Honour and love 
A doubtful conteft wag'd, but from her foan 340 

He fprung relentlefs, all her tears were vain, . 
Yet X>ft he tum'd, oft figh'dt^ thus pleafing mild t 

** 111 ihould I merit thefe imperial xobes, 

« Enfignt 
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** Enfigns of majefty, by general voice 

** ConferrM, ihould psun, or death itfelf^ arail 345 

** To (hake the Heady purpofe of my foul, 

«< Peace, fair-one ! peace ! Heaven will proteft the man, 

** By thee held dear, and crown thy generous love." 

Her from the lifted field the matrons (age 
Relu£^ant drew, and with fair fpeeches foothM. 350 

Kow front to front the fearlefs champions meet ; 
Gorgonius, like a tower, whofe cloudy top 
Invades the ikies, ftood lowering ; far beneath 
The ft rippling Hobbinol with careful eye 
£ach opening fcans, and each unguaided fpact 355 
Meafures intent. While, negligently bold. 
The bulky combatant, whofe heart elate 
Difdain*d his puny foe, now fondly deem'd 
At one decifive ftroke to win, unhurt. 
An ^y vi^ory ; down came at once 360 

The ponderous plant, with fell malicious rage, 
Aim*d at his head direct ; but the tough hilu. 
Swift interpos'd, elude his eftbrt vain. 
The cautious Hobbinol, with ready feet. 
Now ftiifts his ground, retreating; then again 365 
Advances bold, and his unguarded ftiins 
Batters fecure : each well-dire6led blow 
Bites to the quick ; thick as the falling hail. 
The ftrokes redoubled peal his hollow ftdes : 
The multitude amazM with horror view 5 70 

The rattling ftorm, ihrink back at every blow. 
And feem. to feel his wounds ; inly he groan'd, 
And gnaih'd hit teetb, and from, his blood-ihot cyt 

I 4 Red 
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Red lightning flafliM ; the fierce tumultuous rag© 

Shook all his mighty fabric ; once again 3 7;$ 

Ereft he (lands, coUe£^ed, and rcfolvM 

To conquer, or to die : fwift as the bolt 

Of angry Jove, the weighty plant defcends. 

But wary Hobbinol, whofe watchful eye 

Perceived his kind intent, flip'd on one fide 3S0 

Declining ; the vain ftroke from fuch an height, 

With fuch a force impell'd, headlong drew dowa 

Th' unwieldy champion : on the folid ground 

He fell rebounding breathless, and aflunn'd. 

His trunk extended lay ; fore maim'd from but |€5 

His heaving breaft, he belch'd a crimfon flood. 

Full leifnrely fae roie, but confcious ihame 

Of honour loft his failing ftrength renew'd« 

Rage, and revenge, and cver-during hate, 

Blacken'd his ftormy front ; raih, furious, blind, 350 

And laviih of his blood, of random ftrokes 

He laid on load ; without defign or art 

Onward he prefs'd outrageous, while his foe 

Encircling wheels, or inch by inch retires. 

Wife niggard of his ftrength. Yet all thy care, 395 

O Hobbinol ! availM not to prevent 

One haplefs blow $ o'er his ftrong guard the plant 

Lapp'd pliant, and its knotty point imprefs'd 

His nervous chine % he wrcathM him to and fro 

Convolved, yet, thus diftrcfs*d, intrepid bore 460 

His hilts aloft, and guarded well his head. 

iSo when th' unwary down, with hafty fiep, 

Cnilhes the folded (hake, ber wounded pirti 

Groveling' 
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Groveling ihe trails along, but her high creft 

'Exc€t (he bears ; in all its ipeckled pride, 405 

She fwells inflam*d, and with her forky tongue 

Threatens deftru^Bon. With like eager hafte, 

Th* impatient Hoblnnol, whom exceffive pain 

Stung to his heart, a fpeedy vengeance vow'd^ 

Nor wanted long the means ; a feint he made ' 410 

With wdl-diflembled guile, his bacter'd ihmf 

Mark'd with his eyes, and menaced with his plant. 

Gorgonius, whofe long-fufifering legs fcarce bore 

His cumbrous bulk, to his fupporters frail • 

Indulgent, foon the friendly hilts opposed ; 4x5 

Betray'd, deceived, on his unguarded creft 

The ftroke delufive fell ; a difmal groan 

Buril from his hollow cheft $ his trembling hands 

Forfook the hilts, acrofs the fpacious ring 

Backward he recPd, the crowd affrighted fly 420 

T' efcape the falling ruin. But, alasl 

•Twas thy hard fate, Twangdillo ! to receive 

His ponderous trunk ; on thee, on helplefs thee, 

Headlong and heavy, the foul monfter fell. 

Beneath a mountain's weight, th' unhappy bard 425 

Lay proftrate, nor was more renown'd thy fong, 

fecr of Thrace ! nor more fevere thy fate. 

His vocal fhell, the fclace and fupport 

Of wretched age, gave one melodious fcream, 

And in a thoufand fragments llrewM the plain. 430 

The nymphs, fure friends to bis harmonious mirth, 

^ly to his aid, his hairy breaft expofe 

To each rcfrclhing gale, and with loft hands 

His 
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His temples chafe ; at their perfuafive touch 

His fleeting ibul returns ; upon his rump 435 

He fat difconfolate ; but when, alas ! 

He view'd the fhatter'd fragments, down again 

He funk expiring ; by their friendly care 

Once more reviv'd, he thrice affay'd to fpeak. 

And thrice the rifing fobs his voice fubdued t 440 

Till thus at lafl his wretched plight he moum'd. 

** Sweet inftrumcnt of mirth ! fble comfort left 
'* To my declining years f whofe fprightly notes 
** Reftor'd my vigour, and renewed my bloom, 
^ Soft healing balm to every wounded heart I 445 

** Defpairing, dying fwains, from the cold ground 
** UpraisM by thee, at thy melodious call, 
•* With raviih'd ears received the flowing joy. 
" Gay pleafantry, and care-beguiling joke, 
«< Thy fure attendants were, and at thy voice 450 

<< All nature fmilM. But, oh, this hand no more 
** Shall touch thy wanton ftrings, no more with lays 
*< Alternate, from oblivion dark redeem 
•* The mighty dead, and vindicate their fame. 
<* Vain are thy toils, O Hobbinol \ and all 455 

«' Thy triumphs vain. Who (hall record, brave man ! 
** Thy bold exploits ? who fhall thy grandeur tell, 
*' Supreme of Kiftfgate ? See thy faithful bard, 
** Defpoil'd, undone. O cover me, ye hills I 
*< Whofe vocal clifts were taught my joyous fong. 4(0 
** Or thou, fair nymph, Avona, on, whofe banks 
" The frolic crowd, led by my numerous firains, 
f < Their orgies kept^ and friik'd k o'er the green, 

« Jocuad 
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<« Jocund and gay, while thy remurmuring ftreams 
« Danc*d by, well plcasM. Oh ! let thy friendly waves 
** O'erwhelm a wretch, and hide this head accurs'dl" 

So plains the reftlcfs Philomel, her neft. 
And callow young, the tender growing hope 
Of future harmony, and frail return 
For all her cares, to barbarous churls a prey ; 470 

Darkling fhe fings, the woods repeat her moan. 



CANTO 
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CANTO III. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Good eating expedient for heroes. Homer praiied for 
keeping a table« Hobhinol triumphant. Gande- 
retta's bill of fare. Panegyrick upon ale. Gofliping 
over a bottle. Compliment to Mr. John Philips. 
Ganderetta's perplexity difcovered by Hobbinol 3 bis 
confolatory fpeech ; compares himfelf to Guy Earl of 
Warwick. Ganderetta, encouraged, ftrips for tfajt 
race; her amiable figure. Fufca the gypfy, her 
^irty figure. Tabitha her great reputation for ipeed j 
iiired to the diflenting academy at Tewklbury. A 
fhort account of Gamaliel the matter, and his hope- 
ful fcholanu Tabitha carries weight. The (mock 
race. Tabitha'^s falL Fufca's fhort triumph, her 
humiliation. Ganderetta's matchlefs fpeed. Hob- 
binol lays the prize at her feet. Their mutual tri- 
umph. The viciflitude of human affairs, experi^ 
•enced by Hobbinol. Mopfa, formerly his fervant, 
with her two children, appears to him. Mopfa's 
fpeech ; affaults Ganderetta ; her flight. Hobbinol's 
prodigious fright ; is taken into cuHody by confla- 
bles, and dragged to Sir Rhadamanth's. 

THOUGH fome of old, and fome of modem date> 
Penurious their vi6lorious heroes fed 
With barren praife alone j yet thou, my Mufe ! 

Benevolent, 
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Benevolent, with more indulgent eyet 

Behold th' immortal Hobbinol ; reward 5 

With due regalement his triumphant toils.. 

Let Quixote** hardy courage, and renown, 

With Sancho's prudent care be meetly join'd* 

O thou of bards fupreme, Maeonides ! 
What well-fed heroes grace thy hallow'd page ! 10 

Laden with glorious fpoils, and gay with blood 
Of flaughter'd hofts, the yiSor chief returns. 
Whole Troy before him fled, and men and gods 
Oppos'd in vain r for the brave man, whofe arm 
Repell'd his country's wrongs, ev'n he,, the great r5 
Atrides, king of kings, ev'n he prepares 
With his own royal hand the fumptuous feaft. 
Full to the brim, the brazen cauldrons (moke^ 
Through all the bufy cafnp the nfmg blaxe 
Atteft their joy j heroes and kings foiego so 

Their ftate and pride, and at his elbow wait • 
Obfequious. On a polifli'd charger plac'd^ 
The bulky chine with plenteous fat inlaid,. 
Of golden hue, magnificently ihioes^ 
The choiceft morfels fever*d to the gods, 15 

The hero next, well paid for all his wounds. 
The rich repaft divides with Jove ; from out 
The {parkling bowl he draws the generous wine^ 
Unmixed, unmeafurM; with undinted joy 
His heart overflows. In like triumphant port 30 

Sat the vi6lorious Hobbinol ; the crowd 
Tranfported view, and blefs their glorious chief r 
All Kiftigate founds his praife with joint acclaim. 

Hun 
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Him cvci^ voice, him every knee confefs. 

In merit, as in right, their king. Upon 3} 

The flowery turf, Earth's painted lap, are ipread 

The rural dainties ; fuch as'Nature boon 

Prefents with lavilh hand, or fuch as owe 

To Ganderetta's care their grateful taile^ 

Delicious. For ihe long fince preparM 40 

To celebrate this day, and with good chear 

To grace his triumphs. Cryftal goofeberries 

Are piPd on heaps ; in vain the parent tree 

Defends her lufcious fruit with pointed fpears. 

The ruby tinfhir'd corinth duftering hangs, <|5 

And emulates the grape ; green codlings float 

In dulcet creams : nor wants the lafl yearns ftore^ 

The hardy nut, in folid mail fecure, 

Impregnable 40 winter frofts, repays 

Its hoarder's care. The cuftard's jellied flood 50 

Impatient youth, with greedy joy, devours. 

Checfecakcs and pies, in various form« uprais'd. 

In well-built pyramids, afpiring (land. 

Black hams, and tongues that fpeechlefs can perfuadfi 

To ply the brifk caroufe, and chear the foul 55 

With jovial draughts. Nor docs the jolly god 

Deny his precious gifts ; here jocund fwains. 

In uncouth mirth delighted, fporting quaff 

Their native beverage ; in the brimming glafs 

The liquid amber fmiles. Britons, no more 6Qt 

Dread your invading foes ; let the falfe Gauly 

Of rule infatiate, potent to deceive, 

And great by fubtile voiles, from th' adveffe fhon 

Pour 
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>rth his numerous hofts ; Iberia ! join 
wering fleets^ once more aloft di/play 65 

•nfecrated banners, fill thy fails 
•rayers and vows, mc^ formidably fbrong 
trumpery, let old Ocean groan 
I the proud Armada, vainly deem'd 
ble ; yet fruitlefs all their toils, 70 

/ery rafh effort, while our fat glebe, 
ley-grain produ6Hve, ftill fupplies 
wing treafure, and with fums immenfe 
ts the throne 5 while this rich cordial warms 
rmer's courage, arms his ftubbom foul 75 

lative honour, and refifllefs rage, 
aunt the crowd, each frcebom heart overflows 
Britain's glory, and his country's love. 
, in a merry knot combin'd, the nymphs 
ut mellifluous ftreams, the balmy fpoils 80 

laborious bee. The modeft maid 
/ly lips, and bluihing drinks, abaih'd : 
)ver with obfcrvant eye beholds 
iceful fhame, and at her glowing cheeks 
ies all his fires, but matrons fage, 85 

;xperienc*d, and infhrufted well 
light myfteries, and feaft-rites old, 
he capacious bowl ; nor ceafe to draw 
umy ne6lar. Healths of gay import 
rrily about ; now Scandal fly, 90 

ting, gilds the fpecious tale 
reachcrous praife, and v^ith a double face 
uous Wantohnefs demurely fneers : 

Till 
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Till circling brimmers every veil withdraw. 

And dauntlefs Impudence appears immaik'd. 95 

Others apart, in the cool fhade retir'd, 

Silurian cyder qua£f, by that\great bard 

Ennobledy who firft taught my groveling Mule 

To mount a»ial. O ! could I but raife 

My feeble voice to his exalted ftrains, 100 

Or to the height of this great argument, 

The generous liquid in each line (hould boudd 

Spirituous, nor oppreffive cork fubdue 

Its foaming rage $ but, to the lofty theme 

Unequal, Mufe, decline the pleafing talk. 105 

Thus they luxurious, on the graiTy turf, 
RevePd at large : while nought around was heard 
But mirth confusM, and undtftinguiihM joy. 
And laughter far refounding ; ferious Care 
Found here no place, to Ganderetta's breaft 1 10 

Retiring ; there with hopes and fears perplexed 
Her flu£hiating mind. Hence the foft figh 
Efcapes unheeded, fpight of all her art ; 
The trembling bluihes on her lovely cheeks 
Alternate ebb and flow} from the full glaf* 115 

She flies abftemious, ihuns th' untafled fealt : 
But careful Hobbinol, whofe amorous eye 
From her's ne*er wanderM, haunting ftill the place 
Where his dear treafure lay, difcover'd foon 
Her fecret woe, and bore a lover's part. iso 

Compaflion melts his foul, her glowing cheeks 
He kifs'd, enamour'd, and her panting heart 
He prefs'd to his$ then, with thefe Toothing words, 

Tenderly 



■i 
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Tenderly fmlUngv ber faint hopes revivM. 

«*- Courage, my Fair f the fplendid prixe it thine* 
*< Indulgent Fortune will not damp our jeyt , 
** Nor blaft the glories of th» happy day. 
*< Hear me, ye fwnns! ye men of Kiftfgate! hoar: 
** Though great the honours by your hands comhn^df 
^ Thefe royal omamentSy though great the force 139 
** Of thi&puiflant arm, as all mufi: own, 
*< Who faw this day the bold Gorgbniut fall } 
<* Yet were I more renown'd for feats of arma^ 
*< And knightly prowefs, than that mighty Guy« 
*< So fam'din antique fong, Warwick's great ead, 13 J 
*< Who flew the giant Colbraady in fierce fight 
** Maintained a fummer's day^ and freed this realm. 
« From Danifh vaflklage ; his ponderous fword» 
" And malTy fpear, atteil the glorious dpsdi 
*^ Nor lefs his hofpitabk foul is feen 140 

" In that capacious cauldron, whofe large freigbt 
" Might ,feaft a province ; yet were I like him* 
" The nation's pride, like bira I could forego 
*^ All earthly grandeui^ wander through the world 
*^ A jocund pilgrim, in the lonefbme den^ 145 

** And rocky cave, with thefe my royal hands 
" Scoop the-cold ftreams with herbs and roots content* 
** Mean fuflenance ; could I by this but gain 
" For the dear Fair> the prize her heart defires. 
*y Believe me, charming maid ! I'd be a worm^ 1 50 
** The meaneft infi^, and the lowed thing 
" The world defpiies, to enhance thy fame.*' 
^ chear*d he his fair queen, a^d flie was chear'd. 

K Now 
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Now with a noble confidence infpir'dy 
Her jooks aflurc fucccfs, now fttipp'd of all 155 

Her cumbrous vefhnentsy beauty's vain difguiie^ 
She ihines unclouded in her native charms. 
Her plaited hair behind her in a brede 
Hung carelefsy with becoming grace each bluik 
Varied. her cheeks, than the gay rifing dawn 160 

More lovely, when the new-bom light falutes 
The joyful Earth, impurpling half the fkies^. 
Her heaving breaft, through the thin covering vicw'd, 
Fix'd each beholder's eye ; her taper thighs. 
And lineaments exa^, would mock the ikiU 165 

Of Phidias 5 Nature alone can form 
Snchr due proportion. To compare with her. 
Oread, or Dryad, or of Delia's u-ain. 
Pair virgin huntrefs, for the chace array'd. 
With painted quiver and unerring bow, 170 

Were but to leflen her fuperior mien. 
And godiiefs-like deport. The mailer's hand. 
Rare anifan ! with proper ihades improves 
His lively colouring ; Cq here, to grace 
Her brighter charms, next her upon the plain 175 

Pufca the brown appears, with greedy eye 
Views the rich prize, her tawny front erc6i« 
Audacious, and with her legs unclean. 
Booted with grim, and with her freckled ikin. 
Offends the crowd. She of the Gypfy train 180 

Had wander'd long, and the fun's fcorching rays 
Imbrown'd her vifage grim 5 artful to view 
The fpreading palm^ and with vile cant deceive 

The 
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The love-(ick maidy who barters all her floupe 

For aiiy vifions and fallacious hope. 185 

Gorgonius, if the current fame hy true, 

Her comrade once, they many a merry prank 

Together playM, and many a mile had ftrollM, 

For him fit mate. Next Tabitha the tall 

Strode o'er the plain, with huge gigantic pace, 190 

And overlooked the crowd, known far and near 

For matchlefs fpeed ; ihe many a prize had won. 

Pride of that neighbouring * mart, for muftard fam'd. 

Sharp -biting grain, where amicably join 

The fifter floods, and with their liquid arms 195 

Greeting embrace. Here Gamaliel fage. 

Of Cameronian brood, with ruling rod 

Trains up his babes of gprace, inflru6led well 

In all the gainful difcipline of prayer ; , 

To point the holy leer, by juft degrees 200 

To clofe the twinkling eye, t' expand the palms, 

T' expofe the whites, and with the (ightlefs ball 

To glare upon the crowd, to raife or fink 

The docile voice, now murmuring foft and low 

With inward accent calm, and then again 205 

In foaming floods of rapturous eloquence. 

Let loofe the ftorm, and thunder through the nofe 

The threatened vengeance : every Mufe profane 

Is banifhM hence, and, Heliconian ftreams 

Deferted, the fam'd Leman lake fupplies 210 

• Tewkfbury in the Vale of Evefliam, where the 
Ayob runs into the Severn. 

K % More 



13* SOMERVItE'S POEMS. 

More plenteous draughts, of more divine import* 

HaH, happy youths 1 on whom indulgent Heaven 

Each grace divine heftows ; nor yet denies 

Carnal beatitudes , fwect privilege 

Of faints elcft ! Royal prerogative ! 115 

Here in domeflic cares employed, and bound 

To annual fervitude, frail Tabitha, 

Her priftine vigour loft, now mourns in vain 

Her iharpen'd vifage» and the fickly qualms 

That grieve her fpul ; a prey to Love, while Grace sto 

Slept heedlefs by ! Yet her undaunted mind 

Still meditates the prize, and ftill ihe hopes. 

Beneath th' unwieldy load, her wonted fpeed« 

Others of meaner fame the (lately Mufe 

Records not ; ou more lofty flights intent, 115 

She fpums the ground, and mounts her native dues. 

. Room for the mafter of the ring ; ye iwaisj 1 
Divide your crowded ranks. See ! there on high 
The glittering prize, on the taU ftandard borne^ 
Waving in air ; before him march in files ajO: 

The rural minftreUy, the rattling drum 
Of folemn found, and th' animating horn. 
Each huntfman's joy ; the tabor and the pipe. 
Companion dear at feafts, whofe chearful n«otC8 
Give life and motion to th' unwieldy clowa* 135 

Ev'n Age revives, and the pale puking maid 
Feels ruddy health rekindling on her cheeks. 
And with new vigour trips it o'er the plain. 
Counting each careful ftcp, he pace% o'er 
Th' allotted ground, and fixea at tJbe goal 14% . 

His 
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His ftandardy there himfelf majeftic (wells. 
Stretch'd in a line, the panting riyals wait 
Th' expeAed fignal, with impatient eyes 
Meaiure the fpace between^ and in conceit 
Ahready grafp the warm-contefted prize. £4$ 

Now all at once rufh forward to the goal^ 
And ilep by ftep, and fide bj fide» they ply 
Their bufy feet, and leave the crowd behind. 
Quick heayes each bread, and quick they (hoot aIong» 
Through the divided air, and bound it o'er the plain. 
To this, to that, capricious Fortune deals 
Short hopes, (hort fears, and momentary joy. 
The breathlefs throng with open throats purfue. 
And broken accents (hout imperfc£l praife. 
Such noife confusM is heard, fuch wild uproar, 15$ 
When on the main the fwelling furges rife, 
Da(h o'er the rocks, and, hurrying through the flood. 
Drive on each other*s backs, and crowd the ftnimL 
Before the reft tall Tabitha was feea, 
Stretching amain, and whirling o'q^e field ; a 60 

Swift at the (hooting ftar that gilds^e night 
With rapid tranfient blaze, (he runs, (he flies 1 
Sudden (he ftops, nor longer can endure 
The painful courfe, but drooping finks away. 
And, like that falling meteor, there (he lies 265 

A jelly cold on earth. Fufca, with joy, 
Beheld her wretched plight 5 o'er the pale coric 
Infulting bounds ] Hope gave her wings, and now, 
Exerting all her fpeed, ftep after (lep, 
At Ganderetta's elbow urg'd her way, 279 

K 3 Her 
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Her (houlder preffing, and with poifonous breadi 
Tainting her ivory neck. Long while had held 
The (harp conteft, had not propitious Heaven, 
With partial hands, to fuch tranfcendent charms 
Diipens'd its favours. For as o'er the green a 75 

The carelefs Gypfy, with incautious fpced, 
Puih'd forward, and her rival Fair liad resch'd 
With equal pace, and only not o'erpafs'd ; 
Haply ihe treads, where late the merry train. 
In wafteful luxury, and wanton joy, 280 

Lavifh had fpilt the cyder's frothy flood, 
And mead with cuilard mixM. Surpriz'd, appalPd, 
And in the treacherous puddle ftruggling long. 
She flipp'd, ihe fell, ujion her back fupine 
Extended lay ; the laughing multitude 285 

With noify fcorn approved her juft difgrace. 
As the fleek leveret Ikims before the pack. 
So flies the nymph, arid fo the crowd purfue. 
Born on the wings of wind, the Dear-one flics. 
Swift as the various goddefs, nor lefs bright 290 

In beauty's prime Pwhen through the yielding air 
She darts along, and with refrafted rays 
Paints the gay clouds ; celeftial meflenger, • 
Charg'd with the high bthefts of Heaven's great queen ! 
Her at the goal with open arms received 295 

Fond Hohbinol ; with aftive leap he feiz'd 
The coftly prize, and laid it at her feet. 
Then paufing flood, dumb with excefs of joy, 
Expreflive filence ! for each tender glance 
Betray 'd the raptures that his tongue concealed. 300 

Left 
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Lefs mute tbe crowd, in echoing fhoutSy applaud 
Her (jpeed> her beauty^ his obfequious love. 

Upon a little eminence, whofe top 
O'erlook'd the plain, a fteep, but ihort afcent^ 
Plac'd in a chair of flate, with garlands ciown'd, 305 
And loaded with the fragrance of the fpring. 
Fair Ganderetta fhone ; like mother Eve 
In her gay fylvan lodge, delicious bower I 
Where Nature's wanton hand, above the reach 
Of rule, or art^ had laviih'd all her ftore, 31* 

To deck the flowery roof; and at her fide. 
Imperial Hobbinol, with front fublime. 
Great as a Roman conful, juft returned 
From cities fack'd, and provinces laid waflcy 
In his paternal wicker fat, enthroned. 315 

With eager eyes the crowd about them prefs. 
Ambitious to behold the happy pair. 
Each voice, each inftrument, proclaims their joy 
With loudeft vehemence : fuch noife is heard. 
Such a tumultuous din, when, at the call 320 

Of Britain's fovereign, the ruiUc binds 
O'erfpread the fields ; the fubtle candidates 
Difleqi^ed homage pay, and court the fools 
Whom they defpife j each proud majeftic clown 
Looks big, and ihouts amain, mad with the taile 325 
Of power fupreme, frail empire of a day I 
That with the fetting fun extinft is loft. 

Nor is thy grandeur, mighty filobbinbl 1 
Of longer date. Short is, alas ! the reign 
Of mortal pride : we play our parts a while, 3 30 

K 4 And 
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And i^rut upon the ftage ; the fcene is diang'd. 
And offers us a dungeon for a throne. 
Wretched viciffitude ! for, after all 
His tinibl dreams cf empire and renown, 

^ ^rtune, capricious dame, withdraws at once 335 

The goodly profpeft, to his eyes jarefents 
Her, whom his confcious foul abhorr'd, and feared, 
Lo ! puihing through the* crowd, a meagre foHn, 
With hafty i^ep, and vifage incompos'd ! 

' Wildly ihe ftar'd ; rage fparkled in her eyes, 340 

And poverty fat ihrinking on her cheeks. 
Yet through the cloud that hung upon her browSf 
A faded luftre broke, that dimly ihone 
Shorn of its beams, the ruins cf a fiace, 

V Impaired by time, and ihatter'd by misfortunes*. 345 
A froward babe hung at her flabby breaft. 
And tugg'd for life ; but wept, with hideous jnoauy 
His fruftrateJhopes, and unavailing pains. 
Anothcr.o*er her bending ihoulder peepM, 

' Swaddled around with rags of various hue. 550 

He kens his comrade-twin with envious eye. 
As of his (hare defrauded ; then amain 
He alfo fcreams, and to his brother's crite ^ 
In doleful concert joins his loud laments* 
O dire effe^^ of lawlefs love f O fting 355 

Of pleafure paft I As when a full-freight ihip^ 
Bled in a rich -return of pearls or gold, 
Or fragrant fpice, ox filks of coftly dye. 
Makes to the wifh'd-for port with fwelling fails. 
And all hw gaudy trim difplay'd j o'crjoy'd . ^%o 

The 
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.e niafter ihnles r but if firovn fome inudl cxvek^ 
lurking corrair tlie rich quarry Qxies> 
ith all her fails bears down upon her prey, 
id peals of thunder from her hoUow (ides 
eck his triumphant oonrfe ; aghaft he fiandt ^^ 
Sen'd with fear, unable to refifty * 

id impotent to Hy ; nil his fond hopes 
e dafh'd at once ! nought now, alas ! remains ' 
t the fad choice of ilaver j or death ! 
farM it ^th the haplefs Hobbinol, 370 

the full blase of his triumphant joy 
rpriz'd by her, whofe dreadful face alone 
uld ihake his fledfaft foul. In vain be turns, 
id ihifts his i^oe STcrie ; ike haunts him Aill, 
id glares upon him, with her haggard eyes, 575 

lat fiercely fpoke her wrongs. Words fweti'd with figfas 
; length burft forth, and thus (he ftonas enrag'd. 
'< ELnow'ft thou not me } falfe man I not to know me 
f^rgues thyfelf unknowing of thyielf, 
PujOT'd up with piide, and bloated with ^tcCefs. 360 
Is injur'd Mopfa then fo foon forgot ? 
Fhou kxiew'il Ote once, ah ! woe is me I thou didfL 
But if«laborious days and ileeplefs nights, 
[f hunger, cold, contempt, and penury, 
[nfeparable gueih, have thus difguis'd ■ 385 

rhy once-belov'd, thy handmaid dear; if thine 
And Fortune's frowns have blafted all my charms 1 
[f here no roTes grow, no lilies bloom, 
Mor rear their heads on this negle6bd facej 
Lf through ithe wodd I range a flighted Ihad^ 3¥» 

« The 
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** The ghoft of what I was, forlorn, unknown ; 

** At Icaft know thefe. See ! this fweet-iimpcring bak, 

** Dear image of thyfelf ; fee! how it fjprunts 

** WiA joy at thy approach ! fee, how it gilds 

** Its fofc fmooth face, with falfe paternal fmiles ! 3^5 

** Native deceit^ from thee, bafe man, deriv'd ! 

** Or view this other elf, in every art 

** Of (miling fraud, in every treacherous leer, ' 

•* The very Hobbinol ! Ah ! cruel man ! 

** Wicked, ingrate ! And could'ft thou then fo foon, 

** So foon forget that pleafing fatal night, 

*^ When me, beneath the flowery thorn furpriz'd, 

** Thy artful wiles betray*d ? was there a ftar, 

** By which thou didft not fwear ? was there a curie, 

** A plague on earth, thou didft not then invoke 405 

** On that devoted head ; if e'er thy heart 

" Prov*d haggard to my love, if c*er thy hand 

" DeclinM the nuptial bond ? But, oh ! too well, 

** Too well, alas ! my throbbing breaft perceivM 

** The black impending ftorm j the confcious moon 

** Veil'd in a lable cloud her mcJdeft face, 

** And boding owls proclaim'd the dire event. 

" And yet I love thee. — Oh! could'ft thou behold 

*' That image dwelling in my heart ! But why, 

** Why wafte I here thefe unavailing tears ? 415 

** On this thy minion, on this tawdry thing, 

** On this gay viftim, thus with garlands crownM, 

« All, all my vengeance fall ! ye lightnings, blaft 

** That face accurs'd, the iburce of all my woe ! 

** Armi arm; ye furies ! arm $ ail Hell break loofe I 

" While 



HOBBINOL, Canto III. 139 
" While thus I lead you to my juft revenge, 
*' And thus"— Up ftans th* aftonifh'd Hobbinol 
To fave his better half. " Fly, fly," he cries, 
** Fly, my dear life, the fiend's malicious rage." 

Borne on the wings of fear, away Ihe bounds, 425 
And in the neighbouring village pants forlorn. 
So the cours'd hare to the clofe coveit flies. 
Still trembling, though fecure. Poor Hobbinol 
More grievous ills attend : around him prcfs 
A multitude, with huge Herculean clubs, 43Q 

Terrific band ! the royal mandate thcfe 
Infulting fhew : arrefted, and amaz'd. 
Half dead he fUnds ; no friends dare interpofe. 
But bow dcje^ed to th' imperial fcroll : 
Such is the force of law. While confcious fhame 435 
Sits heavy on his brow, they view the wretch 
To Rhadamanth's auguft tribunal dragg'd. 
Good Rhadamanth ! to every wanton clown 
Severe, indulgent to himfelf alone. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



THE feveral a£b of parliament in favour of Fal- 
conry are an evident proof of that high efleem our 
anceftors had conceived for this noble diveriion. Our 
neighboiurs, France, Germany, Italy, and all the reft 
of Europe, have feemed to vie with one another, who 
fhould pay the greateft honours to the courageous Fal- 
con- Princes and ftates were her proteftors j and men 
of the greateft genius, and moft accompliihed in all 
forts of literature, with pleafure carried the Hawk on 
their fifts. But the princes of Afia, Turks, Tartars, 
Perfians, Indians, &c. have greatly out-d(Mie us Eu- 
ropeans in the fplendor and magnificence of their field* 
parades, both as huntfmen and falconers. For though 
the defcription of flying at the ftag and other wild 
beafts with eagles, may be thought a little incredibk, 
yet permit me to aiTure the reader that it is no fi£Hon, 
but a real fa6b. All the ancient books of Falconry give 
us an account of it, and the relations of travellers con- 
firm it. But what I think puts it out of all difjpute, is 
the defcription the famous Monfieur de Thou has given 
us in his Latin poem, ** De Re Accipitraria," lately 
reprinted at Venice in 1735, with an Italian Tranfla- 
tion and Notes. 

" Hoc iludio Haemonii circumfonat aula tyrannic 
*^ Tercentum illi e^uites, quoties venabula pofcit^ 

« Tot 
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** Tot pedites adfunt : longo ncmus omne remugit 
»* Latrantum occurfu, venatorumque repulfis 
** Vbcibus 1 heicgeminx, neq^eenim fads dfe ferendo 
** Unus tanto oneri poilk, cedente petauro 
*' Circum aquilam geftant, aliam totidem inde miniftri 
** Impofitam fubeunt : quarum minor iltai rolucri 
** Ore canum voees fingit, nemora avia complens 
•* Terrore ingenti : latebris turn cxcita repcnte 
•« Infelix fera prorumpit : niit altera demum 
** Sublimis compar magno fh-idore per auras $ 
^* InTolat inque oculos & proTolat, atque capaces 
•* Expandens per inane finus, caligine denfa, 
•• HoniMlique fupervolitans coelum obruit umbra* 
•* Nee minor iaterea obfiftit : fublimis ut ilia, 
•* Haec humilis fie terga volans premit & latus urget? 
*• Neve gradum referat retro, & vcftigia vertat, 
• <* Seu CapFca aut Cervus fefe tulit obw-ius illis, 
•* Roflro atque ungue minax vetat, & cum compare vires 
** Altemat focias, artemque remunerat arte. 
•* Nee mora, nee requies : funis exterrita tantis 
' •* Donee in infidias caeca convalle locatas 
•* Precipitet mbidis fera mox lanianda Moloffis.'* 
I am Tcry much obliged to thofe gentlemen who have 
read with favour my poem upon Hunting : Aeir good- 
nefs has encouraged me to make this fhort fapplemeBt 
to the Chace, and in this poem to give them fome ac- 
count of alii the more polite entertainments of the Md» 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Introclu£Uon» vcr. i. Defcription of flying at the ftag 
ivith eagles, after the manner of the Aiiatic princes, 7; 
Defcription of hem-hawking, 100. Of flying at the 
river, 179. Partridge-hawking, 234. Daring the 
lark with an hobby juft mentioned, 235. Shooting 
flying, 241. Set;ring, 245. Angling, 261. Oon- 
duflon, 271. 

ONCIE more. Great Prince, permit an humble bard 
Proftrate to pay his homage at your feet j 
Then, like the morning lark from the low ground 
Towering aloft, fublime to foar, and (ing ; 
Sing the heart-chearing pleafure of the fields, 5 

The choice delight of heroes anH of kings. 

In earlier times, monarchs of Eaflem race 
In their full blaze of pride, as flory tells, 
Train'd up th' imperial eagle, facred bird ! 
Booded, with jingling bells, ihe perchM on high; to 
Not as when erfl on golden wings Ihe led 
The Roman legions o*er the conquerM globei 
Mankind her quarry ; but a docile flave, 
Tam'd to the lure, and careful to attend 
Her mafter's voice. Behold the man renown'd, 15 
Abbas the great (whom all his fawning Haves 

L Pe«m*^ 
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JDeemM king of kings ; vain fools ! They fure forgot 

Greater Leonidas, and thofe fatal ^raits 

Biood-ftain'd, where flaughter'd Perfians fell oiv heaps, 

A dreadful carnage ! ) See his numerous hoft 20 

Spread wide the plains, and in their front upborn 

Each on her perch, that bends beneath her weight. 

Two fifter eagles, ftately ponderous birds I 

The air *8 a defert;« and the feather'd race 

Fly to the neighbouring coverts dark retreats* tj 

The royal pair on wing, this whirls around 

In circles wide, or like the fwallow fkims 

The Tuflet plain, and mimics as ihe flies 

(By many a fleeplefs night inftrufted well) 

The hound's loud openings, or the fpaniel's queft. 30 

What cannot wakeful induftry fubdue I 

Mean while that mounts on high, and feems to view 

A black afcending cloud ; when pierc'd the gloom 

Of vapours dank condensed, the fun's bright beams 

Pain not her fight : ihe with expanded fails 35 

Works through th' etherial fluid ; then perhaps 

Sees through a break of clouds this felf-pois'd orb 

Hard by her hand-maid moon. She looks beneath 

Contemptuous, and beholds from far this earth, 

iThit mole-hill earth, and all its bufy ants 40 

Labouring for life, which lafts fo fliort a day 

Juft blazing and extin6l. So thou, my foul. 

That breath of life, which all men muft perceive 

But none diilin6tiy know, when once efcap'd 

From this poor helplcfs corfe, and when on high 45 

Bom on angelic wings^ look do>vn ^vith fcorn 

On 
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is mean leflenkg 'world, and knaves grown rich* 
Lance, or fraud, or iniblence of power, 
from het- higheft pitch, by quick degreet» 
lefs ambition nearer earth ihe tendty 50 

:t fcarce vifible j and high in air 
I on extended wings, with iharper ken 
tive marks whatever is done below, 
fotne wife general from a rifing ground 
ves th' embattled foe, where ferried ranks 55 

d accefs, or where their order loofe 
:s th* attack, and points the way to fete, 
ow is tumult, each heart fwells with joy, 
•alconers fhout, and the wide concare rings, 
ble the forefts round, the joyous cries 60 

through the vales ; and rocks, and woods, and hills 
n the raried founds. Forth burfts the ftig» 
rufts the mazes of his deep recefs : 
lid him clofe, fbrange inconliftent guide I 
hurries him aghaft with bufyfeet 65 

er the fpacious plain ; he pants to rei^ 
riountain's brow, or with unfteddy ftcp 
imb the craggy cliflF : the grey-hounds ftnin 
d to pinch his haunch, who fcarce evades 
gaping jaws. One eagle wheeling flies 70 

y labyrinths, or with eafkr whig 
by his fide, and ftuns his patient ear 
hideous cries, then peals his forehead broad, 
her eyes his fatal malice aims, 
ther, like the boh of angry heavettf 75 

down it «Bce, and fixes oa his back 

L a Her 
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Her griping talons, ploughing with her beak 
His pamper'd chine : the blood, and fweat difUIl'd 
From many a dripping furrow, fiains the foil. 
Who pities not this fury-haunted wretch 80 

Embarrafs'd thus, on every fide diftreisM ? 
Death will relieve him ; for the greyhounds fierce, 
Seizing their prey, foon drag him to the ground : 
Groaning he falls ; with eyes that fwim in tears 
He looks on man, chief author of his woe, g< 

And weeps, and dies. The grandees prefs around 
To dip tlieir fabres in his boiling blood 5 
Unfeemly joy ! 'Tis barbarous to infult 
A fallen foe. The dogs, and birds of prey 
Infatiate, on his reeking bowels feail, ^ 

But the Aem falconer claims the lion's fhare. 
Such are the fports of kings, and better far 
Than royal robbery, and the bloody jaws 
Of all-devouring war. Each animal. 
By natural inftinft taught, (pares his own kind r 95 
But man, the tyrant man, revels at large, 
Free-booter unreftrain*d, deftroys at will 
The whole creation, men and beafts his prey, 
TJiefe for his pleafure, for his glory thofe. 
Vext will I fing the valiant falcon's fame, lOO 

Aerial fights, where no confederate brute 
Joins in the bloody fray ; but bird with bird 
Jufts in mid-air. Lo ! at his fiege the hern. 
Upon the bank of feme fmall puiiing brook, 
Obfervant ftands to take his fcaly prize, 105 

Himfelf another's game. For mark behiAd 

The 
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vrily falconer creeps ; his grazing borfe 
als the treacherous foe, and on his fill 
nhooded falcon fits : with eager eyes 
leditates her prey, and, in her wild tx« 

:it, already plumes the dying bird, 
rings the hem, rcdouhling every (broke, 
ious of danger ftretches far away, 
bufy pennons and proje^ed beak, 
ng th* opponent clouds : the falcon fwift 1x5 
v8 at ijpeed, mounts as he mounts, for hope 
vigour to her wings. Another fooa 
s after to fupport the bold attack, 
ps a third. As in fome winding creek, 
oud Iberia's ihore, the corfairs fly 129 

waiting to furprize a Britifh fail, 
•reightcd from Hetruria's friendly ports, 
h Byzantium ; after her they ikud, 
ag the fpumy waves with equal oars, 
preading all their ihrouds : fhe makes the main 
ng every gale, nor yet forgets 
:ar her deck, and tell th' infulting foe. 
Is of thunder, Britons cannot fear. 
s the hem purfued, but fighting flies. 
I grows the confli£l, every nerve 's employed j i^p 
through the yielding element they foar 
ng high, then fink at once, and rove 
cklefs mazes through the troubled iky. 
[I, no peace. The falcon hovering flies 
:'d in air, and confidently bold rj^ 

o'er him like a cloud, then aims her blow 

J- 3. Jul> 
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Full at his dMn'd head. The w4»t€U£ttl bera 

Shoots f roia her like a blazing meuoi: fwift 

That gilds the night> eludes h^er talons keea 

Axii pointed beak> and gabs a length of way. i^ 

Obferve th* attentive crowd ; all hearts are fix*d 

On this im|ortant war, and pleeiQng hope 

Glows in each bread. The vulgar and the ^cat. 

Equally happy now, with freedom ihare 

The common joy. The Ihepherd-boy forget* 145 

His bleating care ; the labouring hind lets hM 

His grain unfown; in tranfport loft, he robs 

Th' cxpefting furrow, and in wild amaze 

The gazing village point their eyes to heaven. 

Where is the tongue can fpeak the falconer's cares^ 150 

'Tvtrixt hopes and fears, as in a tempeft toft ? 

His ftuttering heart, his varying cheeks confefs 

His inward woe. Now like a wearied ftag^ 

That ftands at bay, the hern provokes their ra|^ j 

Clofe by his languid wing, in downy plumes 155 

Covers his fatal beak> and cautious hides 

The well-diflembled fraud. The falcon darts 

Like lightning from above, and in her breaft 

Receives the latent death j down plum ftie falls 

Bounding from earth, and with hei* trickling gore t6o 

Defiles her gaudy plumage. See, alas ! 

The falconer in defpair, his favourite bird 

Dead at his feet, as of his deaieft friend 

He weeps her fiite ; he meditates revenge, 

He ftorms, he foams, he gives a loofe to rage : 165 

Kor wants he long the means ; the hern fatigu'd> 

B<^e 
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Borne down by numbers yields, and prone on eardi 

He drops : his cruel foes wheeling around 

Infult at will. The vengeful falconer flies 

Swift as an arrow (hooting to their aid ; 170 

Then muttering inward curfes breaks his wings. 

And fixes in the ground his hated beak ; 

Sees with malignant joy the vigors proud 

Bmear'd with his blood, and on his marrow feaft. 

Unhappy bird ! our fathers* prime delight ! 175 

Who^fenc'd thine eyrie round with facred laws. 
Nor mighty princes now difdain to wear 
Thy waving creft, the mark of high command. 
With gold, and pearl, and brilliant gems adorned* 

Now, if the cryftal (Iream delight thee more, iSq 
Sportfrnauy lead on, where through the reedy bonk 
Th' infinuating waters filtered ftray 
In many a winding maze. The wild>duck there 
Gluts on the fattening oufe, or fteals the fpawn 
Of teeming fhoals, her more delicious feaft. 185 

How do the fun-beams on the glafly plain 
Sport wanton, and amufe our wondering eyes 
With varioufly-refleifted changing rays ! 
The murmuring ftrcam falutes the flowery mead 
That glows with fragrance; nature all aroimd 190 

Confents to blefs. What fluggard now would flnk 
In beds of down ? what mifer would not leave 
His bags untold for this tranfporting fcene ? 
Falconer, take care, oppofe thy well-train'd fteed» 
And flily llalk ; unhood thy falcon bold> 195 

Obferve at feed the unfurpe£^tng team 

L 4 Paddling 
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Padling with oary feet : he 's feen, they fly. 
Now at full fpecd the falconer ipurs away 
"T* aflift his favourite hawk, Ihe from the reft 
Has fingled out the mallard young and gay, too 

Whofe green and azure brightens in the fun. 
•Swift as the wind that fweeps the defert plain. 
With feet, wings, beak, he cuts the liquid Iky: 
Behoves him now both oar and fail ; for fee 
Th' unequal foe gains on him as he fHes». 20^ 

Long holds th' aerial courfe; they riie, they fall> 
. Kow ikim in circling rings, then ftretch away 
With all their force, till at one fatal ftroke 
The vigorous hawk, exerting every nerve,. 
Trufs'd in mid-air bears down her captive prey. ii» 
*Tis well on earth they fall ; for oft the duck 
Miftrufls her coward wings, and feeks again 
The kind prote6ling flood : if haply then 
The falcon rafli aim a decifive blow. 
And fpring to gripe her floating prey ; at once 215 
She dives beneath, and near fome ofier's root 
Pops up h^ head fecure ; then views her foe 
Juft in the grafping of her fond deflres. 
And in full pride of triumph, whelm''d beneath 
The gliding ftreara. Ah h where arc now, proud bird ! 
Thy flately trappings, and thy filver bells. 
Thy glofly plumage, and thy filken creft ^ 
Say, tyrant of the Ikies ! WouWft thou not now 
Exchange with thy but late defponding foe 
Thy dreadful talons, and thy polifli'd beak, tt$ 

For her web-feet defpis'd ? How hi^py they I 

Who, 
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Who, when gay pleafurc courts, and fortune fmiles* 
Fear the reverfe, with caution tread thofe paths 
Where rofes grow, but wily vipers creep ! 

Thefe are expenfive joys, fit for the great 430 

Of large domains poflefs'd : enough for nae 
To boaft the gentle fpar-hawk on my fift^ 
Or fly the partridge from the briftly fields 
Retrieve the covey with my bufy train. 
Or with my foaring hobby dare the lark. 13^ 

But, if the fhady woods my cares employ^ 
In queft of feathered game, my fpaniels beat 
Puzzling th' entangled copfe ; and from the brake 
Pufh forth the whirting pheafant ; high in air 
He waves his varied plumes, ilretching away 240 

With hafty wing. Soon from th* uplifted tube 
The mimic thunder burfls, the leaden death 
Overtakes him ; and with many a giddy whiil 
To earth he falls, and at my feet expires. 

When autumn fmiles, all-beauteous in decay^ 245 
And paints each chequered grove with various hues ; 
My fetter ranges in the new-ihom fields. 
His nofe in air ere6l ,• from ridge to ridge 
Panting he bounds, his quarter'd ground divides 
In equal intervals, nor carelefs leaves 25a 

One inch untryM. At length the tainted gales 
His noftrils wide inhale ; quick joy elates 
His beating heart, which, aw'd by difcipline 
Severe, he dares not own j but cautious creeps 
Low-cowering> ftep by ftep j at laft attains 255 

His proper diftancc j there he flops nt once, 

' And 
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FABLES, AND TALES. 



•< Dum Dibil habemos majusi calamo ludimus." 



Much furely was the virgin's joy. 
Who with the Iliad had your lays j 

For e'er, and fince the fiege of Troy, 
We all delight in love and praife. 

Thefe heaven-bom pailions, fuch deiire, 

I never yet could think a crime ; 
But firft-rate virtues which infpire 

The foul to reach at the fublime. 

But often men miftake the way. 

And pump for fame by empty boaft, 

Like your ** gilt Afs," who ttood to bray. 
Till in a flame his tail he loft. 

Him *' th* incurious Bencher" hits, 

With his own tale, fo tight and clean, '' 

That, while I read, ftreams guih, by fits 
Of hearty laughter, from my een. 

Old Chaucer, bard of vaft ingine, 
Fontaine and Prior, who have fung 

Blyth tales the bed ; had they heard thine 
On Lob, they'd own'd themfelves out-done* 

The plot 's purfued with fo much glee. 
The too officious " Dog and Prieft," 

The " Squire opprefs'4," I own forme, 
I never beard a better jeft. 



Pope 
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Pope well defcriVd an Omber Game, 
And ** K-ing revenging Captive Q^ieenj" 

He merits ; but had won more fame. 
If author of your " Bowling-green." 

You paint your parties, play each bowl. 

So natural, juft, and with fuch eafe. 
That, while I read, upon my foul ! 

I wonder how I chance to pleafe. 

Yet I have pleas'd, and pleafe the beft ; 

And fure to lAe laurels belong. 
Since Britifli fair, and 'mongil the befly 

Somervile's cohfort likes my fong. 

Ravifh*d I heard th' harmonious fair 

Sing, like a dweller of the Iky, 
My verfes with a Scotian air ; 

Then faints were not Co blefl as I. 

In her the valued charms unite $ 

She really is what all would feem. 
Gracefully handfome, wife and fweet : 

'Tis merit to have her efleem. 

Your noble kinfman, her lov'd mate, 
Whofe worth claims all the world's refpe£^» 

Met in her love a fmiling fate. 
Which has, and muil have, good efifeft. 

M You 



You both from one great lineage {jprntg. 
Both from de Somervile, ^rrho came. 

With William, England's conquering kingy 
To win fair plains, and laftiog fame. 

Whichnour he left to 's eldeft fon s 
That firft-bom chief you reprrlent ; 

His fecond came to Caledon, 
From whom our Somer'le takes defcent* 

On him and you may fate beftow 

l^weet balmy health and chearful fire, . 

As long 's ye 'd wilh to live below. 
Still bleft with all you would deilre. 

fir ! oblige the world, and fpread 
In print thofe and your other lays ; 

This (hall be better'd while they read, 
And after-ages found your praife. 

1 could enlarge — ^but if I fliould 

On what you 've wrote, my Ode would run 
Too great a length — Your thought* fb croud. 
To note them all, I'd ne'er have done. 

Accept this offering of a Mufe, 
Who on her Piftland hills ne'er tire« : 

Kor ihould (when worth invites) refufe 
To fmg the perfon ihe admires* 
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ANODE, 

umbly infcribed to the Dulse of Mahlbo&ough^ 
upon his Removal from all his Places* 

^< Virtus repulfae nefcia fordidae 
<< Intaminatis fulget honoribus» 
«• Nee fumiti aut ponit fecwres, 
«* Arbitriopopqlarisaurx." HoR. 

r. 

^ '^TTHEN, in merkUan glory bright, 
▼ ▼ You ihine with more illudarious fays. 

Above the Mufe^s weaker flight. 
Above the Poet's praife^ 
In vain the goddefs mounts hernative (kies^ 
In vain, with feeble wings, attempts ^i|i(ei 
In vain ihe toils to do her hero rightr > \, 

^ft in excefs of day, and boundiefs tracks of Hght. 

The Theban fwan with daring wings. 

And force impetuous, (bars on high. 

Above the clouds fublimely fings, 

Aboye the reach of Joaoital eye. 

But what, alas 1 would Pindar do, 

Were his bold Mufe to fing of you > 

Can Cltfomius' ftrength be nam'd widi yours'? 

Can mimic .fights and fpmtive war 

With Sdiellembergh^s demoliih'd towersf 

Or Blenheim^s bloody fietd compare ? 

The Bard would blufli at Theron's ipeed. 

When Marlborough mounts the fiery fteed j 

M * An* 
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And the defpairing foe 's purfued 
Through towns and provinces fubdued; 
Fond poet, (jpare thy empty boaft. 
In vain thy chariots^.raife fo great a duft 5^ 
See Britain's hero with whole armies flies. 
To execute his vall^ defigns, 
To pafs the Scheld, to f6rce the lincs^ 
Swift as thy ftaoking c^r, to wiri th' Olympic prize. 
But now, when, with dimini(h*d light. 
And beams more tolerably bright. 
With lefs of grandeur and furprize, 
^ Mild you defcend to mortal eyes ; 
Your fetting glories charm us more. 
Than all your dazsling pomp before. 
Your worth is better undbrftood, *\ 

. The hero more diflin6lly viewM, > 

Clad we behold him not (o great as good. ' J 

True virtue's amiable face 
Improves, when ifeaded by difgracei 
A lively fenfe of confcious worth, • 
Calls all her hidden beauties forth $ ' 
Darts through the gloom a lovely riy, 
Aftd, by her own intriniic light, creates a nobler day. 
II. 
Let fickle Chance with partial bands divide 
Her gaudy pomp, her tinfel pride ; 
Who to her knaves ajAd fools fuppUes 
Thofe favours which the brave defpiie. 
Let Faf^ion raife the iaucy crowd. 
Arid call her multitude to arms ; 

* Let 
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Let Envy's vipers bifs aloud. 

And roaze all hell with dire alarms : 
Go fhake the rocks^ and bid the hills remove 5 

Yet ftlll the hero's mind ihall be 

Unchangeable, reiblvM, and free, 
lix'd on its bafc, firm as the throne of Jove. ' • 
Britons, look back on thofe aufpicious days. 
On Ifter's banks when your great leader fiood, ' 
And with your gafping foes incumbered all the flood. 

Or when Ramillia's bloody plain 

Was fattened with the mighty flain ; 
Or when Blaregnia's ramparts were aflail'd, 

With force that heaven itfelf had fcal'd. 

Did then reviling pens profane 

Your Marlborough'6 facred name ? 
Did noify tribunes then debauch the Crowd ? ^ 
Did their unrighteous votes blafpheme aloud f 

Did mercenary tools confpire 
To curfe the hero whom their foes admi)ie? 
No !•— The contending nations fiing his praile ; 
While bards of every clime 

Exert their moft triumphant lays, ' 
No thought too great, no di^lion too fublime. 
Hail, glorious prince ! 'ris not for thee we grieve, 

For thy invulnerable fame 

No diminution can receive. 

Thou, mighty man ! art flill the fame» 

Thy purer gold eludes the flame j . 
This fiery trial makes thy virtue fiiine. 
And perfecution crowns thy brows with rays divine. 

M 3 But 
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But what, alas ! ihall fainting Europe do ? 
How Hand the ihock of her itnperious foe > 
What fucceflbr (hall bear the weight 
Of all our cares ? and prop the ftate } 
Since thou our Atlas art remov'd, 
C beft defcrving chief! and therefore beft belov*d f 
III. 
To your own Bknheini'^ blifsful ieat. 
From this ungrateful world retreat } 
A gift unequal to that hero's worth, 
.Who from the peaceful Thames led our bold Britons 
To free the Danube and the Rhine $ [foith. 

Who l)y the thunder of hk arma 
Shook die proud Rhdne with loud alarms. 
And raii'd a .(en^peft in the tremUtng Seine* 
Afl^r the long digues of war, 
Repoie your enry^d virtues here i 
Enjoy, my lord, ^ fwect repaft 
Of all ycnir glorious tpiJf, 
A pleaTure that ihall ever laft. 
The mighty comfort that proceeds 
From the juft fende of virtuous deeds. 
Content with endlels fame, contemn the mfianer %oili« 
Pomona calls, and Pan invites. 
To rural pleafures, ehafte delights ; 
The orange and the citron grove 
Will t»y your hand alone improve ; 
Would fain their gaudy liveries wear. 
And wak your preffinct tp revive the year. 

In 
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In this Elyfium, more than hleft. 

Laugh at the vulgar's fenfelefs hate. 

The politician's vain deceit. 

The fawning knave, the proud ingrate. 

Revolve in your capacious breafl: 

The various unforefeen events. 

And unexpected accidents, 
"hat change the flattering fcene, and overturn the great. 

Frail are our hopes, and ihort the date 

Of grandeur's tranfitory ftate. 

Corinthian brafs ihall melt away. 

And Parian marble (hall decay i 
The vaft Coloflus, that on either fhorc 

Exulting Hood, is novv no more^ 

Arts and artificers fliall die. 

And in one common ruin lie. 
Behold your own majeHic palace rife^ 

In hade to emulate the ikies ; 

The gilded globes, the pointed fpires : 

See the proud dome's ambitious height,. 

Emblem of power and pompous ilate» 
Above the clouds afpires : 

Yet Vulcan's fpight, or angry Jove, 

May foon its towering pride reprove, 

Its painted glories foon efface, 
)ivide the ponderous roof, and fhake the folid bafe. 
Material ftruClures muft fubmit to fate. 
But virtue which alone is truly great. 

Virtue like yours, my lord^ ihall ht 

Secure of immortality. 

M 4 Nor 
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Nor foreign force, nor famous rage. 
Nor envy, nor devouring age. 
Your lafting glory fliall impair. 
Time fliall myfterious truths declA«, 
And works of darknefs ihall difclole 3 
This blefling is referv'd for you 
T* outlive the trophies to your merit due. 

And malice of your foes. 
If glorious a^iions, in a glorious cauie. 

If valour negligent of praife, 
Deferving, yet retiring from applaufe. 
In generous minds can great ideas raife : 
If Europe fiiv'd, and liberty reftor*d. 
By Heady conduct;, and ^ profperous fword 
Can claim in free-bom fouls a juft efteem ; 
Britain's viftorious chief fliall be 
Rever'd by late pofterity. 
The hero*s pattern, and the poet's theme« 



ODE, occafioned by the Duke of Marlbo 
embarking for Os TEND, An. 1712. 

** Interque moerentes amicos 
<* Egregius properavit exul." 



XT E powers, who rule the boundlefs di 
■* Whofe dread commands the winds < 
To roll the waters on a heap. 
Or fmooth the liquid way : 

I 
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Propitious hear Britannia's prayer, 

Britannia's hope is now your care» 

Whom oft to yonder diilant ihoxe. 

Your hofpitable billows bore. 

When Europe in diftrefs implor'd 

Relief from his victorious fword ; 

Who, when the mighty work was donei 

Tyrants repelPd, and battles won. 
On your glad waves, proud of the glorious load, 
Hirough thefe your watery realms, in yearly triumph 

T6 winds and feas, diilrefs'd he flies, [rode* 

From Horms at land, and fa^on's fpigfat : 

Though the more fickle crowd denies. 
The winds, the feas, ihall do his virtue right. 

Be hu0it, ye winds ! be ftill, ye feas ! 

Ye billows flecp at eafc, 

And in your rocky caverns reft I 
Let all be calm as the great hero's breaft. 

Here no unruly pafiions reign. 

Nor fervile fear, nor proud difdain. 

Each wilder luft is banifh'd hence, 
Vhere gentle love prefides, and mild benevolence. 

Here no gloomy cares arife, 

Confcious honour ftill fupplies. 

Friendly hope, and peace of mind, 

Such as dying martyrs find. 
Serene within, no guilt he knows, 
i^hile all his wrongs fit heavy on his foes» 

IL Say, 
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II. 

Sa7> Mufe^ what hero ihall I fing. 
What great escample brings 

To parallel this mighty wrongi 
And with his graceful woes adorn mj fimg I 

Shall brave Themlftocles appear 

Before the haughty Perfian's throne ? 

While conquered chiefs confefs their fear. 

And ihatter'd fleets his triumphs own; 
In admiration fixM, the monarch ftood. 
With fecret joy, his glorious prize he Viewed, 
Of more intrinfic worth than provinces fubdued. 

Or faithful Ariftidcs,. fent. 

For being juft, to banifliment. 

He writ the rigid fentence down. 

He pitied the mifguided 'clown. 
Or him, who, when brib'd orators miiled 
The fa6Hous tribes, to hoftile Sparta fled s 
The vile ingrateful crowd, . 

Proclaimed their impious joy aloud, 
But foon the fools diicover'd to dieir coft, ' 
Athens in Alcibiades was loft* 
Or, if a Roman name delight thee more. 

The great Dilator's fate deplore, 
Camillus ag^nft noify faction bold. 

In vi6):ories and triumphs old. 
Ungrateful Rome! 

Punifh'd by heaven^s avenging doom. 
Soon ihall thy ardent vows invite him home. 



} 
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The mi^ity cbiefitain £6on recall. 

To prop the falling capifiol. 
And fave his couiitry from the perjnr'd Gaul. 

Search^ Mufe, the dark recordf (£ time^ 

And every ihameful ftorjr trace,. 

Black with mjafiice and di%racf. 

When ^oiious merit was a crime ; 
Yet iheStf all theie, hot faintly can exprefa 
Folly without ^cufe, and madnefs in exce6» 
III. 
The nobleft obje£b that our eyes can blefi. 
Is the hrave man triumphant in diftrefs : 

AboTC the reach of partial fiite, 

Aboye the vulgar's praife or bate. 
Whom no fesgn'd finiles can raife, no real frowM de- 
View him, ye Britons, on the naked flxM-e, [pre(^* 
Refolv'd to trufl: your faithkfs vows no more. 
That mighty man ! who f<a: ten glorious years 
Surpafs'd our hopes, prevented all our prayers* 

A name, in every clime renownM, 

By nations bleis'd, by monarchs crowned* 
In folemn jubilees our days we (jpent. 
Our hearts exulting in each grand event* 

Factions applaud the man they bate. 
And with regret, to pay their painful homage wait. 

Have I not feen this crowded ihore. 

With multitudes all coverM o'er ? 

While hills and groves their joy proclaim, . 

And echoing rocks return his name. 

Attentive 
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Attentive on the lovely form they gaze : 

He with a chearful fmiley 
' Glad to revifit thi6 his parent ifley 
Flies from their incenfe, and efcapes their praiie. 

Yes, Britons, view him flill unmovMy 
Unchanged, though lefs belovM. 
His generous foul no deep refentment fires» 
But, bluihing for his country's crimes, the kind good man 
Ev'n now he fights for this devoted ille, [retires* 
And labours to preferve his native foil, 
Diverts the vengeance which juft Heaven prepares^ 
Accused, difarm*d, prote6l:8 us with his prayers. 
Obdurate hearts ! cannot fuch merit move ? 
The hero's valour, nor the patriot's love ? 
Fly, goddefs, fly this inauipicious place ; 

Spurn at the vile degenerate race. 
Attend the glorious exile, and proclaim 

In other climes his lading fame, 
Where hopeft hearts, unknowing to forget 

The bleffings from his arms received, 

Confefs with joy the mighty debt. 
Their altars refcued, and their gods relieved. 

IV. 
Nor fails the hero to a clime unknown. 
Cities prefcrvM, their great deliverer own : 

Impatient <:rowds about him prefs. 

And with fihcere devotion blefs. 
Thofe plains, of ten years war the bloody ilage, 
(Where panting nations ftruggled to be free 

And life exchang'd for liberty) 
Retain the marks of flern Bellona's rage. 

The 
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The doubtful hind mlftakes the field 

His fniitlefs toil fo lately till'd : 
Here deep intrenchments funk, and vales appear^ 

The vain retreats of Gallic fear ; 
There new-created hills deform the plain. 

Big with the carnage of the ilain : 

Thefe monuments , when fa£tion'8 ^ighl 

Has fpit its poifonous foam in vain> 

To endlefs ages ihall proclaim 

The matchlefs warrior's might. 
The graves of flaughter'd foes ihall do his valour right. 

Thefe when the curious traveller 
AmazM ih^U-view, and with attentive, care 
Trace the fad footfteps of deibruftive war 5 

Succeifive bards ihall tell. 
How Marlborough fought, how gafping tyrants fell* 
Alteriiate chiefs confefs'd the vi£Ws fame, 
Fleas'd woA (excus'd, in their fuccciTor's ihame. 

In every change, in every fonn. 

The Proteus felt his conquering arm : 
Convinced of weaknefs, in extreme defpair, , 

They lurk'd behind their lines, and wag'd a lazy war* 
Nor lines nor forts could calm the foldier's fear, 

Syrpriz'd he found a Marlborough there. 
Nature, nor art, his eager rage withilood, 
Hemeafur'd diilant plains, he forced the rapid flood. 

He fought, he conquerM, he purfued. 
In years advanc'd, with youthful: vigour warm'd, 
The work of ages in a day performed. 

When 
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When kindly gleams diiTolve tlie whiter fiuiwf 
From Alpine hills, with fiich impetuoiis Yaita 
The icy torrent flows ; 
In vain the rocks oppofe, 
It drives along enhugM, and lays die reghms wafte. 
Stop, goddefs, thy prefumptuous fSfght^ 
Nor ibar to fuch a dangerous height, 
Raife not the ghoft of his dep a rted fiunt^ 
To pierce our confcious fouls with guikj ftame % 
But tune thy harp to humbler lays. 
Nor meditate ogenfive praifc. 

To Mr. ADDISON, occafioned by his purchafing aft 
Eftate in Warwickshire. 

<<. a— En erit unquam 
^ Ille dies, mihi cum liceat tua dicere fa& 1 
'< En erit, ut liceat totum mihi ferre per orfoem, 
" Sola Sophocleo tua carmina digna cothurao 1*' 

VXRG. 

TO the gay town where guilty pleafure reigns. 
The wife good man prefers our humble plains : 
Neglected honours on his merit wait. 
Here he retires when courted to be greats % 

The world reiigning for this calm retreat. 
His foul with wifdom's choiceft treafures fi^ught. 
Here proves in pra£tice each fublimer thought. 
And lives by rules his happy pen has taught. 

Great Bard ! how fhall my worthlefs Mufe af|nre 
To reach your praife^ without your facred fire ? 

Fn>m 
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From the judiciotts critic*s ptercing eyesj 
To the beft-natur'd man fecure ihc flics* 

^ When panting Tirtue her laft efbrts made. 
You brought your Clio to the yirgin^s aid 1 
Prefumptuous Folly blufhM, and Vice withdit¥i^ 
To vengeance yielding her abandon'd cicw. 
'Tis true, confederate wits their forcts foinp 
Pjamaifus labours in the work diTiae : 
Yet thefe we read with too impatient eyes , 
And hunt for yoa through erery daik difguiie 1 
In vain your raodeily that name conceals. 
Which every thought, which every word, reveabt 
With like fuccefs bright Beauty's Goddefs tries 
To veil immortal charms from mortal eyes i 
Her graceful port, and her celeftial mleny 
To her brave ibn betray the Cyprian queen 1 
Odours divine perfume her rofy breafty 
She glides along the plain in xnajeily confeTs'd* 
Hard was the taik, and worthy your great mind. 
To pleafe at Qnce, and to reform mankind : 
Yet, when you write, Truth charms withfuch addiefi^ 
Pleads Virtue's caui^ with fuch becoming gsace^ 
His own fond heart the guilty wretch betrays. 
He yields delighted^ and convinced obeys : 
You touch our follies with fo nice a ikill, 
Kature and habit prompt in vain to ill* 
Koc can it leflen the Spaflator's praiie. 
That from your friendly hand he wears the bays | 
His great deiign all ages ihall conmiendy 
Sut more his h^ppy choice lA^fucb ^ faend« 

So 
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So the fair queen of night the world relieves. 
Nor at the fun '6 fuperior honour grieves. 
Proud to reflect the glories ihe receives. 

When dark oblivion is the warrior's lot. 
His merits cenfurM, and his wounds forgot ; 
When bumiih'd helms and gilded armour ruft. 
And each proud trophy finks in common duft : 
Frefh blooming honours deck the poet's brows. 
He ihares the mighty bleiiings he beftows. 
His fpreading fame enlarges as it flows. 
Had not your Mufe in her inmiortal ilrain 
Defcrib'd the glorious toils on Blenheim's plain, 
£v*n Marlborough might have fought, and Dormer 

bled, in vain. 
When honour calls, and the -juft caufe infpiresf 
Britain's bold fons to emulate their (ires ; 
Your Mufe thefe great examples ihall fupply. 
Like that to conquer, or like this to die. 
Contending nations ancient Homer claim. 
And Mantua glories in her Maro's name ; 
Our happier foil the prize ihall yield to none, 
Ardenna'8 groves ihall boail an Addiibn. 
Ye (ilvan powers, and all ye rural gods, 
That guard thefe peaceful ihades, and bleil abodes; 
For your new gueil your choiceft gifts prepare. 
Exceed his wiihes, and prevent his prayer ; 
Grant him, propitious, freedom, health, and peace. 
And as his virtues, let his (lores increafe. 
, His lavilh hand no deity ihall mourn, 
The pious bard Ihall make a jufl return i 

Ia 
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In lading verfe eternal altars raife. 

And over-pay your bounty with his praife. ' 

Tune every reed, touch every (Irlng, ye fwains^ 
Welcome the Granger to thefe happy plains. 
With hymns of joy in folemn ponip attend 
Apollo*« darling, and the Mufcs' friend. 

Ye nymphs, that haunt the ftreams and (hady groves, 
Forget a while to mourn your abfent loves 5 
In fong and fportive dance your joy proclaim. 
In yielding biufhes own your rifing flame ; 
Be kind, ye nymphs, nor let him figh in vain. 

Each land remote your curious eye has view'd. 
That Grecian arts, or Roman arms fubdued 5 
Search every region, every diftant foil. 
With pleating labour, and inflru£live toil ; 
Say then, accomplifli'd Bard ! What god inclin'd 
To thefe our humble plains your generous mind ? 
Nor would you deign in Latian tiekls to dwell. 
Which none know better, or defcribe fo well. 
In vain ambrotial fruits invite your ftay, 
In vain the myrtle groves obftru6l your way, 
And du£lile ftreams that round the borders ftray. 
Your wifer choice prefers this fpot of earth, 
Diilinguiih'd by th' immortal Shakefpeare's birth ; 
Where through the vales the fair Avona glides. 
And nourifhes the glebe with fattening tides j 
Flora's rich gifts deck all the verdant foil, 
And plenty crowns the happy farmer's toil. 
Here, on the painted borders of the flood. 
The babe was bom ', his bed with rofes (Irow'd : 

N Here 
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Here in an ancient venerable dome^ 

OpprefsM with grief, we view the poet's tomb. 

Angels unfeen watdi o'er his hallow'd urn, 

And in foft elegies complaining mourn : 

While the blefs'd faint, in loftier drains above. 

Reveals the wonders of eternal love. 

The heavens, delighted in his tuneful lays. 

With filent joy attend their Maker's prailb. 

In heaven he fings ; on earth your Mufe fupplies 

Tb' important lofs, and heals our weeping eyes. 

Correftly great, (he melts each flinty heart, 

With equal genius, but fuperior art. 

Hail, happy pair ! ordain'd by turns to blefs. 

And fave a linking nation in diftrefs. 

By great examples to reform the crowd, 

Awake their zeal, and warm their frozen blood. 

When Brutus ftrikes for liberty and laws, 

JJor fpares a father in his country's caufe j 

Juftice fevere applauds the cruel deed, 

A tyrant fuffers, and the world is freed. 

But, when we fee the godlike Cato bleed, 

The nation weeps ; and from thy fate, oh Romel 

I«eams to prevent her own impending doom. 

Where is the wretch a worthlefs life can prize. 

When Senates are no more, and Cato dies > 

Indulgent forrow, and a pleafing pain, 

Heaves in each breaft, and beats in every vein. 

Th' expiring patriot animates the crowd. 

Bold they demand their ancient rights aloud. 

The dear-bought purchafe of their fathers^ blood. 



Fair 
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Fair Liberty her head majeilic rears, 

Ten thoufand bleffings in her bofom bears ; 

Serene ihe fmiles, revealing all her charmsy 

And calls her free-bom youth to glorious arms* 

Faction *s repeH'd, and grumbling leaves her prey. 

Forlorn Ihe fits, and dreads the fatal day. 

When eafterit gales ihall fweep her hopes away. 

Such ardent zeal your Mufe alone could raife. 

Alone reward it with immortal praife. 

Ages to come Ihall celebrate your fame. 

And refcued Britain blefs the poet's name. 

So when the dreaded powers of Sparta fail*d, 

Tyrtaens and Athenian wit prevaiPd. 

Too weak the laws by wife Lycurgus made. 

And rules ievere without the Mufes' aid : 

He touched the trembling firings, the poet*i long 

Reviv'd the faint, and made the feeble ftrong ; 

Recaird the living to the dufty plain. 

And to a better life reftor'd the (lain. 

The viftor-hoft amaz'd, with horror viewed 

Th' aflembling troops, and all the war renew'dj 

To more than mortal courage quit the field, 

And to their foes th' unfiniih'd tcophies yield. 



Aq 
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An Imitation of Horace, Book IV. Ode ix. 

Infcribed to the Right Honourable James Stanhope, 
Efq; one of his Majefty's principal Secretaries of 
St^te, afterwards Earl Stanhope. 

BORN near Avona's winding flream 
- I touch the trembling lyre, 
No vulgar thoughts, no vulgar theme, 

Shall the bold Mufe infpire. 
*Tis immortality *s her aim ; 

Sublime (he mounts the ikies, 
She climbs the ileep afcent to fame. 
Nor ever fliall want force to rife, 
While ihe fupports her flight with Stanhope's name. 
What though majeftic Milton (lands abne 

Inimitably great! 
Bow low, ye bards, at his exalted throne. 

And lay your labours at his feet ; 
Capacious foul 1 whofe boundlefs thoughts furvey 
Heaven, hell, earth, fea; 
Lo ! where th' embattled gods appear. 
The mountains from their feats they tear, 
And (hake th' empyreal heavens with impious war. 
Yet, nor (hall Milton's ghoft repine 
At ail the honours we beftow 
On Addifon's deferving brow, 
By whom convinc'd, wc own his work divine, 
Whofe (kilful pen has done his merit right. 
And fet the jewel in a fairer light. 

Enliven'd 
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Enlivcn'd by his bright EiTay 

Each flowery fcene appears more gavt 
New beauties fpring in Eden's fertile groves, 
And by his culture Paradife improves. 

Garth, by Apollo doubly blefs'd. 

Is by the god entire poflefsM : 
Age, unwilling to depart. 

Begs life from his prevailing (kill ; 
Youth, reviving from his art. 

Borrows its charms and power to kill : 

But when the patriot*s injured fame, 

His country's honour, or his friends, 

A more extenfive bounty claim. 

With joy the ready Mufe attends. 

Immortal honours ihe beftows, 

A gift the Mufe alone can give ; 

She crowns the glorious vigor's brows. 

And bids expiring virtue live. 
Nymphs yet unborn (hall melt with amorous flames 
That Congreve's lays infpire ; 

And Philips warm the gentle fwains 
To love and foft defure. 

Ah ! fhun, ye fair, the dangerous founds, 

Alas ! each moving accent wounds, 

The fpaiics concealed revive again 

The god reftor'd, refumes his reign. 

In killing joys and plealing pain. 

Thus does each bard in different garb appear. 
Each Mufe has her pecyliar air. 
And in propriety of drefs becomes more fair} 

N 3 To 
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To each, Impartial Providenc* 

Well-chofen gifts beHows, 
He varies his munificence) 
And in divided flreams the heavenly blefling flows. 
II. 
If we look back on ages pad and gone^ 

When infant Time his race begun. 
The diftant vievr ftill lefTens to our fight, 
Obfcur'd in clouds, and veiled in ihades of iugfat« 
The Mufe alone can the dark fcenes difplay, 
Enlarge the profpeft, and difclofe the day. 
'Tis fhe the records of times pail explore$^ 
And the dead hero to new life reftores. 
To the brave man who for his country diedf 
Ere6b a lading pyramid, 
Supports his dignity ai^d fame, 
When mouldering pillars drop his name. 
Jn full proportion leads her warrior forth, 

Difcovers hi? negle^ed worth, 
Brightens his deeds, by envious rud o'ercad^ 
T' improve the prefent age, and vindicate the pad» 
Did not the Mufe our crying wrongs repeat. 
Ages to come no more ihould know 
Of Levvds by oppredion great 
Than we of Nimrod now : 
The meteor diould but blaze and die. 
Deprived of the reward of endlefs infamy. 
Ev'n that brave chief, who fet the nations &ee» 
The greated name the world can boad. 

Without. 
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Without the Mufe't aid, ihall be 
Sunk in the tide of time, and In oblivion loft. 
The fculptor's hand may make the marble live. 
Or the bold pencil trace 

The wonders of that lovely face, 

Where every charm, and every grace, 

That man can wifh, or heaven can give,- 

In happy union join'd, confefs 
The hero born to conquer, and to blefs* 

Yet vain, alas i is every art. 

Till the great work the Mufc compkat. 

And everlailing fame impart, 
That foars aloft, above the reach of fate. 
Hail, happy bard ! on whom the gods befk>w 
A genius equal to the vaft defign, *.. ' ^ 

Whofe thoughts fublime in eafy numbers flow^ 
While Marlborough's virtues animate each line^ 

How (hall our trembling fouls ftirvey 

The horrors of each bloody day 5 

The wreaking carnage of the plain 

Incumbered with the mighty flain. 

The ftrange variety of death. 
And the fad murmurs of departinjg breath? 
Scamander^s ftreams fhall yield to Danube's fltx)% 
To the dark bofom of the deep purfued 
By fiercer flames, and ftain'd with nobler l^ood. 

The gods (hall arm on either fide, ' 

Th* important quarrel to decide ; 
The grand event embroil the realms above» 
And faflioB revel in the court of Jovej 

N 4 While 
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While heaven y and earthy and fea, and air. 
Shall feel the mighty (hock and labour of the war* 
III. 
Virtue conceal'd obfcurely dies. 

Loft in the mean difguife 
Of abjeft lloth, deprefs'd, unknown. 
Rough in its native bed the unwrought diamond lies^ 

Till chance, or art^ reveal its yrortb, 
^ And call its latent glorias forth ; 
Sut when its radiant charms are view'd>. 
Becomes the idol of the crowd. 
And adds new luf^re to the monarch's crown. 
What Britiih hai p can lie unfbrung. 
When Stanhope's fame demands a fong } 
Upward, ye Mufes, take your wanton flight. 
Tune every lyre <o Stanhope's praife. 
Exert your moft triumphant lays. 
Nor fuifer fuch heroic deeds to fink in endtefs night. 
The golden Tagus ihall forget to flow. 
And Ebro leave its channel dry. 
Ere Stanhope's name to time ihall bow. 
And loft in dark oblivion lie. 
Where (hall the Mufe begin her airy flight ? 
Where firft dire£l her dubious way ; 
Loft in variety of light. 
And dazzled in excels of day ? 
Wifdom and valour, probity and. truth. 
At once upon the labouring fancy throng, 
The condu6^ of old age, the fire of youth, 
United in one breaft perplex the poet's fong.^ 

Thofe 
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Thofe virtues which difpers'd and rare 

The gods too thriftily beftow'd^ 

And fcatter'd to amufe the crowd. 

When former heroes were their care 5 

T* exert at once their power divine. 

In thee, brave chief, colleftcd fhinc. 

So from each lovely blooming face 

Th' ambitious artift ftole a grace. 

When in one finifli'd piece he ftrovc 

To paint th* all-glorious Q^een of Love. 

Thy provident unbiafs'd mind 

Knowing in arts of peace and war, 

With indefatigable care, 

Labours the good of human kind : 
£re6l in dangers, modeft in fuccefs. 

Corruption's everlafting bane. 

Where injur'd merit finds rtdrefs, 

And worthiefs villains wait in vain. 

Though fawning knaves befiege thy gate. 

And court the honeft man they hate ; 

Thy fteady virtue charges through. 

Alike unerring to fubdue, 
is when on Almanara's plain the fcatter'd fqua- 
drons flew. 

Vain are th* attacks of force or art, 
Where Caefar's arm defends a Cato's heart. 

Oh ! could thy generous foul difpenfe 
'hrough this unrighteous age its facred influence | 
Could the bafe crowd from thy example learn 
To trample/on their impious gifts with fcom. 

With 
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With fliame confounded to behold 

A nation for a trifle fold, 

Deje£):ed fenatet ihould no more 

Their champion's abfence mourn. 
Contending boroughs ihould thy name return ; 

Thy bold Philippicks ihould' reilore 

Britannia's wealth, and power, and fame> 
Nor liberty be deem'd an empty name, 
While tyrants trembled on a foreign ihore. 

No fwelling titles, pomp, and i^e. 

The trappings of a magiilrate. 
Can dignify a flave, or make a traitor great. 

For, carelefs of external ihow, 

iSage Nature dictates whom t' obey, 

And we the ready homage pay, 

Which to fuperior gifts we owe. 
Merit like thine repul^M an empire gains. 

And virtue, though neglefled, reigns. 

The wretch is indigent and poor, 
Who brooding fits o'er his ill-gotten (lore ; 
Trembling with guilt, and haunted by his iin, 

He feels the rigid judge within. 
But they alone are blefs'd, who wifely know 
T' enjoy the little which the gods beitow. 

Proud of their glorious wants, difdam 

To barter honefty for gain ; 

No other ill but ihame they fear. 

And fcom to purchafe life too dear ? 

Profufely laviih of their blood. 

For their dear friends or countiy^s good. 



If 
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: Britain conquer, can rejoice in deaths 
nd in triumphant fliouts refign their breath. 

To Dr. MACKENZIE. 



Thou, whofe penetrating mind, 
Whofe heart benevolent, and kind, 

rer prefent in diftrefs ; 

I to preferve, and proud to bleft : 
leave not Arden*8 faithful grove, 

Caledonian hills to rove. ^ 

hear our fond united prayer, 

force a county to defpair. 

rt homicides in Warwick- Lane, 

1 hecatombs of vi6Hms (lain, 

her for knighthood, and for gain; 

le thou purfueft a nobler aim, 

ining intereil for fame. 

ree*er thy Maker's image dwells, 

Ided roofs, or fmoky cells, 

fame thy zeal : o'erjoy'd to favc 

fellow-creature from the grave : 

veil thy foul can Underfland 

poor man's call is God's command; 

ail, no tranfient good, his fee ; 

caven, and blefs'd eternity. 

re thy labours here in vain, 

)leafure over-pays the pain. 

happinefs (if underilood) 

h alone, in doing good ; 
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Speaky all ye wife, can God beftow. 
Or man a greater pleafure know ? 
See where the grateful father bows ! 
His tears confefs how much he owes : 
His fon, the darling of his hearty 
Reftor'd by your prevailing art; 
His houfe, his name, redeemed by you» 
His ancient honours bloom anew. 
But oh ! what idioms can exprefs 
The vaft tranfcendant happinefs 
The faithful hulband feels ? his wife* 
His better half, recallM to life : 
See, with what rapture ! fee him view 
The ftiatter'd frame rebuilt by you ! 
See health rekindling in her eyes ! 
See baffled death give up his prize ! 
Tell me, my friend, canft thou forbear^ 
In this gay fcene to claim a Ihare ? 
Does not thy blood more fwiftly flow > 
Thy heart with fecret tranfpons glow ? 
Health, life, by heaven's indulgence fent. 
And thou the gloripus inftrument ! 
Safe in thy art, no ills we fear. 
Thy hand fhall plant Elyfium here ; 
Pale Sickncfs fhall thy triumphs own. 
And ruddy Health exalt her throne. 
The fair, renevv'd in all her charms. 
Shall fly to thy protedbing arm? j 
With gracious fmiles repay thy care. 
And leave her lovers in defpair. 

Wbi 
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While multitudes applaud and blcfs 

Their great af) lum in diftrefs. 

My humble Mufe, among the crowd* 

Her joyful Poeans fings aloud. 

Could I but with Maeonian flight 

Sublimely foar through fields of light. 
Above the ftars thy name fliould fhine> 
Nor great Machaon's rival thine ! 
Buc father Phoebus, who has done 
So much for thee his favourite Ton, 
His other gifts on me beftows 
With partial hands, nor hears my vows : 
Oh ! let a grateful heart fupply, 
What the penurious powers deny I 

THE WIFE. 

TMPERIAL Jove (as poets fung of old) 

-■• Was coupled to a more imperial fcold, 

A jealous, termagant, infuking jade, 

And more obfervant than a withered maid : 

She watch'd his waters with unweary'd eyes. 

And chac'd the god through every fly difguift, 

Out-brav'd his thunder with her louder voice. 

And fliook the poles with everlafling noife. 

At midnight revels when the gofllips met. 

He was the theme of their eternal chat : 

*^lus aflt'd what form great Jove would next devifc, 

^d when his godfliip would again Taurife ? 

That 
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That hinted at the wanton life he led 

With Lcda, and with baby Ganymede r 

Scandals and lyes went merrily about. 

With heavenly lambs-wool, and ne£karial (tout. 

Home (he returns ereft with luft and pride. 

At bed and board alike unfatisfy'd r 

The hen-peck*d God her angry prcfencc flies. 

Or at her feet the paffive thundcrer lies, 

In vain : ftill more fhe raves, ftill more ifae ftormsy 

And heaven's high vaults echo her loud alarms : 

To Bacchus, merry blade, the god repairs. 

To drown in neftar his domeitic cares, 

The Fury thither too purfues the chace, 

Palls the rich juice, and poifons every glafs ; 

Wine, that makes cowards brave, the dying Urongr 

Is a poor cordial 'gainfl a woman's tongue. 

To arms ! to arms ! th' impetuous Fury cries^ 

The jolly God th' impending ruin flies : 

His trembling tigers hide their fearful heads, 

Scared at a fiercenefs which their own exceeds ; 

Bottles aloft like burning bombs refound. 

And fmoking fpout their liquid ruin round; 

Like florms of hail the fcatter'd fragmeists fly, 

Bruis'd bowls and broken glafs obfcure the Iky ; 

Tables, and chairs, and flools, together hurl'd. 

With univerfal wreck fright all the nether world. 

$\ich was the clamour, fuch great Jove's furprize. 

When by gigantic hands the mountains rife. 

To wreft his thunder, and invade the iki^s. 

WhP 
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would not envy Jove eternal life, 
►vifh for godhead clogg'd with fuch a wife } 
r it be my wayward fate to wed, 
:, ye powers, a Juno from my bed f 
er be foolifli, ugly, crooked, old, 
er be whore, or any thing but fcold f 
prayers inceifant for my lot I crave 
juiet cuckold, not the hen-pcck*d (lave ; 
ve me peace on earth, or give it in the grave ! 

[n Memory of the Rev. Mr. MOORE. 

J" humble birth, but of more humble mind. 
By learaing much, by virtue more reEn'd, 
r and equal friend to all mankind. 
;s and fe6ts, by fierce divifions torn, 
it their hatred, and confent to mourn j 
r hearts unite in undifTembled woe, 
in one common dream their forrows flow» 
part in life witli equal grace he bore, 
ing to the rich, a father to the poor. 
fmful riots filently he fled, 
ame unbidden to the iick man's bed* 
lers and men he knew, and when to prefs 
>oor man's caufe, and plead it with fucceis. 
;nal laws he ftretch*d, but won by love 
earers* hearts, unwilling to reprove. 
1 four rebukes and harfhcr language fail^ 
, with a lucky jeft, or merry tale, 
lubborn fouls in Virtue's caufe prevail. 

Whene'er 
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Whene'er he preachM, the throng attentive ftopd, 
Feailed with manna^ and celeftial food : 
He taught them how to live, and how to die ; 
Nor did his a£Uons give his words the lye. 

Go, happy foul 1 fublimely take thy flight 
Through fields of aether, in long tracks of light. 
The gueft of angels j range from place to place. 
And view thy great Redeemer face to face. 

Juft God ! eternal fource of power and love f 
Whom we lament on earth, give us above ; 
Oh ! grant us our companion and our friend. 
In blifs without dloy, and without end ! 

EPITAPH 
Upon HUGH LUMBER, Huibandman. 

IN Cottages and homely cells. 
True Piety neglcfted dwells ; 
Till call'd to heaven, her native feat. 
Where the good man alone is great : 
"Tis then this humble duft fliall rife. 
And view his judge with joyful eyes ; 
While haughty tyrants fhrink afraid. 
And call the mountains to their aid. 



The 
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The HIP. To William Colmore, Efq; 
The Day after the great Meteor, in March 1715. 

THIS difmal mom, when eaft winds blowy 
And every languid pulfe beats low. 
With face molt forrowfully grim, 
And head opprefs'd with wind and whim. 
Grave as an owl, and jutt as witty. 
To thee I twang my doleful ditty ; 
And in mine own dull rhymes would find 
Mufic to foothe my reftlefs mind ; 
But oh ! my friend, I fin g in vain. 
No doggrel can relieve my pain ; 
Since thou art gone my heart's defire, 
And heaven, and earth, and fea confpire, 
To make my miferies compleat j 
Where ihall a wretched Hip retreat > 
What fliall a drooping mortal do, 
Who pines for funfhine and for you ? 
If in the dark alcove I dream. 
And you, or Phillis, is my theme. 
While love or friendlhip warm my foul, 
My ihins are burning to a coal. 
If rais'd to fpeculations high, 
I gaze the ftars and fpangled iky, 
AVith heart devout and wondering eye, 
AmazM I view ftrange globes of light, 
Meteors with horrid lufl:re bright, 
hly guilty trembling foul aflfright. 

O To 
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To mother earth's prolific bed, 
Penfive I ftoop my giddy head, 
From thence too all my hopes are fled. 
Nor flowers, nor grafs, nor flirubs appear^ 
To deck the fmiling infant year ; 
But blafls my tender bloflbms wound. 
And defolation reigns around. 
If fea-ward my dark thoughts I bend, 
O ! where will my misfortunes end ? 
My loyal foul diflra£led meets 
Attainted dukes, and * Spanifli fleets* 
Thus jarring elements unite, 
Pregnant with wrongs, and armM with fpight^ 
Succeffive mifchiefs every hour 
. On my devoted head they pour. 
Whate'er I do, wheree'er I go, 
'Tis Hill an cndlefs fcene of woe. 
*Tis thus difconfolate I mourn, 
I faint, I die, till thy return ; 
^Till thy brifk wit, and humorous vein, 
Reftore me to myfelf again. 
Let others vainly feek for eafe. 
From Galen and Hippocrates, 
I fcom fuch naufeous aids as thefe. 
Hafte then, my dear, unbrib'd attend. 
The beft elixir is a friend. 



I 



* An invaflon from Spain was then expe6^ed« 

T 
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TO A LADY, 

Who made me a Prefcnt of a Silver Pen. 



"p AIR-ONE, accept the thanks I owe, 
-■• 'Tis all a grateful heart can do* 
If e'er ray foul the Mufe infpire 
With raptures and poetic fire. 
Your kind munificence 1*11 prai(e. 
To you a thoufand altars raife : 
Jove fliall defcend in golden rain. 
Or die a fwan ; but fing in vain. 
Phoebus the vritty and the gay. 
Shall quit the chariot of the day. 
To balk in your fuperior ray. 
Your channs ihall every god fubdue. 
And every goddefs envy you. 
Add this but to your bounty's ftore, 
Jhis one great boon, I aik no more : 
O gracious nymph, be kind as fair. 
Nor with difdain negle£t my prayer^ 
So (hall your goodnefs be confefs^d. 
And I your flave entirely blefs'd j 
This pen no vulgar theme ihall ftain. 
The nobleft palm your gift (hall gain,. 
To write to you, nor write in vaim 



O » Pa** 
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Prefenting to a Lady a White Rofe and a Red on the 
Tenth of June. 

T F this pale rofe offend your fights 
•■• It in your bofom wear ; 
'Twill blufh to and it{elf lefs white. 
And turn LancaHrian there. 

But, Celia, fhould the red be chofe. 

With gay vermilion bright; 
'Twould ficken at each blulh that glows, 

And in defpair turn white. 

Let politicians idly prate, 

Their Babels build in vain ; 
As uncontrolable as fate. 

Imperial Love (hall reign. 

Each haughty faftion fliall obey. 

And whIgs and tories'join. 
Submit to your defpotic fway, 

Confefs your right divine. 

Yet this, my gracious monarch, ovm, 

They *re tyrants that opprefs ; 
'Tis mercy rauft fupport your throne. 

And 'tis like heaven to ble(^. 



THE 
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THE BOWLIN CG KEEN. 

"ITT HERE fair Sabrina's wandering currents flow, 
^^ A large fmooth plain extends its verdant brow^ 
Here every morn while fruitful vapours feed 
The fwelling blade, and blefs the fraoaking mead, 
A cruel tyrant reigns : like time, the fwain 
Whets his unrighteous fey the ; and (haves the plain- 
Beneath each ftroke the peeping flowers decay. 
And all th' unripen*d crop is fwept away. 
The heavy roller next he tugs along, 
Whifs his fliort pipe, or roars a rural fong, 
With curious eye then the prefs'd turf he views. 
And every rilmg prominence fubdues. 

Now when each craving ftomach was well-ftor'd. 
And Church and King had traveled round the board. 
Hither at Fortune's flirine to pay their court. 
With eager hopes the motley tribe refort ; 
Attomies fpruce, in their plate-button'd frocks. 
And rofy parfons fat, and orthodox ; 
Of every feft, whigs, papifls, and high-flyers, 
Cornuted aldermen, and hen-peck'd fquires : 
Fox-hunters, quacks, fcribblers in verfe and piofe^ 
And half-pay captains, and half-witted beaux ; 
On the green cirque the ready racers (land, 
Di(pos'd in pairs, and tempt the bowler's hand : 
Each poliih*d fphere does his round brother own, 
The twins dilUnguiih d by their marks are known* 

O 3 Aa 
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As the ftrong rein guides the well-manag'd h( 
Here weighty lead infus'd direfts their courfe, 
Thefe in the ready road drive on with fpeed, 
But thofe in crooked paths more artfully fuco 
So the tall Ihip that makes fome dangerous ba 
With a fide wind obliquely flopes her way. 
Lo ! there the filver tumbler fix'd on high. 
The vigor's prize, inviting every eye 1 
The champions, or confent, or chance divide. 
While each man thinks his own the furer fidcj 
And the jack leads, the Ikilful bowler's guide 
Bendo ftrip*d firft, from foreign coails he I 
A chaos of receipts, and anarchy of thought; 
Where the tumultuous whims to faftion pron( 
Still juftled monarch reafon from her throne : 
More dangerous than the porcupine's his quill 
Inur*d to flaughter, and fecure to kill. 
Let loofe^ juft heaven 1 each virulent difeafe^ 
But fave us from fuch murderers as thefe : 
Might Bendo live but half a patriarch's age, 
Th' unpeopled world would fink beneath his r 
I'^or need t' appeafe the juft creator's ire 
A fecond deluge or confuming fire. 
He winks one eye, and knits his brow fevere. 
Then from his hand launches the flying fpherc 
Out of the green the guiitlefs wood he hurl'd. 
Swift as his patients from this nether world : 
Then grinn'd malignant, but the jocund crowt 
Dehde his fenfelefs rage, and ihout aloud* 
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Next, Zadoc, *tis thy tuniy imperious prieft 1 
Still late at church, but early at a feaft* 
No turkey-cock appears with better grace. 
His garments black, vermilion paints his face ; 
His wattles hang upon his ftiflfen'd band. 
His platter feet upon the trigger ftand> 
He grafps the bowl in his rough brawny hand. 
Then fquatting down, with his grey goggle eyes 
He takes his aim, and at the mark it flies. 
Zadoc purTues, and wabbles o*er the plain. 
But fliakes his ftrutting paunch, and ambles oil in vain ; 
For, oh 1 wide-erring to the left it glides. 
The inmate lead the lighter wood mifguides. 
He fharp reproofs with kind intreaties joins. 
Then on the counter iide with pain reclines 5 
As if he meant to regulate its courfe. 
By power attra6Uve, and magnetic force. 
Now almoft in defpair, he raves, he ilorms. 
Writhes his unwieldy trunk in various forms : 
Unhappy Proteus ! ftill in vain he tries 
A thoufand ihapes, the bowl erroneous iflies. 
Deaf to his prayers, regardlefs of his cries. 
His puffing cheeks with riling rage inflame. 
And all his fparkling rubies glow with fliame. 

Bendo's proud heart, proof againft Fortune's frown^ 
Refblves once more to make the prize his own : 
Cautious he plods, furveying all the green. 
And raeafures with his eye the fpace between. 
But, as on him 'twas a peculiar curfe. 
To foil from one extreme into a worfc j 

O 4 Confcious 
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Confcious of too much vigour, now for fear 
He fhould exceed, ■ at hand he checks the fphcre. 
Soon as he found its languid force decay. 
And the too weak impreffion die away j 
Quick after it he fkuds, urges behind 
Step after ftep, and now, with anxious mind, 
Hangs o'er the bowj, flow-creeping on the plain, 
And chides its faint efforts, and bawls amain. 
Then on the guiltlefs green the blame to lay, 
Curfes the mountains that obftru6l his way j 
Erazens it out with an audacious face. 
His infolence improving by difgrace. - . 

Zadoc, who now with three black mugs had che: 
His drooping heart, and his funk fpirits reared. 
Advances to the trigg with folemn pace. 
And ruddy hope fits blooming on his face. 
The bowl he pois'd, with pain his hams he bends. 
On well-chofe ground unto the mark it tends : 
Each adverfe heart pants with unufual fear. 
With joy he follows the propitious fphere ; 
Alas ! how frail is every mortal fcheme ! 
We build on fand, our happinefs a dream. 
Bendo*s fliort bowl flops the proud vigor's couric. 
Purloins his fame, and deadens all its force. 
At Bendo from each corner of his eyes 
He darts malignant rays, then muttering flies 
Into the bower ; there, panting and half dead. 
In thick mundungus clouds he hides his head. 

Mufe, raife thy voice, to win the glorious prize. 
Bid all the fury of the battle rife : 

Tl 
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Thcfe but the light-armM champions of the field. 

See Griper there ! a veteran well fkiJi'd j 

This able pilot knows to fteer a caufe 

Through all the rocks and fhallows of the laws : 

Or if *tis wrecked, his trembling client faveg 

On the next plank^ and difappoints the waves. 

In this, at leaft, all hiflories agree. 

That, though he loll his caufe, he fav'd his fee. 

When the fat client looks in jovial plight. 

How complaifant the man ! each point how right I 

But if th' abandoned orphan puts his cafe. 

And poverty fits fhrinking on his face. 

How like a cur he fnarls ! when at the door 

For broken fcraps he quarrels with the poor. 

The farmer's oracle, when rent-day 's near. 

And landlords, by forbearance, are fevere j 

When huntfmen trefpafs, or his neighbour's fwine. 

Or tatter'd crape extorts by right divine. 

Him all the rich their contributions pay. 

Him all the poor with aching hearts obey : 

He in his fwanlkin doublet Itruts along. 

Now begs, and now rebukes, the prefling throng* 

A paflage clcar'd, he takes his aim with care. 

And gently from his hand lets loofe the fphere : 

Smooth as a fwallow o'er the plain it flies, 

While he purfues its track with eager eyes ; 

Its hopeful courfe approved, he fhouts aloud. 

Claps both his hands, and jiiflles through the crowd. 

Hovering a while, foon at the mark it flood. 

Hung o'er inclined, and fondly kifs'd the wood ; 

Loud 
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Loud is th' applaufe of every betting friend. 
And peals of clamorous joy the concave rend. 
But in each hoflile face, a difmal gloom 
Appears y the fad prefage of lofs to come j 
*Mong theft, Trebellius with a mournful air 
Of livid hue, juft dying with defpair. 
Shuffles about, ikrevi's his chop-follen face. 
And no whipped gigg fo often fliifts his place. 
' Then gives his fage advice with wondrous (kill, 
"Which no man ever heeds, or ever will : 
Yet he periifts, inftni6ting to confound. 
And with his cane points out the dubious ground. 

Strong Nimrod now, freih as the rifing dawn 
Appears, his finewy limbs, and folid brawn. 
The gazing crowd admires. He nor in courts 
Delights, nor pompous balls ; but rural fports 
Are his foul's joy. At the horn's briflc alarms 
He fhakes th' unwilling Phillis from his arms j 
Mounts with the fun, begins his bold career. 
To chafe the wily fox, or rambling deer. 
So Hercules, by Juno's dread command. 
From favage beafts and monfters freed the land. 
Hark I from the covert of yon gloomy brake. 
Harmonious thunder rolls, the forefts (hake : 
Men, boys, and dogs, impatient for the chace. 
Tumultuous tranfports flulh in every face j 
With «ars ereft the courier paws the ground, 
Hills, vales, and hollow rocks , with chearing cries refound: 
Drive down the precipice-^brave youths) with fpeed, 
Bound o'er the river banks, and fmoke along the mead. 

But 
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hither would the devious Mufe purfiie 

leafing theme, and my paft joys renew ? 

ler labour now demands thy fcmgy 

I'd in two ranks, behold th^ expe6Ung throngs 

mrod pois'd the fphere : his arm he ^itw 

like an arrow in the Parthian yew, [flew: 

launchM the whirling globe, and full at fwift it . 

daih'd on bowls confounded all the plain^ 

ood the foe, well-cover'd by his train. 

ted tyrants thus their guard defends, 

ing by the ruin of their friends. 

)w, he (lands expos'd, their t)rder broke, 

bems to dread the next deciiiTe ftroke. 

Tome bloody fiege, the ponderous ball 

s with ceafelefs rage the crumbling wall, 

each 6nce made) foon galls the naked town, 

in blood, and heaps on heaps are thrown. 

h avenue thus clear'd, with aching heart 

' beheld, exerting all his art ; 

nore refolves to check his furious foe, 

up the padSage, and elude the Uow. 

cautious hand, and with kfs force, he threw 

'ell-pois'd fphere, that gently circling flew, 

jpping fhort, covered the mark from view. 

Ic Teucer on the well-fou^t field, 

ly (kulk'd behind his brother's ihield. * 

irod, in dangers bold, whofe heart elate, 

mrted fortune's fmiles, nor fear'd her hate ; 

t'd, but not difcourag*d, walk'd around, 

curious eye examined all the ground ; 

e leaft opening in the front was found. 

Sidcway 
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Sideway he leans, declining to the right. 

And marks his way, and moderates his might. 

Smooth-gliding o'er the plain, th' obedient fphere 

Held on its dubious road, while hope and fear 

Alternate cbb'd and flow'd in every breaft : 

Now rolling nearer to the mark it prefs*d ; 

Then changed its courfe, by the ftrong biafs rein'dj, 

And on the foe difcharg'd the force that yet remain'd. 

Smart was the ftroke, away the rival fled. 

The bold intruder triumphed in his ftead. 

Viftorious Nimrod feiz'd the glittering prize^ 
Shouts of outrageous joy invade the flues 5 
Hands, tongues, and caps, exalt the vi6lor*s fame, 
Sabrina's banks return him loud acclaim* 

The LAMENTATION of DAVID 
over Saul and Jonathan. 

PROSTRATE on earth the bleeding warrior lies. 
And IfiraePs beauty on the mountains dies j 
How are the mighty fallen ! 
Huih'd be my forrows, gently fall my tears. 
Left my fad tale Ihould reach the aliens ears : 
Bid Fame be dumb, and tremble to proclaim 
In heathen Gath, or Afcalon, our fliamc ; 
Left proud Philiftia, left our haughty foe. 
With impious fcorn infult our folemn woe, 

O Gilboa ! ye hills afpiring high. 
The laft fad fcenc of Ifrael's tragedy r 

Nc 
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No fattening dews be on thy lawns diftiilMy 
Ko kindly fhowers refrelh the thirfty field 5 
No halJow'd fruits thy barren foil ihall raife^ 
No fpotlefs kidsy that on our altars blaze ; 
T^onefome and wild ihall thy bleak fummits rife^ 
Accurs'd by men, and hateful to the ikies* 
On thee the ihields of mighty warriors lay, 
The ihield of Saul was vilely cafl away ; 
The Lord*8 anointed Saul ! his facred blood 
Diilain'd thy brow, and iwelPd the common flood. 
How are the mighty fallen i 

Wheree'er their bands the royal heroes led, 
The combat thicken'd, and the mighty bled ; 
The ilaughter'd hofts beneath their falchions die^ 
And wing'd with death unerring arrows fly ; 
Unknowing to return, ilill urge the foe. 
As fate iniatiate, and as fure the blow. 
The ion, who next his conquering father fought, 
Repeats the wonders his example taught : 
Eager his fire's illuflrious fleps to trace. 
And by heroic deeds aiTert his race. 

The royal eagle thus her ripening brood 
Trains to the quarry, and dire6is to blood : 
His darling thus, the foreft monarch rears, 
A firm aflbciate for his future wars $ 
In union terrible, they feize the prey. 
The mountains tremble, and the woods obey* 

In peace united, as in war combin'd, 
Were Jonathan's and Saul's affe£dons join'd^ 

Paternal 
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Paternal grace with filial duty vyM, 

And love the knot of nature clofer ty'd. 

£v*n hit relents, reveres the iacred band. 

And undivided bids their friendlhip ftand. 

From earth to heaven enlarg'd, their joys ifflprovey 

Still fairer, brighter ftill liiey fkme above, 

Bleft in a long eternity of love* 

Daughters of Ifrael, o^ the royal um 
Wail and lament; the king, the father, .mourn. 
Oh I now at leaft indulge a pious woe, 
Tis all the dead receive, the living can befto«r» 
Caft off your rich attire and proud array. 
Let undiflembled forrows cloud the day : 
Thofe ornaments vi6loriou8 Saul beftow'd. 
With gold your necks, your robes with purple glow'd 
Qjiit crowns, and garlands, for the fable weed. 
To fongs of triumph let dumb grief fucceed 
Let all our grateful hearts for our dead patron bleed. 
How are the mighty fallen ! 

Though thus diflrefs'd, though thus o'erwhelm*d with 
Light is the burthen that admits relief $ [gRcfi 

My labouring foul fuperior woes oppreis, 
Vor rolling time can heal, nor fate redrefs. 
Another Saul your forrows can remove, 
Ko feeond Jonathan ihall blefs my love.. 

O Jonathan 1 my friend, my brother dear I 
Eyes, ftream afrefh, and call fordi every tear : 
Swell', my fad heart, each faultering pulfe beat Wr 
Down fink my head beneath this weight of woe : 

Hear 
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Hear my laments, ye hills I ye woods, return 
My ceafelefs groans $ with me, ye turtles, mourn I 
How pleaiant haft thou been 1 each lovely grace. 
Each youthful charm, fate blooming on thy*&ce : 
Joy from diine eyes in radiant glories fprung. 
And manna dropt from thy perfuaiive tongue. 
Witnefsygreatheaven! (from you thofeardourscame) ^ 
How wonderful his Iotc ! the kindeft dame > 

Lov*d not like him, nor felt £0 warm a flame* ^ 

No earthly paflion to fuch height afpires. 
And feraphs only bum with purer fires* 
In vain, while honour calls to glorious armt 9 
And Ifiraers caufe the pious patriot warms : 
In vain, while deaths promi(cuous fly below. 
Nor youth can bribe, nor virtue ward the blow* 



To a YOUNG LADY, with the Ilud 
of Homer tranflated. 

GO, happy volume, to the fadr impart 
The fecret wiflies of a wounded heart : 
Kind advocate f exert thy utmoft zeal, 
Defcribe my paffion, and my woes reveaL 
Oft flialt thou kifs that hand where roles bloom. 
And the white lily breathes its rich perfume i 
On thee hor eyes fliall fliine, thy leaves employ 
Each fsiculty, and footh her foul with joy. 
Watch the foft hour, when peaceful filence reigns. 
And Philomel alone like me complains : 

When 
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When envious prudes no longer haunt the fair, 

But end a day of calumny in prayer : 

O'er Qjiarles or Bunyan nod, in dreams relent, 

Without difguife give all their paflions vent, 

And mourn their withered charms, and youthful prime ( 

mifpent. 

Then by the waxen taper's glimmering light. 
With thee the ftudious maid ihall pafs the night; 
Shall feel her heart beat quick in every page. 
And tremble at the ftem Pelides* rage : 
With horror view the half- drawn blade appear. 
And the desponding t)nrant pale with fear j 
To calm that foul untam'd, fage Neftor fails. 
And ev*n celeftial wifdom fcarce prevails. 
Then lead her to the margin of the midn. 
And let her hear th' impatient chief complain ; 
Tofs'd with fuperior ftorms, on the bleak ihores 
He lies, and louder than the billows roars. 
Next the dread fcene unfold of war and blood, 
Heftor in arms triumphant, Greece fubdued j 
The partial gods who with their foes confpire. 
The dead, the dying, and the fleet on 'fire. 
But tell, oh ! tell the caufe of all this woe. 
The fatal fource from whence thefe mifchiefs flow; 
Tell her 'twas love deny'd the hero fir'd. 
Deprived of her whom moft his heart defir'd. 
Not the dire vengeance of the thundering Jove, 
Can match the boundlefs rage of injur'd love. 
Stop the fierce torrent, and its billows rife. 
Lay wafte the fhores, invade both earth and flties : 

Confine 
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Confine it not, but let it gently flow, ^ 

It kindly chears the fmiling plains belovr, > 

And cvcrlafting fwects upop its borders grow. ^ 

To Troy** proud walls the wondering maid coxvTcy, 
With pointed fpircs and golden turrets gay. 
The work of gods : thence let the fair behold 
The court of Priam, rich in gems and gold ; 
His numerous Tons, his queen'^s majeltic pride, 
Th' afpiring domes, th' apartments ftretching wide. 
Where on their looms Sidoniaa virgins wrought. 
And weav'd the battles which their tovers fought. 
Here let her eyes furvey thofe fatal charms, 
The beauteous prize that fet the. worid in arms ;'. 
Through gaxmg crowds, bright progeny of Jove, 
She walks, and every panting heart beats love. 
£v*n faplefs age new bloiToas at the fight. 
And views the fair dtftroyer with delight : 
Beauty's vail power, hence to the nymj^ make known > 
In Helen's triumphs let her read her own ; 
Nor blame her (laves, but lay the guilt on fate. 
And pardon failings which her charms create. 

Raih bard f forbear, nor let thy flattering Mufe, 
With pleafing vifions, thy fond heart abufe ; 
Vain are thy hopes prefumptuous, vain thy prayer, "y 
Bright is her image, and divinely fair : S* 

But oh 1 the goddefs in thy arms- is fleeting air.. ^ 
So dreanis th* ambitious man when rich Tokay, 
Or Burgundy, refines hb vulgar chy r 
The white rod trembles in his potent hand. 
And crowds obfequious wait his high command ; 

P lT|>on. 
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Upon his bread he views Iht radiant ftar. 
And gives the word around him, peace or war: 
In ftate he reigns, for one ihort, bufy night. 
But foon convinc'd by the next dawning light, ! 

Curfes the fading joys that vanilh hom, his fight. 

An epistle to ALLAN RAMSAY. 

NE AR fair Avona's filver tide, 
Whofe waves in foft meanders glide, 
I read, to the delighted fwains, 
Your jocund fongs and rural ftrains. 
Smooth as her ftieams your numbers flow. 
Your thoughts in varied beauties ihow,: . 
Like flowers that on her borders grow. 
While I furvey, with mviih'd eyes. 
His • friendly gift, my valued prize. 
Where fifter Arts, with charms divine. 
In their full bloom and beauty fhine. 
Alternately my foul is bleft. 
Now I belaid my wdcome gueft. 
That graceful, that engaging air. 
So dear to all the brave and fair. 
Nor has th* ingenious artift Ihown 
His outward lineaments alone, 



^ Lord Somervile was plea&d to fend me his ow 
piaure, and Mr. Ram&y's works. SOMERVILI 

Bi 
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9ut in th' expreffive draught defign'(l» 
The nobler beauties of his mind ; 
True friendihip, love, benevolencet 
Unftudied wit, and manly fenie. 
'i hen, as your book I wander o'er. 
And feaft on the delicious ftore 
(Like the laborious bufy bee, 
PieasM with the fweet variety). 
With equal wonder and furprize, 
I fee refembling portraits riie. 
Brave archers march in bright arrays 
In troops the vulgar line the way. 
Here the droll figures ilyly iiieer, 
Or coxcombs at full length appear. 
There woods and lawns, a rural fcene. 
And fwains that gambol on the green. 
Your pen can a6t the pencil's port 
With greater genius, fire, and art* 

Believe me, bard, no hunted hind 
That pants againft the fouthem wind. 
And feeks the ftream through unknown way* j 
^o matron in her teeming days, 
£'er felt fuch longings, fuch defiies. 
As I to view thofe lofty ipires, 
Thofe domes, where £air Edina Ihrouds 
Her^wering head- amid thc^puds. 
But oh 1 what dangers interpofe ! 
Vales deeg^ with dirt, and hills with iit^ws. 
Proud wiater fioods with rapid force. 
Forbid the pkafing inttrcourie. 

^ P » But 
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But fure we bards, whofe purer clay. 

Nature has mixt with lefs allay. 

Might foon find out an eafier way. 

Do not fage matrons mount on high, 

And Twitch their broom-flicks through the Ik^y ; 

Ride poft o'er hills, and wo«ds, and feas. 

From Thule to th* Hefperides • ? 

And yet the men of Greiham own 

That this and ftranger feats are done. 

By a warm fancy's power alone. 

Tliis granted ; why can't you and I 

Stfetch forth our wings, and cleave the iky ? 

Since our poetic brains, you know. 

Than theirs muft more intenfely gkiw. 

Did not the Theban fwan take wing. 

Sublimely foar, and fweetly fing } 

And do not we of humbler vein. 

Sometimes attempt a loftier ftraan. 

Mount iheer out of the reader's fight, 

Obfcurely loft in clouds and night ? 

Then climb your Pegafus with fpeed, 
I '11 meet thee on the backs of Tweed : 
Not as our fathers did of yore, 
To fwell the flood with crimfon gore ; 
Like the Cadmean murdering brcod. 
Each thirfting for his biocher's blood. 
For now all hoftjle rage (hall ceafe ; 
Luird in the downy arms of peace, 

"* The Scilly iilands were fo called by the antienti. 

Our 
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ir honeft hands and hearu (hall join, 
er jovial banquets, fparkling wine» 
t Peggy at thy elbow wait, 
id I /hall bring my bonny Kate, 
t hold— oh ! take a fpecial care, 
admit no prying Kirkm|n there ; 
[read the Penitential Chair, 
hat^a flrange figure Ihould I make, 
poor abandoned Englifli rake ; 
fquire well -horn, and fix foot high) 
xh'd in that facrcd pillory ? 
t fpleen and zeal be baniih'd tbenc^f 
id troublefome impertinence, 
lat tells bis flory o'er again : 
-manners and his fancy train^ 
id felf-conceit, and ftitf-nimpt pride^ 
tat grin at all the world belide ; 
ul fcandal, with a load of lies, 
rrigues, rencounters, prodigies f 
me's bufy hawker, light as air, 
lat feeds on frailties of the fair e 
»vy, hypocrify, deceit, 
:rce party-rage, and warm debate ; 
id aU the hell-hounds that are foes 
» friendihip and the world's repofe. 
t mirth inftead, and dimpling fmiletf 
id wit, that gloomy care beguiles ; 
id joke, and pun, and m^ry tale, 
id toaftsy that round the table fail f 

- p J ' White 
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While laughter, barfting through tK« tiro^ 

In volliesy tells our joys aloud. 

Hark I the fhrili piper mouitts on high. 

The woods 9 the ftreamSy the rocks ttpijt 

To his far-ibunding melody. 

Behold each labouring fquee«# prepare 

Supplies of modulated air. 

Obferve Croudero's aftire bow, 

His head ftill noddling to and fro, 

His eyes, his cheeks, with raptures gloww 

See, fee the baihful nymphs advance. 

To lead the regulated dance } 

Flying ftill, the fwains purfuing, 

Yet with backward glances wooing. 

This, this Ihall be the joyous fcene ; 

Nor wanton elves that ikim the green 

Shall be fo bleft, fo blythc, fi/gay. 

Or left regard what dotards fay. 

My Rofe /hall then your Thiftle greet. 

The Union fhall be more compleat i 

And, in a bottle and a friend, 

£ach national dilute ihall end. 



ANSWER TO THE ABOVE E-P 1ST LE,. 
By ALLAN RAMSAY. 

SIR, I had y curb's, and own my pleafuie. 
On the receipt, exceeded mea&ire. 
You write with fo much ipirit and glee, 
Sae imooth, fae ftrong, correal and fne s 

That 
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That any he (by you allowed . v 

To have fome merit) may be proud. 
If that *s my fault, bear you the Uamey 
Wha*vc lent me fie a lift to ii^me. . ,* 

Your ain tours high, and widens far, . . - 
Bright glancing Jike a firft-rate ftar, . . ^ a 

And all the world beftow due praiie , 7 

On the Colle£^ion of your lays : . - 

Where various arts and turns combine, ^ . * 

Which even in parts firil poetp fliine : 
Like Mat and Syv ift ye (Ing with eaie, - . ' ' 

And can be Waller when you ple^kf^i.. 
Continue, (ir, and ihame the crew i ' >, 

That 's plaguM with having nought to do,, ,^ 

Who fortune in a merry mood 
Has overcharg'd with gentle blo^d^ 
But has deny'd a geQius ^ 
For a£tion or afpiring wit ; 
Such kenna how t' en^oy thfurj^e. 
And think aftivi^ a crime : 
Aught they to either do, or /ay. 
Or walk, or write, or ceady oir pray 1 
When money, then: FaSotum, 'a able 
To fumifh them a numerous rabble, 
Who will, for daily dnnk and wages, 
Be chairmpiiy diaplams, clerks, and -pages : 
Could th6y, like you, «noploy their hours^ 
In planting thefe delightful flowers. 
Which carpet (he poetic fieMs, 
And laftisg funds c^ pleafiirp yields; 

P 4 Nat 
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Nac mair they *d gaunt and govc away. 

Or fleep or loiter oat ^e day, 

Or wade the night damning their fauls 

In deep debauch, and bawdy brawls ? 

Whence pox and poverty proceed 

An early eild, and (pirits dead. 

K.cvcrfe of you ;— and him you love, 

Whofc brighter fpirit tours above 

The mob of thoughtlefs lords and beaux. 

Who in his ilk^t anions (hows 

'* True friendfhip, love, benevolence, 

'* Unftudy*d wit, and manly fenfe." 

Allow here what you 'vc faid your fell. 

Nought can.b' expreil Co juft and well : • 

To him and her, worthy his love. 

And every bleffing from abdve, 

A fon is given, God fave the boy, * 

For theirs and every Som'ril's ]6y. 

Ye wardins round him take your i^ce. 

And ralfe him with each manly grace | 

Make his meridian virtues fhine. 

To add freih luflres to, hit line : 

And many may the mother fee 

Of fuch a lovely progeny. 

Now, fir, when Boreas nae mair thuds 
Hail, fnaw and fleet, frae blacken'd clouds ; 
While Caledonia's hills are green. 
And a* her ftraths delight the een^ 
While ilka flower with fragrance blows^ 
And a' the year its beauty (hows ; 

Befot 
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Before again the winter lour. 
What hinders then your northern tour ? 
Be Aire of welcome : nor helieve 
Thofe wha an ill report would ghre 
To Ed'nburgb and the land of cakes. 
That nought what 's necelTary lacks. 
Here plenty's goddefs frae her horn 
Pours fifli and cattle, claith and com. 
In blyth abundance ;-<-and yet mair. 
Our men are brave, our ladies fair. 
Nor will North Britain yield for fouth 
Of ilka thing, and fellows couth. 
To any but her fitter South.— 

True, rugged roads are curfed driegh. 
And fpeats aft roar ftrae mountains high : 
The body tires— poor tottering clay. 
And likes with eafe at hame to flay $ 
AVhile (auls ftride warlds at ilka ftend. 
And can their widening views extend. 
Mine feef ypi|, while you chearf u' roam 
On fweet Avona's flowery howm, 
There recolle^ing, with full view, 
Thofe fdlieft which mankind puifiies 
While, confciout of fuperior merk, 
You rife with a oorrt£liBg ijpint^ * 
And, as an agem of the gods, 
Lath them with ihaq> fatyric rodat 
Labour divine !— *Next, for a change, 
0'«r hill and dak I ice you nmge. 

After 
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After the fox or whidding hare. 

Confirming health in pureft air ^ 

While joy frae heights and dales refouads^ 

Raised by the hola, horn and hounds : . 

Fatigued, yet pleas'd, th? chace out-fun, 

I fee the friend, ai^d fistting fun. 

Invite you to the temperate bicqaor^ 

Which makes the, blood and wit flow quicker,. ^ 

The clock ilrtkes twelve, to reft you bound,. 

To fave your health by ileeping found. 

I^us with cool head and healfome breail 

Yhw fee new day Hream frae the eaft : 

'Si^tn all the Mufes round, you ihine, 

Infpiring every thought diyine ; ,, 

Be long their aid — •Y^Htr- years and bkller^ 

Your fervant Allan lUm&y^wiihes. . . 

'••"■■ - ■ ■ • • 

To A L L A k R A IVTS A Y, 

Upon his pubfifting ^ Siecond VoInmCf ef Poemii 

HAIL, Caledontm 'batd \ whofe raral ftnkis 
Delight the {tftening hiUs, and «hear tb^ plaim 
Already poIiihM by, iomt hand dtvine^: - 
Thy purer ore what fiyniuiQc can refinft?:. ' 
Carelefs of cenfure, like.tlk lun» fti«ic^faft)|» 
In native luftre, and kitrtnfic worth. ■*' 
To follow nature is by cuies to write. 
She led the way, and tanght the Stagirite. 
■ -r • " Fr 
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Fi-om her the critic's ttifte, the poet's fire. 
Both drudge in vain till (he firom heayen inipift t 
By the fame guide inibrudied how to {oar, 
Allan is now what Homer was before. 

Ye chofen youths ! who dare like him a.fyutf 
And touch with bolder hand the golden lyre t 
Keep nature ftill in view-; on her intent. 
Climb by her aid Ihe dangerous fteep a&cnt 
To lafling fame.. Perhaps a little art 
Is needful^ to plane O'er (bme rugged part^ 
But the moft labotir'4 elegance and care, 
T' arrive at full perfection muft defpair» 
Alter, blot out» and write all o'er^igai% 
Alas ! fome venial (ins will yet remain* , 

Indulgence is to human frailty due, , . v^ 

Ev'n Pope has faults, and Addifon a lewi r , : 
But ikekf like mills that cloud the morningrai^ ^. ^ 
Are loft and vanifh in the blaie of day. . . ^ . .. « 
Though fome intruding pimple find a phic^ . . 
Amid the glories of Clarinda's face, ,.,^ ,, 
^^f'C ftill love on, with equal zeal adorc^ ' ^ , ' 
X^^r think her lefs a goddefs than before. . , 
SMght wounds in so difgiacef ul fears ihall end, 
Heal'd by the balm qi fome goodnnatur^U friends. 
In vain ihall canker'<l Zoilus aifail. 
While Spence prefixes, and candor holds the fcsde* 
His generous breafty nor envy (burs, nor fpite. 
Taught by his * founder's motto how ta write. 



* William of Wykeham, " Manners maketh man J 
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Shall learn from thee in bolder flights to rif^y 
To fcom the beaten road, and range the fldct. 
A genius fo refined, fo jufl, fo great. 
In Britain's ifle fliall fix the Mufes' feat. 
And new PamafTus ihall at home create : 
Rules from thy works each future bard ihali draw. 
Thy works, above the critic's nicer law. 
And rich in brilliant gtms without a flaw.. 



To the^ight Hon. Lady ANNE COVENTRY. 

Upfon viewing her fine Chimney-piece of Sfadl-worltv 

^T^H £. greedy merchant ploughs the fea for gain„ 
-"- ^nd rides exulting o'er the watery plain ; 
While howling tempefts, from their rocky bed» 
Indignant break around his careful head. 

The royal fleet the liquid wafle explores. 
And fpeaks in thunder to the trembling fliones ; 
The voice of wrath amrak'd the nations hear, ^ 
The vanquifli'd hope, and the proud vi£h>rs fear f 
Thofe quit their chain* and thefe refign their palm„ 
While Britain's awful flag commands a calm. ■ 

The curious fage, nor gain nor fame purfues^ 
With other eyes the boiling deep he vityr% ; 
Hangs o'er the cliff inquifltive to know 
The fecret caufes of its ebb and flow : 
Whence breathe the winds that ruffle its finooth &er» 
Or ranks in clafles all the flfliy race, 

Frott 
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l^rom thofe enomious monfters of the main. 
Who in their world, like other tyrants, reignt. 
To the poor cockle-tribe, that humhle band 
Who cleave to rocks, or kiter on the ftrandi 
Yet ev'n their ihells the forming hand divine 
Has, with diftinguiih'd iuftre, taught to ihine* 
What bright enamel ! and what various dyes I 
What lively ttnts deli^ our wondering eyes ! 
Th' Almighty Painter glows in every line t 
How mean, alas ! is Raphael's bold defign. 
And Titian's colouring, if compared to thine I 
Juftly fupreme ? let us thy power revere. 
Thou £U'ft all fpace 1 all-beauteous every whercl 
Thy rifing fan Mvith bluihes paints the mom. 
Thy ihining. lamps the hce of night adorn ; 
Thy flowers the meads, thy nodding trees the hills ; 
The vales diy paftures green, and bubbling rills ) 
Thy coral groves, thy rocks, that amber weep. 
Deck all the gloomy manfions of the deepj 
Tl^ yeUow iaods diftinft wkh golden ore. 
And thefethy variegated ihells the ilioie* 
To all ^y works fuch grandeur baft tlH>u len^ 
And (uch extravagance of onuunenc. 
For tlie folfe traitor, ma&, this pomp and fliow I 
A fcene (b gay, for us poor worms below! 
1^0— for thy gloiy «U thefe beauties rift. 
Yet may improve the good, inftru^ the wiie* 

Y^p, madam, fpnmg from Beaufort's royal line, 
Vlhif loft to couxtS} can in your dofet ftunc^ 

Q. Btk 
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Bed know to ufe each bleffing he beftows. 
Bed know to praife the power fitmi whence it flowt*. 
Shells in your hand the Parian rock My, 
Or agat, or Egyptian porphyry- 
More glolTy they, their yeihs of brighter dye* 
See ! where your rifingpyhnnids-aipirey 
Your guefts furpriz*d the ftining pile admire f 
In future times, if fome great Phidias rile, 
Vfhofe chifTel with his mifti]efs Nature vies. 
Who, with fuperior ikill, can li^tly trace 
In the hard marble block the fofteft face : 
To crown this pieces fo elegantly neat. 
Your well- wrought bufto ihali the whole compleatr 
O'er your own work from age to age pivfide. 
Its author once, and then its greateft pride* 



ADDK£SS to his ELBOW-CHAIR, new cloathed. 

MY deaf companion, and my faithful friend f 
If Orpheus taught the liflening oaks to bend; 
If ftones and rubbiih, at Amphion's caH, 
Danc'd into form, and buik die Theban wall'; 
Why ihouldft not tbou attend my humble Ia3r8, 
And hear my gratefui harp re(bun9 thy praiie H 
True, thou art (pruce dnd fine, a very beauf 
But what are trappings and external ihow ? 
To real worth alone I make my court 5 
Knaves are my fcom, and coxcombs are my Q>0Nfi 
Once I beheld thee far left trim and gay ; - ' 

Ragged, disjointed, and ta worms a prey ; 

TKc 
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The fafe retreat of every lurking moufe; r 

Derided, ikunn'd ; the lumber of my houfe ! 

7*hy robe how changed from what it was before I 

Thy velvet robe, which pleas'd my fires of yore ! 

'Tis thus capncious Fortune wheels us i^und; 

Aloft we mount— then tumble to the ground. 

Yet grateful tbin, my conflancy I prov'd ; 

I knew thy worth j my friend in rags I lov*d y- " 

I lovM thee, more ; nor, like a courtier, ipum.'d ^ 

My benefaftor, when the tide was tum'd. 

With confcious ihame, yet frankly, I amfefs. 

That in my youthful days-J lov*d thee Icfs. 

Where vanity, where pleafure call'd, I ftray'd ; 

And every wayward appetite obcy'd. 

But fage experience taught me how to prize 

Myfelf ; and how, this world : ihe bade me rife 

To nobler flights, regardlefs of a race 

Of fa£lious emmets ; pointed where to place 

My blifs, and lodgM me in thy foft embracer 

Here on thy yielding down I fit fecure ; 
And, patiently, what heaven has fent, endure} 
From all the futile cares of bufinefs free ; 
lAotfondoi life, but yet content to be: 
Here mark the fleeting hours ; regret the pafl \ 
And ferioufly prepare to meet the lafl. 

So fafe on fliore the penfion'd failor lies ; 
And all the malice of the ftorm defies : 
Witb^ eafe of body bleft, and peace of mind. 
Pities the reftlefs crew he left behind ; 

Q^i Whilft, 
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Whilfty in his cell, he meditates alone 

On hit g^at Toyage, to the world unknovnu 

S O N 6. 

I. 

AS o'er Afteri^'s fields I rove. 
The blifsful feat of peace and loTe> 
Ten thoufand beauties tx>und me rife. 
And mingle pleafiire with furprize. 
By nature bleft in every part, 
Adom'd with every grace of art. 
This paradife of blooming joys 
Each xaptur'd fenfe, at oncef employs* 

II. 
Bnt when I view the radiant queen. 
Who form'd thi^ fair enchanting fcene^ 
Pardon, ye grots Y ye cryftal floods I 
Ye breathing flowers! ye ihady woods ! 
Your coolnefs now no moce invites ; 
No more your marmuriag ftream delights ; 
Yonr fweets decay, your verdure *s flown ; 
My foul 's intent on her alone* 



Pau« 
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Paraph&asi upon a Frinch 8 O M G« 

" Venge moi d'une ingrate nudtreifi!^ 
« Dieu du vm, j'iiii|ikire bon yn«fle**^ 

KIND relitf in all my pain. 
Jolly Bacchus ! hodr my pc;iqpe% 
Vengeance on th' ingrateful £ur I 
In thy fmiling cordial boiwl» 
Drown the ibrrows of my ibult 
All thy deity employ. 
Gild each gloomy thought with joy^ 
Jolly Bacchus ! fave, diikvc^ 
From the deep devouring grave, 
A poor, defpairingy dymg fwain. 

Hafte away» 

Hafte aiway, 
Lalh thy tigers, do not AqTf 
I 'm undone if thou delay. 
If I view thofc eyes once more* 
Still ihall love, and itill adore. 
And be more wretched than befoRw 
Set the glory round her face ! 

See her move t 

With what a grace t— • 

YcGodsabovei. 
s fht not one of your immortal race ?-• 
Fly, ye winged Cupids, fly. 
Dart like lightnmg through the iky t 

Qj Would 
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Would ye in marble temples dwell. 
The dcar-oncto my arms compel ; 
Bring her in bands of myrtle tied 5 
Bid her forget, and bid her hide. 
An her-fcom and all her pride. 
Would ye that your flave repay 
A fmoaking hecatomb each day ; 

O* reftore 
The beauteous Goddefs I adore ; 
O reftore, with all her charms. 
The faithlcfs vagrant to my arms !* 

HUDIBRAS jind MILTON ftconciled 

To Sir A D O L P H U S O U G H T O N. 

*' Si fra£his illabatur orbis« 
" Impavidum ferient ruinae," Hoi 

DEAR knight, how great a drudge is he 
Who would excel in poetry I 
And yet how few have learnt the art, 
T* inform the head, or touch the heart ? 
Some, with a 'dry and barren brain. 
Poor rogues ! like coftive lap-dogs ftrain ; 
While others with a flux of wit, 
The reader and their friends be(h-.t. 
Would you (Sir Knight) my judgement know^ 
He ftill writes'worft who writes Jb-Jb* 
In this the mighty fecret lies, 
To elevate, and to furprizc : 
• Thu« 
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Thus far my pen at random runy 

The fire was out, the clock ftruck one. 
When, lo ! flrange hollow nrarmurs from without^ 
Invade my ears. In every quarter rouz'd. 
The warring winds ruih from their rocky caves 
Tumultuous ; die vapours dank* or dry. 
Beneath their ftandards rang'dy with lowering front 
Darken the welkin. At each dc^adful (hock 
Caks^ pinesy and elms, dowx\ to their mother ea^ 
Bend low their fuppliant heads : the nodding towers 
Menace deftru^on, and old Edrick's houfe 
From its foundation fhakes. The bdlyilig clouds . . 
Burft into rain> or gild their fiible ikifts 
With flakes of ruddy fire ; fierce elements • 
In ruin reconciled 1 redoubled peals . 
Of ceaieiefs thunder roar. Convulfions rend 
The firmament. The whole creation flands 
Mute and appallM, and trembling waits its doom. 

And now perhaps, dear friend, you wonder 

In this dread fcene of wind, rain, thunder. 

What a poor guilty wretch could do j 

Then hear— (for, faith, I tell you true) 

I water'd, ihook my giddy head. 

Gravely broke wind, and went to bed. 

Upon MIRANDA'S leaving the Cou&tiy. 

tT^ H £ fun departixkg hides his head, 
-*■ The lily and the rofe are dead. 
The birds forget to fmg ; 

<U The 
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The cooing turtles naw n» more 
Repeat their amorous ditties o^er^ 

But watdi th' approadiii^ ipni^ 

For (bon the merry month of May 
Reilores the bright aH-cheariag ray; 

So|b notes charm every grove r 
The flowers amhroiial incenfe bieathe^ 
And all above, and all beneath. 

Is fn^ramre, joy, and love* 

So when Miranda hence retires^ 
£ac]^ihepherd only not expires : 

How niefat is the fcene f 
How the dtill moments creep along f 
No ijportive dance, no mral fong> 

No gimbola on tht green. 

Tet, whe9 the radiant nymph appears^ 
£adi field its ricbeft Krery we^rs^ 

All nature '^s blithe and gay ; 
The fwains truifported with delight^ 
After a long and glootay night» 

Blcfs the reviving day. 

While thus^ indulgent to voy prayef 
Sand heaven permitted us to ihare 

A ble&g fo divine ; 
While fmiling hope gave fbme relief. 
And joys alternate footh'd our grief. 

What ihepherd could ropine i 
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But now— her fatal lofs we moum« 
Never, oh ! never to retuni 

To thefe deferted plains ; 
Undone, abandoned to defpair^ 
Alas ! 'tis winter all the jrear 

To us unhappy fwains* 

Ye little Loves, lament annmd; 

With empty quivers fhrew the ffoaad, % 

Your bows unbent lay down ; 
Harmlefs your wounds, pointkfi your dvlif 
And frail your empire o'er our hearts, 

Till fhe your triumphs crown* 

Ye Nymphs, ye Fawns, complaining £|^ | 
Ye Graces, let your trcfles fly. 

The fport of every wind : 
Ye mimic £choes tell the woods^ 
Hepeat it to the murmuring floods. 
She's gone I (he's gone I imkaidl 

Breaks fhepherds, break each tunckis iccd^ 
Let all your flocks at random feed, 

Each flowery garland tear; 
Since Wit and Beauty quit the plain^ 
Paft pleafures but enhance our pain. 

And life 't not worth our care. 



TO 
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TO PHYLLIS. 

'Tp HOUGH clofe inmiur'dy poor captive maid ! 
•^ Young Danae play'd a wanton's part 5 
The gold that in her lap was laid. 
Soon found a paflage to hejr.heart. 

Ambitious Semele/b^ird 

By Juno^s unrelenting hate. 
Amid the bright deftni£Hon fmird, 

Enjoy'd her God, and dy'd in iiate. 

The fwan on Leda's whiter breaft. 

Artful deceiver ! neftlinglay. 
With joy fhe clafp'd her downy guefl. 

Fond of a bird fo (oft and gay. 

What boon can futhf ul merit ihare. 
Where intereft reigns, or pride, or ihow 2 

'Tis the rich banker wins the fair. 
The garter'd knight, or feather'd beau, 

No more my panting heart fhall beat, 
Nor Phyllis claim one parting groan i 

Her tears, her vows^ are all a cheat, 
For woman loves herfelf alone. 



Tc 
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To the Right Honourable die Earl of HALIFAX* 
With the Fable of the Two Springs. 

O Halifax ! a name for ever dear 
To Phoebus, and ivhich all the Nine itYerei 
Accept this humble pledge of my efteem, 
So juftly thine, benevolence my theme. 
In myftic tales, and parables, of old 
Grave Eaflem Seers inilru6)lve leflbns told ; 
Wife Greece from them receiv'd the happy plany 
And taught the brute to pedagogue the man. 
The matron Trudi appears with better grace» 
When well-wrought fables veil her reverend facts 
Djcy precept may inftruft, but can*t delight, 
While pleafing -fi^ons all our powers excite. 
Our bufy minds each faculty employ, 
And range around-, and ilart their game widi joy i 
PleasM with the chace, make the rich prey their owAt 
And glory in the conquefts they have won. 
Fable alone can crown the poet's brow. 
Upon his works immortal charms beftow : 
And ^twere a fin diat method to difprove. 
Which Heaven has fix'd by fandions from above. 
My humble Mufe in calm retirement roves 
Near mofly fountains, and near Ihady groves : 
Yet there, ev'n there, her loyal hands would raife 
Some rural troj^y to her monarch's praife ; 
Infiru£lthofe fountains and thofe groves to fliow. 
What copious bleiiings from his bounty ilow| 

While 
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Whili flowers and fiirubt blefs his propkious aM» 
HJs urn xtittikmg, or pvoiefting HumIc, 
Great friend of human kind I thy pkms hand 
Kor wounds to killy nor conquers to command* 
Let haughty tyrants of faHe glory dream» 
Without rcmorie purfue the bloody fcheme $ 
To fame forbidden tread the lawlefs way. 
And o'er the ravag'd worid extend dieir (way t 
Tis^thine, great George, to guard thy forovuilf ifle 
From open force, and every fecret wile. 
To raife th' opprefi'd, to mtkt die captives finife) 
To pay juil hearen what righteous monarchs owe. 
And, like that heaven, to blefs the world below i 
To bvild new temples, to repair the old. 
To bring the ftn^Hng fheep into the f okl« 
And by wi(e laws reftore an age ol gold. 
Ye blifsful feats w^re Tame and Ifis join^ 
Lovely retirement of the iacred Mine, 
P^f«nt of arts, and once my fweet abode> 
Can ye forget the blefings he beftow'd ? 
Can fophiftry prevail agakA that prince, 
Whofe mercy and beneficence convince ? 
Oh I touch each tuneful firing, kt every Mufir 
From all her ftoies her noblcft Paeans cbuie | 
Pay what flie can in tributary lays. 
And to hit virtue grant Aippties of praife. 
To all the world your grateful hearts make known. 
And in your monarch's fame record your own. 
His fome— which Envy^ breath can never blaft, ^ 
But ages yet to come ihall join the paft, /* , 

Aad Brunfwick's g\or; Vvdxxhc world fliall laft. / 
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A SONG for the LUTE. 

GENT L Y, my hitt, more every tbnngp 
Soft ^ my fighsy reyeal my ptin $ 
Wliile If in plaintive numbers, fing 
Of flighted vows, and cold difBain. 

In vain her airs, in vain her art. 

In vain fhe* frowns when I appear | 
Thy notes ihall melt her frozen heart; 

She cannot hate, if fte can hear. 

And fee fiie fmiles f throu^ ail the gjmvt$ 

Triumphant lo-Paeans found : 
Clap all your wings, ye little Loves ; 

Ye fportive Graces, dance around. 

Ye liftening oaks, bend to my fimgi 

Not Oxpheus play'd m nobler lay z . 
Ye lavages, about me throng; 

Ye rocks, and harder heaits, obey* 

She comes, ihe comes, relenting hirl 

To fill with joy my longing arms ; 
What faithful lover can deljpair. 

Who thus with Tcrie, and mufickj chains > 



THE 
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THE CO Q^y E. T. 

WHEN tortured by the cruel fair, , 
And aimoft mad with wild delpair^ 
My fleeting {pirits rove ; 
One cordial glance reflores her fli^ve. 
Redeems me from the gaping grave. 
And foothes my foul to love. 

Thus in a fea of doubt I'm tofs'd, 
Now funk, now thrown upon the coaft 5 

What wretch can long endure ' 
Such odd, perplexing pangs as thefe. 
When neither mortal the difeafe. 

Nor yet compleat the cure ? 

Proud tyrant J fince to fave, or kill. 
Depends on thy capricious wiU^ 

This milder fentence give f 
Reverfe my ilrange, untoward fats^ 
Oh ! let me perifli by thy hate, ^ 

Or by thy kindnefs live I 

The SUPERANNUATED LOVER. 

DE A D to the foft delights of love, 
Spare me, O I fpare me, cruel boy ; 
Nor feek in vain that heart to move. 
Which pants no more with amorous joy» 
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Of old, thy faithful hardy fwaint 

(When fmit with fair Paflora's charms) 

I ferv'd thee many a long campaign, . ^ 

And wide I fpread thy conquering arms* *' 

Now, mighty God^ difmifs thy ikre, 

To feeble s^ let youth fucceed ; 
Recruit among the ftrbng and brave. 

And kindly fpare an invalide. 

Adieuy fond hopes, fantaftic cares. 

Ye kilKng joys, ye plealmg pains ! 
My foul for better^guefts prepares, 

Reafon reftor'd, and virtue reigns. 

But why, myCloe, tell me why? * 

Why trickles down this filent tear } 
Why do thefe blufhes rife and die ? 

Why ftand I mute when thou art here ? '. 

Evhi deep affords my foul no reft. 

Thee bathing in the ftream I view ; • ^ 

With thee I dance, with thee I feaft. 

Thee through the gloomy grove puiiiMw ^ 

Triumphant God of gay defires ! \ 

Thy vaffal^s raging pains remove ; 
I bum, I bum, with fiercer fires, ' 

Oh! take my life, or crown my lofe- ' , 

. / 

. AD vjx:* 
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ADVICE to the LADIES, 

TTTHO now regirds ChIoris» kertears» and her whi- 
^^ nSng, 

Her fighs, and fond mUhes^ and aukward repining ? 
What 9, pother is herey with her amorous glances, 
Soft fragments of Ovid» and fcraps of romances I 

A nice prude at fifteen ! and a romp m decay ! 
Cold December affe£b the iweet bioflbms of May ; 
To fawn in her dotage, and in her bloom ijpum us. 
Is to quench love's bright torch, and with touchwood to 
bum us. 

Selieye me, dear maids, there 's no way of evadingi 
While ye piih, and cry nay, your roTcs are fading : 
Though your pafiion fnrvive, your beauty w^l dwindle^ 
And our langyt&O]^ embers can never. rekiiidle* 

When bright in your.aenitbs we proftrate before ye. 
When ye fet in a cloud, what fool will adore ye > 
Then, ye fair, be advis'd, and (hatch the kind bleffin|> 
And ibew yowfood cc^uA by timely pofleffing. 

ANACREONTIC. To Cu»l drinking. 

WHEN, my dear Cloe, you refign 
One happy hour to mirth and wine, 
Sach glafs you drink ftill paints your face 
.With fome new Ti£h)rious grace : 
Charms in reierve my foul furprize, 
And h^ fitft wounds your lover dies. 

Who 
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Who can refift thee^ lovely fairJ 
That wit ! that foft engaging air ! 
Each panting heart its homage payt^ 
And all the vaiTal world obeys* 
God of the grape, boaft now n» nore 
Thy triumphs on far Indus' fhore : 
Each ufelefs weapon now lay down^ 
Thy tigers, car, and ivy -crown ; 
Give but this juice in full fupplies^ 
And truH thy fameto Cloe's eyes. 

To a DISCARDED TOAST. 

/^ELI A> confefs 'tis all in vaio> - ♦ 

^^ To patch the ruins of^thy face j 
Nor of ill-natur'd Time complain, 

That robs it of each blooming grace. 

♦ 

If Love no more ihall bend Ills bow. 

Nor point his arrows from thine eye» 
If no lac'd fop, .nor feather'd beau, 

Defpairing at thy feet fhall die : 

Yet ftill, my charmer, wit like thine 

Shall triumph over age and fate ; 
Thy. fetdng beams with luftre fhinej^ 

And rival their meridian heights 

Beauty, fair flower ! Toon fades away> 

And tranfient are the Joys of love i 
But wit, and virtue,, ne'er decay, 

Ador'dbelow^ andblefs^dabove^ , 

- K Tee 
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The perjured MlSTRftSS 

From Horace, Epod. zr. ad Neaeranu 

5 'Tp W A S night, kni lieavfcn intenft with al] 
-■• Gaz'd «i thfc dfar deceitful ttudd ; [< 
A thoufand pretty Ashgs flie faid, 
A thoufand artful fridcs fhe ^IftyM^ 
From me, deluded me, her falfehbod «o difguife. 

She clafp'd me in her foft encircling arms. 
She pi-efs'd her glowing cheek to mine, 
Tix clinging ivy, or the cnrlkig tine. 
Did never yet fo clofely twine ; 
Who could be man and b^ar the luftre of her charn 

And thus ihe fwore : by all the pc^vrcrs abdvCf 

When winter ftorms ihall fccafe to roar, 
'^ When fummer funs iball ihine no more. 
When wolves their cruelty give o*cr, 
Neaera then, and not till then, fhall ceaft to lovei 

Ah f falfe Nesra ! perjvir'd fair 1 but know^ 
I have a foul too great to bear 
A rival's prcfud infuhing air. 
Another may be found as fair, 
As fair, ungrateful nymph 1 and far more juft than yc 

Shonldft thou repent, and at my feet be laid, 
Dejefted, penitent, forlorn. 
And all thy former follies mourn. 
Thy profFerM pailion I would fcom r 
The Gods fhall do me right on that devoted hfcad. 
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And you, ijpruoe fir, who iniblendy g»y^ 
Exulting, laugh at my difgrace, 
Boail wkh Tiin airs, aad ftiff grimacdy 
Your large eftate, your bandiciiDe laoe, 
I^roud of a fleeting blifs, the pageant of a days 

You too Ihall foon repent this haughty fcom; 
. - When, fickle as the fea or wind. 

The proftitute fliall change her mind. 

To fuch another coxcomb kind j 
Then ihall I clap my wings, a»d triumph m my turn. 

To a YoxJNG Lady, who fpent the Night in Tcan, 
upon a Report that her Brother wa«^- fight a Dud 
the next Morning. 

PASTOR A weeps, let every lover mouirn. 
Her grief is no lefs fatal than her fcom : •; 
/Shok ihining orbs infli6^ an equal pain. 
Overflown with tears, or pointed with difdain. 
When dfmbts and fears invade that tender breaf(. 
Where peace, and joy, and love ftiould ever neft ; 
As flowers deprived of the fun's genial ray, 
Earthward we bend, and fflently decay; 
In fpight of ail philofophy can do, 
Our. hearts relent, the bu4:lUng torrents flow^ 
We feel her pains, and propagate lier.woe. 
,'£ach mournful Mufe laments the weeping fair. 
The Graces all their comely trefles tear, 
. Love drags his wings, and droops bis little head* 
And Venus moums as fiar Adonis dead. 

R z Patience, 
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Patience^ dear maid, nor >vithout caufe complau 
O lavifh not thofe precious drops in •tain : 
Under the fhield of your prcrailing charms. 
Your happy brother lives fecure from harms. 
Your bright refemblance all my rage dtfarms. 
Yoar influence unable to withfland. 
The confcious fleel drops from my trembling hand 
Low at your feet the guilty weapon lies. 
The foe repents, and the fond lover dies* 
iEneas thus by men and Gods purfued. 
Feeble with wounds, defil'd with duft and blood. 
Beauty's bright Goddefs interposed her charms. 
And fav'd thC' hopes of Troy from Grecian arms. 

To Dr. M reading Mathematitks. 

T 7A IN our purfuits of knowledge, vain our cai 
^ The.coft afld labour we may juftly fpare. 
Death from this coarfe alloy refines the mind^ 
Leaves us at large t' expatiate unconfin'd ; 
All fcicnce opens to our wondering eyes. 
And the good man i^ in a moment wife.. 

FROM MARTIAL. Epig. xlvii 

"1 TTOULD you, my friend, find out the true re< 
^^ To live at eafc, and ftem the tide of fate ; 
The grand elixir thus you muft infufc. 
And thefe ingredients to be happy chufe : 
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Fliil an eflate, not got with toil and fweat. 
But unincumbei'd left, and free from debt 1 
For let that be your dull forefather's care. 
To pinch and drudge for his deferving heir ; 
Fruitful and rich, in land that's found and good. 
That fills your bams with com, your hearth with wood| 
That cold nor hunger may your houfe infefl. 
While flames invade the ikies, and pudding crowns tlie 

A quiet miod, fcrene, and free from carp, [feaft. 

Not puzzling on the bench, nor noify at the bar | 

A body found, that phyfick cannot mend { • 

And the befl phyfick of the mind, a friend, 

Equal in birth, in humour, and in place, 

Thy other felf, diftinguilh'd but by face ; 

Whofe fympathetic foul takes equal ihare 

Of all thy pleafure, and of all thy care. 

A modeil board, adorn'd with men of fenfe, 

Ko French ragouts, nor French impertinence* 

A merry bottle to engender wit, 

Kot over-dos'd, but quantum fufcit : 

Equal the error is in each excefs, 

Nor dulnefs lefs a fin, than drunkennefs.. 

A tender wife diflblving by thy fide, 

Eafy and chafle, free from debate and pride, 

Each day a miffarefs, and each night a bride. 

Sleep undiHurb'd, and at the dawn of day. 

The merry horn, that chides thy tedious fiay ; 

A horfe that 's clean, fure-footed, fwift, and found. 

And dogs that make the echoing clifts refound % 

R 3 That 
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That fweep the dewy plams, out- fly tke wind^ 
And leave domeftic ibrrows far behind. 
Pleased with thy prefent lot, nor grudging^ the paff^ 
Kot feailng when thy time fhall come^ nor hopbg fo 
thy M. 

To a Gentleman^ who married his Caft IVfifirefs 

From Horace, Bock III. Ode ix» 

P. TTTHILI I was yours> and yours alone, 

^ ^ Proud, and tranfported'wkh your charms^ 
I envy'd not the Pcrfian throne, 

But reign'd more prions in your axma, 

M» While you were true, nor Suky fair 

Had chac'd poor Bruny from your breaft % 
}9ot Ilia could with me compare. 
So fainM, or £> divinely bleft. 

D» In Suky's arms entranced I lie. 

So fweetly lings the warbling fair I* 
For whom moft wiUingly Vd die. 
Would Fate the gentle Syren fpare. 

B, Me Billy bums with mutual fire. 

For whom Pd dife, in whom I live,. 
For whom each moment I'd expire. 
Might he, my better part, furvive. 

P. Should I once more my heart redgn, ^ 

Would you the penitent receive ? 

WouM 
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Would Suky fcorn'd atooe mf crime l 
And would my Bruny ow9 her flavft? 

9. Though brighter he than blazing (br. 
More fickle thou than wind or ^a» 
With thee, my kind returning dear, 
I 'd live, contented die with thee. 

A DAINTY NEW BALLAD: 

Occafioned by a Clergyman's Widow of Seventy Years 
of Age, being married to a young Excii^man, 

THERE liv*d in our good towa> 
A relift of the gown, 
A chafte and humble dame ; 
Who, when her man of God * 

Was cold as any clod, 
Dropt many a tear in vain. 

But now, good people, leam aU» 
No grief can be eternal ; 

Nor is it meet, I ween. 
That folks (hould always whimper^ 
There is a time to iimper. 

As quickly ihall be feen* 

For Love that little urcbin» 
About this widow lurching^ 

Had ililyfix'd his dart i 
The (ilent creeping flame 
Boird fore in every veiii,. 
,xAad glow'd about her heart. 

JR. 4 V^ 
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So} when a pipe we fmoke. 
And from the flint provoke 

The fparks that twinkling play } 
,The touchwood old and dry 
With heat begins to fry. 

And gently wafles away. 

With art fhe patchM up nature, 
Reforming every feature, 

Reftoring every grace : 
To gratify her pride. 
She ilopp'd each cranny wide^ 

And painted o'er her face. 

Nor red, nor eke the white. 
Was wanting to invite, 

Nor coral lips that pout ; 
But, oh ! in vain fhe tries. 
With darts to arm thofe eye9 

That dimly fquint about. 

With order and with care. 
Her pyramid of hair 

Sublimely mounts the (ky ; 
And, that (he might prevail. 
She bolfter'd up her tail. 

With rumps three ftories high. 

With many a rich perfume, . 
She purify'd her room. 
As there was need^ no doubt; 



OCCASIONAL POEMS. Hf 

For on thefe warm occafions, 
OfFenfivc exhalations 
Are apt to fly about. 

On beds of rofes lying, 
Expelling, wifliing, dying, 

Thus languifh'd for her love 
The Cyprian Queen of old, , 
As merry bards have told. 

All in a myrtle grove. , 

In pale of mother church. 
She fondly hop*d to lurch. 

But, ah me ! hop'd in vain; 
No doctor could be found. 
Who this her cafe profound 

Durft venture to explain. 

At length a youth full fmart* 
Who oft by magic art 

Had div'd in many a hole ; 
Or kilderkin, or tun. 
Or hogfhead, 'twa9 all one, 

He 'd found it with his pole. 

His art, and eke his face. 
So ibited to her cafe, 

Engag'd her love-fick heart; 
Q^oth Ihe, My pretty Diver, 
With thee I '11 live for ever. 

And from thee never part. 
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For thee my bloom reviving^ 
For thee freih charms arifing^ 

Shall melt diee into joy; 
Nor doubt, my pretty fweeting. 
Ere nine months are compleating^ 

To fee a bonny boy. 

As ye have feen, no doubt, 
A candle when juft out, 

In flames break forth again 3 
So ihone this widow bright. 
All blazing in defpight 

Of three^ore years and ten. 
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Upon the isme* 

TIME as malevolenr, 98 old> 
To blaft Canidia's face, 
(Which once ^twas rapture tp b«hotd) 
With wrinkks and difgrac«» - 

Kot fo in blooming beauty bright^ 

Each envying virgin^s pattern. 
She reignM with undifpu^esd right 

A •prieftefs of St. CattejB, 

* She was bar-keeper at the Cattenwwbed ia 



OCCASIONAL POEMS. %%^^ 

Each fprightly foph, each hrawny thrum. 

Spent his firfl ruDnings here $ 
And hoary do£bors dribblmg come. 

To hnguiOk and defpair. 

Low at her feet the profhate arts 

Their humble homage pay ; 
To her the tyrant of their hearts, 

Each bard dire£b his lay'. 

But now, when impotent to pleafe, 

Abs ! fhe would be doing ; 
lleverfing Nature*s wife decrees. 

She goes herfelf a-wooing. 

Though bribM with alL her pelf, the Cnaaa 

Moft^a\^wardly complies ; 
Prefs'd to bear arms, he ferves in pain^ 

Or from* his colours flies. 

So does an ivy, green when old. 

And fprouting in decay ; 
In juicelefs, joylefs arms infold 

A fapling young and gay. ,« 

* 

The thriving plant, if better join'^ 

Would emulate the (kies ; 
But, to that withered tiimk confin'd,. 

Grows fickly, pines, and diea» 



HUNT* 
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HUNTING-SONG. 

BEHOLD, my friend, the rofy-finger*d Morn^ 
With bluflies on her face. 
Peeps o'er yon azure hill ; 
Rich gems the trees enchafe. 
Pearls from each bufh diilil, 
Arife, arife, and hail the li^ht new-bom. 

Hark 1 hark I the merry horn calls, come away s 

Qiiit, quit thy downy bed ; 

Break from Amynta's arms ; 

Ob 1 let it ne'er be faid, 

That all,- that all her charms, 
Though ihe '8 as Venus fair, can tempt thy ftay* 

Perplex thy foul no more with cares below. 

For what will pelf avail ? 

Thy courfer paws the ground. 

Each beagle cocks his tail, 

They fpend their mouths around, 
While health, and pleafure, (miles on every brow. 

Try, huntfmen, all the brakes, fpread all the plain. 

Now, now, ihe 's gone away. 

Strip, fbip, widi fpeed purfuej 

The jocund God of day. 

Who fain our fport would view, 
Se^ fee, he flogs his fiery Heeds in vaixi* 

Po 
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Pour down, like a flood ^om the hills) brave boysj 

On the wings of the wind 

The merry beagles fly j ' 

Dull Sorrow lags behind : 

Ye Ihrill echoes, reply ; 
Catch each flying found, and double our Joys. 

Ye rocks, woods, and caves, our mufick repeat t 

The bright fpheres thus above^ 
A gay refulgent train, 
Harmonioufly move 
O'er yon celeftial plain 
Like us whirl along, in concert fo fweet* 

' Now Pufs threads the brakes, and heavily fliet^ 
At the head of the pack 
Old Fidler bears the bell. 
Every foil he hunts back. 
And aloud rings her knell. 
Till, fotc'd into view, ihe pants, and ihe dies* 

In life's dull round thus we toil, and wefweat| 

Difeafes, grief, and pain. 

An implacable crew. 

While we double in vain,^ 

Unrelenting purfue, 
Till, quite hunted down, we yield with regret#^ 

This moment is ours, come live while ye inay« 
What 's decreed by dark fate 
Is not in our own power^ 

Since 
r 
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Since toHnorrow 's t?oo lat^ 

Take the prefent kind hour : 
With wine chear the night, as fports bl«(s the 6b} 

A Tbjinslation of HORACE, Ep. : 

Horace fecommendt a Country Life, and difluade 
Friend from Ambition and Ayarioe. 

TTEALTH to my friend loft in the fmoky towi 
•*- •*- From him who breathes in country air alone, 
In all things elfe thy foul and mine are one $ 
And like two aged long acquainted doves. 
The fame omr.Butuai hate, the ikme our mutual I 
Clofe, and fecure, you keep your lazy neft. 
My wandering thoughts won*t let my pinions reft 
O'er rocks, feas, woods, I take my wanton fii^j 
And each new ob}e£l: charms with new delight. 
To fay.nro more, my Iriend, I lire, and reign. 
Lord of myfelf ; I *ve broke the fervile chaiq^ 
'Shookoff with fcOm the trifles you defire* 
All the vain eni|pty nothings fops admire. 
Thus the lean (lave of fome fat pamper'd prieft 
With greedy eyes at firft views each luxurious ftai 



■] 
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To rural fhades let thy calm feul retreat, 

The& are th^ Elyiian fields, this is the happy kit, 

Proof agamft winter's cMj and rummer's heat* 

Here no inyidiovs care thy peace annoys. 

Sleep undifturb'd, umnterrupted joys 5 

Your marble pavements with difgrace muft yield 

To estth fmooth plain, and gay enamel'd field < 

Your muddy aqusedufts can ne'er -compare 

With country ftreams, more pure than city air 1 

Our yew and bays inclos'd in pots ye prize. 

And mimic little beauties we xlefpife. 

The roie and woodbine marUe walls fupporty 

Molly and ivy dedc the gaudy court : 

But yet 'in v»n all Ihifts the artift tries. 

The difcontented twig but pines away and dies* 

The houft ye pmife that a large profpeft yields^ 

And view with longing eyes the i^eafure of tiM fields |' 

'Tis thu* ye own, thus tacitly confefs, 

Th^ inimitable charms the peaceful country bleis* 

In vain frofn nature's rules we blindly ftray. 

And pufh th' nneafy monitrix away : 

Still fhe returns, nor lets our confcience reft, 

Sut night and day inculcates what is beft. 

Our trueft friend, though an unwelcome gueft. 

As fooii th* unikilful fool that 's blind enough^ < 

To call rich Indian damaflt Norwich ftuff, ^ 

Shall become rich by trade ; as he be wiie, 

Whofe partial'foul and undifceming eyes 

Can''t at firfl fight, and at each tranfient vieWf 

Di&inguiih good from bad, or falfe inm true* 

He 
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He that too high exalts his giddy head 
When Fortune fmilesy if the jilt frowns^ is dead ; 
Th'^fpiring fool, big with his haugfafty boaft^ 
Is the moil abje£l wretch when all his hopes are k>: 
Sit loofe to all the world, nor aught admire, 
Thefe worthlefs toys too fondly we defire j 
Since when the darling 's raviih*d from our heart. 
The pleafure 's over-balancM by the fmart. 
Confine thy thoughts, and bound thy loofe defiresy 
For thrifty nature no great coft requires : 
A healthful body, and tliy milfarefs kind, 
An humble cot, and a more humble mind: 
Thefe once enjoy*d, the world is all thy own. 
From thy poor cell defpife the tottering throne. 
And wakeful monarchs in a bed of dOwn. 
The flag well arm'd, and with unequal force. 
From fruitful meadows chac'd the conquered horfe 
The haughty beaft that ftomach'd the diigrace. 
In meaner pafhires not content to graze. 
Receives the bh, and man^s alMance prays. 
The conqueft gain*d, and many trophies won. 
Bis falfe confederate ftill rode boldly on ; 
In vain the beaft curs'd his perfidious aid. 
He plung'd, he rear'd, but nothing could perfuadt 
The rider from his back, or bridle fk-om his head. 
Juft fo the wretch that greedily afpiies. 
Unable to content his wild defires ; 
Dreading the fatal thought of being poor, 
Lofes a prize worth all his golden ore. 
The happy freedom he enjoy'd before. 
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About hikn ftill th' uncafy load he bears, 
Spurr'd on with ftmitlcfi hopes, and curb'd with anxious 
The man whofe fortunes fit fiot to his mind, [fears. 
The way to true content Ihall never find ; 
If the 4hoe pinch, <Jr if it prove too wide. 
In that he walk» in pain, in this he treads afide. 
But you, my friend, in calm contentment Kve, 
Always well pleased with what the Gods fhall give ; 
Let not baie fhining pelf thy mind deprave. 
Tyrant of fools, the wife man's drudge and (lave s 
And me reprove if I fhall crave for more. 
Or feem the leaft uneafy to be poor, 
tf hus much I write, merry, and free from care^ 
And nothing covet, but thy prefence here. 



THE MISER'S SPEECH. 
From Horace, Epod. II. 

HAPPY the man, who, free from care. 
Manures his own paternal fields. 
Content, as his wife fathers were, 
T' enjoy the crop his labour yields^ 



Nor ufury torments his breafl. 
That barters happinefs for gain, 

Kor war's alarms diflurb his reft, 
Kor hazards of the faithlefs maia: 



& ^^x 
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Kor at the loud tumultuous bar. 

With coftly noife, and dear debate^ 
Proclaims aneverlafting war; 

Nor fawns on villains bafely great. 
But for the vine felefts a fpoufe, 

Chaftc emblem of the marriagc-bcdf 
Or prunes the too luxuriant boughs. 

And grafts more happy in their ftead. 
Or hears the lowing herds from far, 

That fatten on the fruitful plains, 
And ponders with delightful care, 
• The profpeft of his future gains. 

Or fliears his Iheep that round him graze. 
And droop beneath their curling loads j 

Or plunders his laborious bees 
Of balmy neftar, drink of gods ! 

His chearful head when Autumn rears, 
And bending boughs reward his pains. 

Joyous he plucks the lufcious pears. 
The purple grape his finger ftains. 

Eeach honeft heart 's a welcome gueft. 
With tempting fruit his tables glow. 

The Gods are bidden to the feall. 
To fhare the blcffings they bellow. 

Under an oak*s protefting fhade^ 

In flowery meads profufely gay, 
$upine he leans his peaceful head, 
s And gently loiters life away. . 
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The vocal flreamg that murmuring flow. 
Or from their fprings complaining creep. 

The birds that chirp on every bough. 
Invite his yielding eyes to ileep. 

But, when bleak ftorms and lowering Joy^i 

Now fadden the declining year. 
Through every thicket, -every grove. 

Swift he purfues the flying deer. 

With deep-hung hounds he fweeps the plsuns j 

The hills, the vallies, fmoak arouud : 
The woods repeat his pleafing pains. 

And Echo propagates the found. 

Or, pufli'd by his vi6i:orious fpear, 

The grifly boar before him flies, 
BetrayM by his prevailing fear 

Into the toils, the moirfter dies. 

His towering falcon mounts the ikies. 
And cuts through clouds his liquid way| 

Or elfe with fly deceit he tries 
To make the leflfer game his pre^ 

Who, thus pofl*efsM of folid joy. 

Would Love, that idle imp, adore } 
Cloe 's coquet, Myrtilla *s coy, 

And Phyllis is a perjur'd whor*. 

^dieu, fantaflicldle flame ! 

Give me a profitable wife, 
A careful, but obliging dame. 

To fbftea ail the tolls of life ? 

S z Who 
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Who (hall with tender care Tpmv'i^, 
Againft her weary fyouk return, 

With plenty fee his board fnpply'd. 
And make the crackling billets burnt 

And while his men and maids repair 
To fold his (heep, to milk his kine^ %. 

With unbought dainties fieaft her dear^. 
And treat him witH domeftic wine. 

I view wi(h pity and difdain 
The coflly triflts coxcombs boafl'. 

Their Bourdeaux, Burgundy, Champaignv 
Thdugh fparkling with the brighteft toaft',. 

Pleas'd with found roanufa£bxre more^ 
Than all the ftum the knaves impofe^ 

When the vain cully treats his whore. 
At Brawn's, the Mitre, or die Rofc.. 

Let fops their fickly palates pleafe^ 

With luxury's expenfive ftore, 
And feaft eaSi virulent difea(e 

With dainties from a ^reign fhoie*. 
I, whom my little farm fupplies. 

Richly on natjire's bounty lire } 
The only happy are the wife. 

Content is all the Go<k <^n give* 
While thus on wholefome cates I feaft*. 

Oh ! \vith what rapture I behold 
My flocks in comely order hade 

T' enrich with foil the barren fold I 



Tl 
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The languid ox approaches flow. 

To fhare the food his labours earn; 
Painful he tugs th' inverted plough. 

Nor hunger quickens his return. 

My wanton fwains, uncouthly gay. 

About my fmiling hearth delight^ 
To fw^eten the laborious day, 

By many a merry tale at night. 

Thus fpoke old Gripe^ when bottles three 

Of Burton ale, and iea-ooal fir^. 
Unlocked tis breaft ; refoly»d to be 

A generous, honeft, country fquire. * 

That very night his money Igsnt, 

On bond, or mortgage, h^ call'd iat 
With lawful ufe of (a per ctnt» 

Kext morn, he put k out at ten* 



F A B L B 
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THE CAPTIVE TRUMPETER. 

« .. Quo nofi praelbuitior alter 
<^ ^rc ciere virps, Martem^ue acemdere c?l|ta.'^ 

Party of huflars 8f late 
For prog and plunder fcour'^ the plaifls. 
Some French Oens d'Armes furprtz'd, and beat^ 
And broi^ht their trumpeter in chains. 

In doleful plight, tV unhappy hard 

For quarter begg'd on bended koee^ 
Pity, Meffieurs ! In truth 'tis hard 

To kill a harmkfs enemy. 

Thefe hands, of flau^ter innocent^ 
Ne'er brandifti'd the deftruftive fword^ 

To yon or yours no hurt I meant, 
O take a poor musician's word. 

But the Hern foe, with generous rag«t 
Scoundrel f repJy'd, Thou firft Ihalt die* 

Who, urging others to engage. 
From fame and danger baf^ly fty. 

The brave by law of arms we fpare. 

Thou by the hangman (halt expire i 
♦Tis jull, and not at all fevere. 

To ftop the breath that blew the fire. 

F ABL I 
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FABLE n. * 

The Bald-pated Welshman, and the FlV« 

u _ Qjji npn moderabitur ir», 
^ Infe6lum volet dfe, dolor quod fuaferit & ment^ 
*' Dum pccnas odio per vim feftinat multo." HoilL* 

A Squire of Wales, whofc blood ran higher 
Than that of any other fquire, 
IJafty and hot j whofe pee\'ifh honour 
Heveng'd each (light was put upon her« 
Jpon a mountain's top ene day 
£xpos'd to Sol's meridian ray ; 
3e fumM, he rav*d, he curs'd, he fwore> 
ixhal'd a fea at every pore : 
f^t lafl, fuch infults to evade, 
sought the next tree's protecting ihkdes 
IVhere, as he lay diifolv'd in fweat, 
/^nd wip*d ofiP many a rivulet, 
^£F in a pet the beaver flies, 
^nd flaxen wig, thue's beft difguife, 
3y which, folks of maturer ages 
^ie with fmooth beaux, and ladies page» t 
Though *twas a fecret rarely known, 
[ll-natur'd age had cropt his crown, ^ 

3rubb*d all the covert up, and now 
f^ large fmooth plain extends his brow*^ 
Thus as he lay with numikui barci 
Und courted the refieibiag air, 

S4 W»w 
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New perfecutions ftill appear, 

A noify fly offends hh ear* 

Alas ! what man of parts and fenfe 

Could l^ear fuch vile impertinence ? 

Yet fo difcourteous is our fate, 

iPools always buz about the gr^at. 

This infeft now, whofe a6live Tpight, 

Teaz'd him with never-ceafing bite, 

With fo qauch judgement playM his parc» 

fie had him both in tieixe and quart : 

In vain with open hands he tries, 

To guard his ears, his nofe, his eyes } 

For now at lail, familiar grown, 

He perch*d upon his worlhip's crown^ 

With teeth an4-<;laws his ikin he tore. 

And ftu£f'd himfelf with human gore* 

At laft, in manners to excel, 

Untrufs*d a point, fome authors tell. 

But now what rhetoric|e could afluage 

The furious fi|uire, dark n^ad with rage I 

Impatient at the foul difgrace. 

From infe£k of fo mpan a race; 

And plotting vengeance on his foe. 

With double fi(l he aims a blow : 

The nimble fly efcapM by flight. 

And Hcip'd from this unequal flght. 

Th' impending flroke with all its weight 

Fell on his own beloved pate. 

Thus much he gain'd by this adventurous deed. 

He foul'd his Angers, and^e broke bis het|d. 

MORAL. 
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MORAL. 

Let fenates hence learn to preierve their ftate» 
And fcom the fool, below thdr grave dehatt» 
IVho by th' unequal flrife grows popular and gicat* , 
Let him buz on, ^with fenfelefs rant defy 
The wife, the good ; yet ftill 'tis but a fly. 
IVith puny f6cs the toil 's not woith the coft, 
^here nothing can be gain'd, muck may be loil ; 
^et cranes and pigmies in mock-war engage, 
\. prey beneath the generous eaglets nge. 
True honour o'er the clouds fublimely vrings ; 
foung Ammon:fcoms to run widi left than kings* 

FABLE nL 

The a KjT and the FLY, 

** Quem r«6 plus nimio <lele6^y^r« k^tadx, 
<* Mutatae quatient."— HoA« 

T^HE careful ant that meanly fares> 
•■- And labours hardly to fupply, 
^ith wholefome cates and homely tares^ 
His numerous working family | 

pon a vidt met one day 
His coufin fly, in all his pride« 
courtier infblent and gay> 
By Goody Maggot near ajily'd : 

Tht 
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The humble inftGt humbly bow'dt 

And all his loweft congees paid. 
Of an alliance wondrous proud , 

T9 fuch a huffing tearing blade. 

The haughty fly look'd big, and iwor^ 
He knew him not, nor whence he cama | 

Hu£F'd much, and with impatience bore 
The fcandal of (b mean a claim. 

Friend Clodpate» know, 'tis not the nKxle 
At court, to own fuch clowns a» thee^ 

Nor is it civil to intrude 
On flies of rank and ^ality* 

li^who, in joy and indolence} 

Converfe with monarchs and gnmdect. 
Regaling every nicer fenfe 

With olios, foups, and fiicaflees $ 
Who kifs each beauty's balmy lipj, 

Or gently hue into her ear, 
About her (howy bofom fltip^ 

And fometimes creqp the Lord knows, where I 

The ant, who could no longer bear 

His couiin's infolence and pride, 
Tofs'd up his head, and with an air 

Of confcious worth, he thus reply'd t 

.Vain infe6l: ! know, the time will come, 
When the court-fun tio more (ball fhine>. 

When frofts thy gaudy limbs benumb. 
And damps about thy wipgs Ihall twine j 
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When (bmc dark nafty hole ihall hide 

And cover thy neglc6led head, 
When all this lofty fwelUng pride 

Shall burft, and fhrink into a (hade : 

Take heed, left fortune change the fccne i 

Some of thy brethren I remember^ 
In June have mighty princes been, 

But begg'd their bread before December. 

MORAL. 

This precious offspring of a t— d 
Is firft a pimp^ and then a lord p 
Ambitious to be great, not good« 
J'orgets his own dear fleih and blood- 
Blind Goddefs ! who deligbt'il in jok^ 
O fix him on thy lowed (poke ; 
And (ince the icoundrel is fo vam. 
Reduce him to his filth again« 

FABLE m 

The Wolf, the Fax, and the ApB. 
^< Clodius acGU&t Moechos, Catilina Cethegum.'^ 

'IT* HE wolf impeach'd the fox of theft, 
-*" The fox the charge deny'd j 
To the grave ape the cafe was left. 
In juilice to decide. 
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Wife pug with comely buttocks fate. 

And nodded o'er the laws, 
IKftinguiih'd well through the ^bate^ 
A nd thus adjudg'd the cau&e 

The goods are^lcy but not Etobb diae^ 

Two pickled rogues well met. 
Thou ih«h be hang'd for perjury. 

He for an cffvst cheat. 

MORAL. 

Hang both, judicious brute, 'twas bra^y fM, 
May villains always to thetr ruiiL plead 1 
When knaves fall out, ,and fjutefitlly aceufe. 
There 's nothing like' the ntoontUing jnofe. 
Ohempl the nobjeft gift propitioust heaveat 
To mortals with a bounteous Ittnd ha& givea^ 
To ftop malicious breath, to end debate, r, 
T9 prop the (baking throne* and pui;ge. die fUto* 

F A B I E V. 

Th5 dog and the bear. 

•» — DeliraAt reges^ ple£hintur Achivi, 

** Seditione, dolis, fcelere, atque libidine & ird: 

•• IHacos intra muros, peccatur, & extra." HoR. 

TOWSER, of right Hockleian fire, 
A dog of mettle and of fire. 
With Urfin grim, an errant bear. 
Maintained a long and dubious war : 

Oft 
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Oft Urfin on his back was toft. 

And To^er many a coUdp loft t 

Capricious Fortune would declare. 

Now for th« dog, then for the bear. 

Thus having try'd their courage fairly. 

Brave Urfin firft defir'd a parly ; 

Stout combatant (quoth he) whofe might 

I *ve feh in many a bloody fight. 

Tell me thecau(e of all this pother. 

And why we worry one another ? 

That *s a moot point, the cur replyM, 

Our matters only can decide. 

While thee and I our hearts blood (piU^ 

They prudently their pockets fill ; *• 

Halloo us on with all their might. 

To turn a penny by the fight. 

If that'a the cafe, returned the bear,, 

'Tis time at laft to end the war ; 

Thou keep thy teeth, and I my claws,. 

To combat in a nobler caufe j 

Sleep in a whole ikin, I advife, 

And let them bleed, who gain the prizes 

MORAL* 
Parties enrag'd on one another fall. 
The butcher and the bear- ward |)ockct all- 



FABLE 
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F A B L E VU 

The Wounded Man, and the Swarm of Flics. 
** E malis minimum"** 

K* OQJJALID with wounds, and many a gaping f<»ej 
*^ A wretched Lazar lay diftrefs*d ; 
A Avarm of flies his Weeding ulcers tore, 
,And on his putrid carcafs feaft, 

A courteous traveller, who pafs'd that way. 

And faw the vile Harpeian brood, 
Cffer'd his help the monftrous crew to flay. 

That rioted on human blood. 

Jkh ! gentle (ir, th* unhappy wretch reply'd. 

Your well-meant charity refrain ; 
The angry Gods have that redrefs deny'd. 

Tour goodnefs would increafe my pain* 

Fat, and full-fed, and with abundance cloy'd« 
But now and then thefe tyrants feed j 

But were, alas ! this pamperM brood deftroy'd. 
The lean and hungry would fucceed. 

MORAL. 

The body politick muft foon decay, 
When fwarms of infefts on its vitals prey; 
When blood-fuckers of ftate, a greedy brood, 
Feaft on our wounds,* and fatten with our blood* 

Wl 
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What muft we do in this fevere diftrefs ? 
Come, do^oTj give the patient fome redrefs s 
The quaclcs in politicks a change advife. 
But cooler counfels fhould direA the wife. 
'Tis hard indeed ; but better this, than worfe^ 
Miftaken bleflings prove the greateft curie* 
Alas I what would our bleeding country gain> ' 
If, when this viperous brood at laft it ilain> 
The teeming Hydra pullulates again) 
Seizes the prey with more voracious bite^ 
To fatisfy his hungry appetite ? 

F A B L E VIL 

Thie wolf and the dog. 

''^ Hunc ego per Syrtes, Libyaeque extrema triQm|rfnilQi 
*• Ducere maluerim, quam ter capitolia.curru ' 

** Sctindere Pompeii, quam frangerc coUa Jugurthae.** 

Lt7C, 

A Prowling wolf that icour'd the plains. 
To eafe his hunger's griping pains j . 
"Ragged as courtier in difgrace, 
Hide-t)ound, and lean, and out of cafe } 
By cliance a well-fed dog cfpy'd, 
And being kin, and near ally'd. 
He civilly falutes the cur. 
How do you, cuz ? Your fervant, fir! 
O happy friend 1 how gay thy mien I 
How plump thy fides, how ileek thy fkiii 1 

Triumphant 



tfi «OMBRVltE'SPOEMSb 

Triumphant plenty ihines all <>*€r, 
And the fat melts at every pore I 
While I, alas f decay'd and old. 
With hunger pine*d, and ftiflf with cold^ 
With niB^j a howl, ^^d hideous groan^ 
Tell the relentkfs woods my moan* 
Pf^ythee, my hafypy friend I impart 
lily wondrous^ cunning, thriving art* 
Why, faith, 1*11 tcH dice as a friend^ 
But firft thy f«Tly manners mend ; 
Be complaifant, obliging, kind. 
And leave the wolf for once behind. 
The wolf, whofe mouth began to water. 
With joy and rapture gallopM after, 
When thus the dog ^ At bed and boacd^ 
I ihare the plenty of my lord j 
' Fnrni every gueft I claim a fee. 
Who court my lord by bribing me r * 

In mirth I revel all the day, 
Arid many a game at romps I play : 
I fetch and carry, leap o'er fticks. 
And twenty fuch diverting tricks. 
'Tw pretty, faith, the wolf rcply'd. 
And on his neck the collar fpy'd : 
He ftarts, and without more ado 
He bids the abje£): wretch adieu : 
Enjoy your dainties, friend ; to me 
The nobleft feaft is liberty. 
The famifliM wolf upon thefe defart plains*, 
Is happier than a fawxiing cur in chains. 

MO R AI 
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MORAL, 
lus bravely fpokc the nurfe of ancient Rome, 
lus the ftarv*d Swifs, and hungry Grifoiis roam, 
I baiTcn hills, clad with eternal fnow, 
id look with fcorn on the prim (laves below. 
Ills Cato fcap'd by death the tyrant's chains, 
id walks im (hackled in th' Elyfian plains, 
lus, Britons, thus, your great forefathers flood 
r liberty, and fought in feas of blood. 
> barren rocks, and gloomy woods confin'd, ^ 
leir virtues by neceility fcfin'd, \ 

)r cold, nor want, nor deatli, could (hake their ^ 
fteady mind. ~ J 

y faucy Druid then durft cry aloud, 
id with his (lavi(h cant debauch the crowd 1 
) padivc legions in a fcoundrePs caufe 
lage a city, and affront the laws, 
le ftate was quiet, happy, and ferene, 
r Boadicea was the Britons queen ; 
r fubjefts their juft liberties maintained, 
id in her peoples hearts the happy monarch reign'd. 



T F A K L E 



S74 S;0]»ERyiLE.'S POEMS. 

FABLE Vni. 
THE OY6TER, 

" — In JUS 
<< Acres procurrjant> ms^um fpeftaculum otrrqi 

H 
/T*WO cooirades, as grave authors fay, 
•^ (But in what chapter, page, or line. 

Ye crkicksy if ye pleafe, define) 
I)ad found an oyfler in t-hetr W4^y. 

Conteft and foul debate arofe. 
Both viewed at once with greedy eyes. 
Both challenged the delicious prize. 

And hi^ words foon impfov'd to 4>kiw». 

Anions on a£iions hence fucceed^ 
Each hero 's obflinately ijtout. 
Green bags and parchments fly about. 

Pleadings are drawn, and couniel fec'd* 

The parfon of the {^ace, good man I 

Whofe kind and charitable heart 

In human ills ftill bore a part. 
Thrice ihook his head, and thus began. 

Neighbours and friends, refer to me 

This doughty matter in difpute, 

I *11 foon decide th' import^t fuit. 
And finifh all without a fee. 
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Give me the oyfter then— 'tit well- 
He opens it, and at one Aip 
Gulps the contefted trifle up. 

And fmiling gives to each a ihcU. 

Henceforth let foolifh difcord ceafe. 
Your oyfter *s good as e'er was eat ; 
I thank you for my dainty treat, 

God blefs you both, and live in peace. 
MORAL. 

Ye men of Norfolk and of Walet, 
From this learn common fenfe ; 

Kor thrutt your neighbours into gaols, 
For every (light offence. 

Banifh thofe vermin of debate. 

That on your fubftance feed ; 
The knaves, wfio now are ferv'd in plate, 

Would ftarve, if fools agreed. 

FABLE IX. 

The sheep and the B U S H'. 
** Laetus forte tu& vivcs fapienter."— " Hos.» 

Sheep, well-meaning brute ! one mora 
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Retir'd beneath a fpreading thorn, 
A pealing ftorm to Ihun ; 
^fcap'd indeed both' rain and wind, 
&ut left, alas ! his fleece behind : 
Was it not wifely done ? 

T * M O R A L# 
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Beneath the blaft while pliant ofiers bend. 

The ftubbom oak each furious wind fhall rend ; 

Difcrectly yield, and patiently endure. 

Such common evils as admit no cure. 

Tliefe Fate ordains, and Heaven's high will has fent: 

In humble littlenefs fubmit content. 

But thofe thy folly brings, in time prevent. 

FABLE X. 

,T H F FROGS CHOICE. 

^il 'TTOTTOiy olov Or, vv 0E»5 |S^o7oi aTTioavlai , 

X^miv dTo^6a>dYia-iy Imp fAO^ov oxV Ixa^iv. 

T N a wild ftate of nature, long 
-■■ The frogs at random liv'd, 
The weak a prey unto the ftrong,- 
With anarchy opprefsM and griev'd. 

At length the lawlefs rout, 
Tauglit by their lufFerings, grew-devout : 
An embafly to Jove they lent, 
And begg'd his highnefs would beftow 
Some fettled form of government, 
A king to rule the fens below. 
Jove, fmiling, grants their odd requeft, 
A king th' indulgent power bcftow*d. 
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uch as might fuit their genius befl) ; 
beam of a prodigious fizc. 
With all its cumbcrous load, 
Came tumbling from the Ikies, 
le waters daih againft the ihore. 
The hollow caverns roar; 
:ie rocks return the dreadful (bund, 
Convulfions (hake the ground, 
le multitude with horror fled, 
And in his oozy bed 
ich Iku Iking coward hid his head. 

When all is now grown calm again. 
And fmoothly glides the liquid plain, 
A frog more refolute and bold. 
Peeping with caution from his hold ; 
Recovered from his firft furprize. 
As o'er the wave his head he popt. 
He faw — but fcarce bclievM his eyes. 
On the fame bank where firft he dropr, 

Th' imperial lubber lies. 
Stretched at his eafe, carelefs, content : 
Is this the monarch Jove has fent, 
(Said he) our warlike troops to lead ? 
Ay ! 'tis a glorious prince indeed ! 
By fuch an a£Uve general led. 
The routed mice our arms fhall dread. 

Subdued fhall quit their claim : 
Old Homer fhall recant his lays, 

For us new trophies raife, 
ig our victorious arms, and juftify our fame, 

T 3 Then 



To blifs they wak'd each mom. 
In every bufh and thorn. 
Gay fcenes of new delight. 

At length the fowler came, 
(The knave .was much to blame) 

And this dear pair trepann'd ;. 
Both in one cage confin'd, 
Why, faith arid troth, 'twas kind 5 

Nay, hold— that muft be fcann'd. 

Fair liberty thus gone, 
And o^e coopM up with one, 
• 'Twas aukward, new, and ftrange ; 
For better and for worfe, 
O difmal, fatal curfe ? 
' No more abroadf to range. 

No carols now they (ing. 
Each droops his little wing. 

And mourns his cruel fate : 
Clouds on each 6row aoncar. 
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They pine, lament, and moan, 
'T would melt an heart of flone, 

To hear their fad complaint ; 
Kor he fupply'd her wants, 
Nor fhe refrain'd from taimt^ 

That might provoke a faint. 

Hard words improve to blows. 
For now, grown mortal foes, 

They peck, they fcratch, they fcream; 
The cage lies on the floor, 
The wires are ftain'd with gore. 

It fwcUs into a ftream. 

Dear Kitty, would you know 
The caufe of all this Woe, 

It is not hard to guefs ; 
Whatever does conftrain, ^ 

Turns pleafure into pain, r > 

'Tis Choice alone can blefs. 

When both no more are free, 
Infipid I mull be, 

And you lofe all your charms i 
My fmother'd paflion dies. 
And even your bright eyes, 

Neceflity difarms. 

Then let us love, my fair, 
But uncomlrain'd as air, 
Each join a willing heart ; 

Let 
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Let firee-bom fouls difHain 
To wear a tyrant's chain> 
And a£^ a nobler part. 

FABLE Xn. 
THE TWO SPRINGS. 

«« — Errat long^ mei quidcm fcntentift 
<* Qjii imperium credat gravius efTe aut ftabllius 
** Vi quod fit, quam illud quod amiciti^ adjungitur.** 

Ter 

TWO fifter ijpringsy from the fame parent hlUy 
Bom on the fame propitioos day> 
Through the cleft rock diilil : 
Adown the reverend mountain's fidc^ 
Through groves of myrtle glide. 
Or through the violet beds obliquely ftray* 
The laurel, each proud vi£ior's crown. 
Prom them receives her high reno%vnj 

From them the curling vine 
Her cluftcrs big with racy wine, 
To them her oil the peaceful olive owesj 

And her vermilion bluih the rofe. 
The gracious ftreams in fmooth meanders flow, 
To every thirfty root difpenfe 
Their kindly cooling influence. 
And Paradife adorns the mountain's brow. 

But oh ! the fad cfftO: of pride ! • 
Thele happy twins at laft divide. 
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'< Sifter (exclaims th' ambidoas fpniig) 

<< What profit do thefe labours bring ? 
'' Always to give, and never to enjoy, 

" A fruitlefs and a mean employ I 

<< Stay here inglorious if you pleafe, 
" And loiter out a life of indolence and eaie s 

** Co, humble drudge, each diiiUe rear, 

<* And nurfe each ihrub, your daily care, 
** While, pouring down from this my lofty fourcef 
*' 1 deluge all the plain, 

•<* No dams ihall Hop my courfe, 

** And rocks oppofe in vain. 

<' See where my foaming billows flow, 

<' Above the hills my waves afpive, 

** TJ^e fhepherds and their flocks retire, 
** And talleft cedars as they pafs in iign of homage bow* 

** To me each tributary ipring 

<< Its fupplemental ftores ihall bring, 

^* With me the rivers (ball unite, 

'* The lakes beneath my bannort SgJIat, 

*' Till the proud Danube and the Rhine 

** Shall own their fame eclips'd by mine ; 
<' Both Gods and men ihall dmad my watery iway, 
** Nor thefe in cities fafe, nor in their temples they.*' 

Away the hai^hty boafter flew 
Scarce bade her fifter ftream a cool adieuj 
Her waves grow turbulent and bold^ 
Not gently murmuring as of old, 

But 
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But roughly dafli againft the ihore» 
And tofs tl^eir fpumy beads, and proudly roar. 

The careful farmer with furprize. 

Sees the tumultuous torrent rife ; 
With bufy looks the ruftic band appear. 
To guard their growing hopes, the promife of the year 

All hands unite, with dams they bound 

The raih rebellious ftream around ; 

In vain ihe foams, in vain fhe i-aves^ 

In vain fhe curls her feeble waves, 

Befieg'd at laft on every fide> 
Her fource exhaufted and her channel dry'd, 
fSuch is the fate of impotence and pride I) 

A ihallow pond fhe flands confined. 

The refuge of the croaking kind. 
. . Kufhes and fags, an inbred foe, 

Choak up the muddy pool below j 
The tyrant .fun on high 

Exa£ls his ufual fubfidy ; 

And the poor pittance that remains, 
Each gaping cranny drains. 
Too late the fool repents her haughty boafl, 
A namelefs nothing, in oblivion iofl. 

Her fitter ipring, benevolent and kind. 

With joy fees all around her bleft, 
The good flie does, into her generous mind 

Returns again with interefl. 

The farmer oft invokes her aid 

When Sirius nips the tender blade ; 

He 
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Her dreams a fure elixir bring, 
ay plenty decks the fields, and a perpetual fpring. 
Wheree'er the gardener fmooths her eafy way, 
Her duftile ftreams obey. 

Courteous Ihc vifits every bed, 

Narciflus rears his drooping head. 

By her difFufive bounty fed. 

Reviv'd from her indulgent urn, 

Sad Hyacinth forgets to mourn. 

Rich in the bleffings ihe beftows. 

All nature fmiles wheree'er Ihe flows. 

Enamoured with a nymph fo fair, 

See where the river Gods appear. 

A nymph fo eminently good, 

The joy of all the neighbourhood ; 

They clafp her in their liquid arms. 
And riot in th' abundance of her charms. 
,ike old Alpheus fond, their wanton ilreams they 

join'd, 
,ike Arethufa Ihe, as lovely, and as kind. 

Now fwell'd into a mighty flood. 
Her channel deep and wide, 

Still flie perfifts in doing good, 

Her bounty flows with every tide. 

A thoufand rivulets in her train 

With fertile waves enrich the plain : 

The fcaly herd, a numerous throng, 
Beneatli her (ilver billows glide along, 

Whofe ftill-increafing ihdals fupply 
The poor man's wants, the great one's luxury : 

Here 
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FABLE "Xin. 

THE BALD B A T C H E L O R: 

Being a Paraphrafe upon the Second Fable in die 
Second Book of Ph-EDRus. 

*' Frigidus in Vcncrem fenior, fruflraque laborem 
« Ingratum trahit : & fi quando at praelia ventum eft, 
« Ut quondam in ftipulis magnus fine viribus ignis, 
** IncafTum furit. Ergo animos aevumque notabis 
• " Praecipu^." — Virg. Geor. lib. iii. 

ABatchelor, who, pad his prime. 
Had been a good one in his time, 
Had fcour'd the ftreets, had whor*d, got drunk, 
Had fought his man, and kept his punk : 
Was fometimes rich, but oftener poor. 
With early duns about his door ; 
Being a little oflf his mettle. 
Thought it convenient now to fettle : 
Grew wondrous wife at forty *five, 
Rcfolving to be grave, and thrive. 
By chance he call his roguifli eye 
Upon a dame who liv'd hard by j 
A widow debonair and gay, 
Oftobcr in the drefs of May ; 
Artful to lay both red and white, 
Skiird in repairs, and, ev'n in fpight 
Of time and wrinkles, kept all tight. 

But 
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But he, whofe heart was apt to rove. 
An arrant wanderer in lore ; 
Befides this widow, had Mifs Kitty, 
Juicy and young, exceeding witty : 
On her he thought, ferious or gay, 
His dream by night, bis toaft by day f 
He thought, but not on her alone, 
For who would be confin'd to one ? 
Between them both ilrange woiic he made^ 
Gave this a ball, or mafquerade ; 
With that, at ferious ombre pltyM : 
The felf-fame compliments he fpoke, 
The felf-fame oaths he fwore, he broke; 
Alternately on each beftows 
Frail promifes and fliort->livM vows. 
Variety ! kind fource of joy ! 
Without whofe aid all pleafures cloy i 
Without thee, who would ever prove 
The painful drudgeries of love > 
Without thee, what indulgent wight 
Would read what we in garrets wri(#? 
But, not to make my taie pecplex'd. 
And keep more clofely to my lext } 
'Tis fit the courteous reader know 
This middle-aged man had been a beau* 
But, above all, his head of hair 
Had been his great peculiar cars ; 
To which his ferious hours he lent, 
Nor dcem'd the precious tituc mifpeat* 

U Twm 
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*Twas long, and curling, and jet black. 

Hung to the middle of his back ; 

Black, did I fay > Ay, once 'twas fo. 

But cruel time had fmok'd the beau. 

And powder'd o'er his head with inow« 

As an old horfe that had been hard rid» 

Or from his matter's coach difcarded, 

ForcM in a tumbril to go filler. 

Or load for fome poor rogue a miller; 

On his grave noddle, o'er his eyes. 

Black hairs and white promifcuous rife s 

Which chequer o'er his reverend pate. 

And prove the keffel more fedate : 

So with this worthy fquire itiar'd. 

Yet he nor time nor labour fpar'd. 

But, with exceflive cofl and pains. 

Still made the bell of his remains. 

Each night beneath his cap he furl'd it. 

Each mom in modifh ringlets curl'd it ; 

Now made his comely trefles Ihine, 

With orange-butter, jefTamine ; 

Then with fweet powder and perfumes 

He purify'd his upper rooms. 

So when a jockey brings a mare. 

Or horfe, or gelding, to a fair, 

Though he be fpavin'd, old, and blind. 

With founder'd feet, and broken wind j 

Yet, if he *s mailer of his trade. 

He '11 curry well, and trim the jade> 

Ta 
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To make the cheat go glibly down. 
And bubble fome unwary clown. 
What woman made of fleih and blood. 
So fweet a gallant e'er withftood ? 
They melt, they yield, both, both are fmitttili 
The good old pufs, and the young kitten i 
And, being now familiar grown. 
Each look'd upon him as her own ; 
No longer talk'd of dear, or honey. 
But of plain downright matrimony. 
At that dread word his worihip fiarted. 
And was (we may fuppofe) faint-hearted ; 
Yet, being refolv'd to change his ftate. 
Winks both his eyes, and trufts to fate* 
But now new doubts and fcruples rife. 
To plague him with perplexities ; 
1^ knew not which, alas I to chufe. 
This he muft take, and that refufe. 
As when fome idle country lad 
Swings on a gate, his wooden pad i 
To right, to left, he fpurs away. 
But neither here nor there can ftay ; 
Till, by the catch fuiprizM, the lout 
His journey ends, where he fet out t 
Bv'n fo this dubious lover ftrayM, 
Between the widow and the maid ; 
Aoid, after fwinging to and fro. 
Was juft in aqmlibric. 
Yet ftill a lover's warmth tie (hows. 
And makes his viiits and his bows ; 

U 2 Pomellic 
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Domeftic grown, both here and there. 

Nor Pug, nor Shock, were half Co dear t 

With bread and butter, and with tea. 

And madam's toilet, who but he } 

There fixM a patch, or biokc a comb } 

At night, the widow's drawing*roQin, 

O fweet viciffitude of love I 

Who would covet hearen abofve. 

Were men but thu« allowed to rore ? 

But, alas ! feme curs'd event. 

Some unexpefled accident. 

Humbles our pride, and ih(yw6 the odda 

Between frail mortals and the gods ; 

This by the fequel will appear 

A truth mofl evident and clear. 

As on the widow*s pandng br^ail 

He laid his peaceful head to reft. 

Dreaming of pleafures yet in flore*, 

And ]oys he ne'er had felt before $ 

His grizly locks appear dil^lay'd. 

In all their pomp of light end ihade* 

Alas f my future fpouft, iaid ihe. 

What do mine eyes aitonijQiM fee ? 

Marriage demands equality. 

What will malicious neighbours fay. 

Should I, a widow young and gay. 

Marry a man both old and grey } 

Thofe hideous hairs ! — with that a tear 

Did in each cryilal iluice appear $ 
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fetchM a deep figh from her heart, 
who fiiould fay, Bed friends muft pan f 
^n TTiusM a while ; there is but one, 

this expedient left alone, 
lave that dear head from difgrace ; 
e, Jenny, fetch my tweafer-cafe. 
work then went the treacherous fair, 
1 grubb'd up here and there a hair : 
, as ihe meant not to renew 

charms, but fet her own to view; 
I by this foil more bright appear, 
routhful bloom when he was near^ 

cunning gypfy nipt away 
: black, but llily left the grey* 
^alilah! perfidious fair 1 
;x ingenious to enfnare 1 
V faithlefs all your doings are-1 
oih nature formed your lord, your guide^ 
I his precarious power deride, 
1 of your vanity and pride* 

fquire, who, thus deceiv'd, ne^er dreamt 
at the deceitful traitrefs meant; 
ice kifs'd her hand, and then retired, 
h more exalted thoughts infpirM : 
lis fair Filly next repairs, 
h ftatelier port, and youthful airs* 
I ! fir — (faid ihe) you *re mighty gay, 
I muft tell you by the way, 
t no brood goofe was e'er ib gray. 

Us ' ^Kfere, 
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Here, let this hand eradicate 

Thofe foul diihonoun of your pate. 

Tor ihe, poor thing I whofe virgin heart, 

Vnikill'd in every female art. 

In pure fimplicity believ'd 

His youth might this way he retriev'd ; 

At leaft his age difguis'd, and fhe, 

From fjpightful prudes, and cenfure free | 

With earned diligence and care, 

Grubb'd by the roots each grizzled hair ; 

Some few black hairs fhe left behind. 

But not one of the iilver kind. 

But when (he faw what work (he *d made> 

His bald broad front, without a (hade. 

And all his hatchet face difplay'd, 

With fcarce fix hairs upon a fide. 

His large out-fpreading luggs to hide i 

She laugh'd, flie fcreamM ; and Nan, and Be6> 

In concert laughM, and fcream'd no lefs. 

Home (kulk'd the fquire, and hid his face» 

Sore-fmitten with the foul difgrace t 

Softly he knocked, but trufty John, 

Who knew his hour was twelve, or one, 

Kubb*d both his eyes, and yawn'd, and fwore^ 

And quickly blunder'd to the door. 

But, (larting back at this difailer, 

Vow'd that old Nick had hagg^d his mafter t 

The landlady, in fore afiright, 

Fell into fits, and fwoon'd out«right $ 

Tbi 
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The neighbourhood was rais'd, and call'd. 

The maids mifcarry'd, children bawl'd. 

The cur, whom oft his bounty fed. 

With many a fcrap, and bit of bread $ 

Now own'd him not, but in the throng 

Growl'd at him as he fneakM along* 

To bed he went, 'tis true, but not 

Or closM his eyes, or flept one jot j 

Not Nifus was in fuch defpair, 

Spoil'd of his kingdom and his hair : 

Not ev'n Belinda made fuch moan, 

When her dear favourite lock was gooe« ' 

He fam'd, he rav'd, he cursM amain. 

All his pad life run o'er again; 

DamnM every female bite to Tyburn, 

From mother Eve, to mother WyburDf 

Each youthful vanity abjured. 

Whores, box and dice, and claps ill-cur*d : 

And, having loil by female art 

This darling idol of his heart, 

Thofe precious loc|cs, that might out*vie 

The trim-currd God who lights the (ky ; 

Refolv'd to grow devout and wife. 

Or what *s almoft the fame— precifc; 

Canted, and whin'd, and talked moft oddly» 

Was very llovenly and godly 

(For nothing makes devotion keen. 

Like difappointment and chagrin) : 

In fine, he fet his houfe in order, 

And piouilj put on a border. 

V4 MORAL. 
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MORAL. 
To you, gay fporks, viho wafte your youdiful prime. 
Old iEfop fends this monkory rkyme i 
Leave, leave, for ihame your tnilla at Sh— «r hall. 
And marry in good time, or not at all. 
Of all the monfters Smitbfiekl e^er oould fliow. 
There 's none fo hideous at a battered beau. 
Truft not the noon of life, but take the mom ; 
Will Honeycomb is every female's fcorn. 
Let him be rich, high-born, book-leam'd, and wiie, ' 
. Believe me, friends, in every viromaii's eyes, 
*Tis back, and brawn, and fincw, wins the prise. 



vifc,^ 
e. J 



FABLE xnr. 

THE FORTUNE-HUNTER. 

** Fortuna fkvo Icta negotio, ic 
** Ludum infolentem hidere peitinax 
*^ Tranfmutat incenoa luttores." Hot* 

CANTO I. 

COME authors, more risftrofe than viie, 

Friendihip confine to ftrifter tks» 
Require exa£l conformity. 
In perfon, age, and quality; 
Their humours, principles, and wk» 
Muft, like exchequer tallies, hit* 
Others, lefs fcrupulous, <^bc 
That hands and hearts in Itve may fok^ 



I 



F A B L £ S9 TALES, ttc sf 7 

Though different inclinationt fway. 
For Nature 's move in £iult than thef* 
Whoe'er would fift this point more ftilly. 
May read St. Evremond and TuUy j 
With me the dofbine ftuAl prevail 
That 's apropos to form ray tale* 

Two brethren (whether twins or no 
Imports not very much to know) 
Together bred j as fam'd their lore 
As Leda's brats begot by Jove t 
As various too their tempera were; 
Tbatbriik, and frolick, debonair; 
Tkis more confiderate and fevere. 
While Bob, with diligence would pord 
And con by heart his battle-door, 
Frank play*d at romps with Jekm the grooms 
Or Twitched his hobby round the room. 
The ftriplings now too bulky grown. 
To make dirt-pies, and lounge at home> 
With aching hearts to (cliool are fent. 
Their humours dill of various bent : 
The filent, ferious^ fUid boy. 
Came oh apace, wa^ daddy^ joy, 
Conftrued, and pars'd^ and laid Ms ptrt. 
And got ^a-genus all by keart. 
While Franky, that unlucky rogue. 
Fell in with every wiiim in vogue. 
Valued not Lilly of a ftraw, 
A rook at chuck, a dabr at tsvr. 



19S SOMERVILE'S POEMS. 

His bum was often brulh'd, you ']1 fay, 

'Tis true, now twice, then thrice a day : 

So leeches at the breech are fed. 

To cure vertigos in the head. 

But, by your leave, good do€toT Freind> 

Let me this maxim recommend ; 

«* A genius can't be forc'd;** nor can 

You make an ape an alderman : 

The patch-work doublet well may fuit. 

But how would furs become the brute ? 

In ihort, the cafe is very plain. 

When maggots once are in the brain. 

Whole loads of birch are fpent in vain. 

Now to purfue this hopeful pair 
To Oxford, and the Lord knows where. 
Would take more ink than I can fpare^ 
Nor ihall I here minutely fcore 
The volumes Bob tum'd o'er and o'er» 
The laundrefles tum'd up by Frank, 
With many a ftrange diverting prank; 
*Twould jade my Mufe, though better fcdj^ 
And kept in body-cloaths and bread* 

When briftles on each chin begaa 
To ijprout, the promife of a man» 
The good old gentleman expiF'd, 
And decently to Heaven retir'd : 
The brethren, at their country ieat» 
£n)oy'd a pleafant, ihug retreat $ 
Their cellars and their bams well ftor*^ 
An4 plenty fmoaking on their boanii 
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Ale and tobacco for the vicar. 

For gentry fometime^ better liquor* 

Judicious Bob had read all o'er 

Each weighty ftay'd philofopher. 

And therefore rightly underftood 

The real from th' apparent good ; 

Subfiantial blifs, Intrinfic joys. 

From buflle, vanity, and noife $ 

Could his own happinefs create. 

And bring his mind to his eftate : 

LivM in the fame calm, eafy round. 

His judgement clear, his body founds 

Good humour, probity, and fenfe, 

Repaid with peace and indolence : 

While rakifh Frank, whofe a£live foul 

No bounds, no principle control. 

Flies o'er the world where pleafure calls^ 

To races, mafquerades, and balls ; 

At random roves, now here, now there,, 

Drinks with the gay, and toafts the fair» 

As when the full-fed refty fteed 

Breaks from his groom, he flies with (peed f 

His high-arch'd neck he proudly rean. 

Upon his back his tail he bears. 

His main upon his Ihoulders curlsy 

O'er every precipice he whirls. 

He plunges in the cooling tides. 

He laves his ihining pamper'd iides^ 

He fnuffs the females on the plain. 

And to his joy he ijprings amain. 
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To this, to that, impetuons fliet» 

Nor cftn the ftud his .loft fuffice ; 

Till nature flags, his vigour ipent. 

With drooping tail, and nerves unbent^ 

The humble beaft returns content. 

Waits tamely at the liable door. 

As trad^able as e*er before. 

This was exa^y Franky's cafcj 

When blood ran high he liv*d apace ; 

But pockets drain'd, and every vein, 

Look'd filly, and came home again* 

At length extravagance and vice. 

Whoring and drinking, box and dice. 

Sunk his exchequer ; carts intrude 
And duns grow troublefbme and rude* 
What meafures fhail poor Franky take 
To manage wifely the Ib& ftake. 
With fome few pieces in his purie. 
And half a dozen brats at nurie ? 
Penfive he walked, lay long a-bed. 
Now bit his nails, then fcratch'd his beady 
At lad refol^'d : RsiiiW^d! ob whatt ^ 
There *s not a peany ft> be got ; 
The queflion now remains alone, 
Whether 'tis beft to hang or drowm. 
Thank you for that, good £ne»6iy deviU 
You *re very courteous, very civile 
Other expedients majf-be tiyM, 
The man is young, the werM is wide^ 
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And, as judicious authors fay, 

« Every dog (hall have his day j" 

What if we ramble for a whife ? 

Seek Fortune out, and court her ffaiik, 

A£t every part in life to win her, 

Firft try the faint, and then the finnef § 

Prefs boldly on ; flighted, purfue 1 

Repuls'd, again the charge renew; 

Give her no reft, attend, intreat. 

And ftick af nothing to be great. 

Fir'd with thefe thoughts, the youth grew vaiD, 

Look'd on the country with difdaia ; 

Where Virtue's fools her laws obey. 

And dream a lazy life away f 

Thinks poverty the greateft fin. 

And walks on thorns till he begin t 

But firft before his brother laid 

The hopeful fchemc, and begg'd hia aid* 

Kind Bob was much abafh^d, to fee 

His brother in extremity, 

ReducM to rags for want of thought, 

A beggar, and not worth a groat. 

He griev*d full fore, gave good adrxo^ 

Qjioted his authors grave and wife. 

All who with wholefome morals treat ut^ 

Old Seneca and Epi^^tus. 

What *s my unhappy brother doing? » 

Whither rambling ? whom purfuiag 

An idle, tricking, giddy jade, 

.A pSiantom, and a fleeting fhadej 

Grafp^ 
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Graip'd in this.coxcpmb's arms a while. 
The ^Ife jilt fawns, then a fond fmile ; 
On that fhe leers, he like the reft 
Is ibon a bubble and a jeft ; 
But live with me, juft to thyfelf. 
And fcom the bitch, and all her pelf j 
Fortune 's ador'd by fools alone. 
The wife man always makes his own* 
But 'tis, alas ! in vain t* apply 
Fine fapngs and philoibphy, 
Where a poor youth's o*er-heated brain. 
Is ibid to intereft and gain. 
And pride and fierce ambition reign. 
Bob found it fo, nor did he ftrive 
To work the nail that would not drive; 
Content to do the heft he could. 
And as became his brotherhood, 
Gave him what money he could fpare^ 
And kindly paid hit old arrear. 
Bought him his equipage and cloaths. 
So thus fupply*d.away he goes. 
For London town he mounts, as gay 
As tailors on their wedding-day. 
Not many miles upon the road, 
A widow's ftately manfion ftood $ 
What if dame Fortune fhould be there ? 
(Said Frank) 'tis ten to one, I fwear : 
I '11 try to find her in tht crowd. 
She loves the wealthy and the proud. 
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Away he ipurs, and at the door 
Stood gallant gentry many a fcore> 
Penelope had never more. 
Here torturM cats-gut fqueals amain^ 
CKiittars in fofter notes complain^ 
And lutes reveal the lover's pain. 
Frank, with a carelefs^ eafy mien. 
Sung her a fong, and was let in. 
The -reft with envy burft, to fee 
The ftranger's odd felicity. 
Low bow'd the footman at the ftairs^ 
The gentleman at top appears : 
And is your lady, iir, at home ? 
Pray walk into the drawing-room* 
But here my Mufe is too well bred, 
To prattle what was done or faid 5 
She lik'd the youth, his drefs, his face. 
His calves, his back, and every grace : 
Supper was ferv'd, and down they fit. 
Much meat, good wine, fbme little wit* 
The grace*cup drunk, or dance, or play { 
Frank chofe the laft, was very gay. 
Had the good luck the board to fhip. 
And punted to her ladyfhip. 
The clock ftrikes one, th^ gentry bowM^ 
Each to his own apartment fhow'dj 
But Franky was in piteous mood. 
Slept not a wink ; he raves, he dies, 
Smit with her jointure and her eyes. 

Reftlefs 
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Reftlefs as in a lion's den. 

He fprawl'd and kickM about till tea t 

But, as he dreamt of future joys. 

His ear was llartled widi a noife. 

Six trumpets and a kettle-drum $ 

Up in a hurry flies the groom, 

Lord» flr ! get drefs'd, the colonel's come s 

Your horfe is ready at the door. 

You may reach Uxbridge, lir, by four* 

Poor Franky muft in hafte remoYe, 

With difappointment vex'd, and knre ) 

To dirt abandonM, and defpair. 

For lace and feather won the fair* 

Now for the town he jogs apace. 
With leaky boots aad fun-bumt facef 
And| leaving Ad:on in his rear. 
Began to breathe fuiphureous ak. 
Arriv'd at length, the table fpread. 
Three bottles drunk, he reels to bed* 
Next mom his bufy thoughts begoB, 
To rife and travel with the fun ; 
Whims heap'd on whims his head tamM roanip 
But how dame Fortune might be fbiukly 
Was the momentous grand afifair» 
His fecret wiih, his only care. 
Bamme, thought Franky to himielfy 
I '11 find this giddy wandering elf ; 
I *ll hunt her out in every quarter. 
Till ihe beflow the ftaff or garter : 



jS :A B L E S, TALES, Sec. 305 

'11 vifit good Lord Sunderland, 
Vho keeps the jilt tt his command $ 
)r elfc fome courteous dutchefs may 
!*ake pity on a run-away« 
>refsM to a pink, to court he flies, 
kt this levee, and that, h? pHes ; 
k>ws in his rank, an humble '{lave, 
Lnd meanly fawns on every knave 5 
Vith maids of honour learns to chat, ' 
'igbts for this lord, and pimps for that, 
fortune he fought from place to place, 
•he led him ftill a wild-goofe chace^ 
Uways preparM with iome excufi:^ 
The hopeful younk^.to amufe 5 • 

Vas bufy, indifpos*d, was gone* 
To Hampton -court, or Keniington ; 
\.nd, after all her wiles atid dodgings, 
;he ilippM clear off, andbilk'd her lodgings, 
aded, and almoft in deipair, *> 

\ gamefter whifperM an his ear^* 
iVho would feek Fortune, fir; at court? 
\t H— l*s is her chief refort ; 
Tis there her midnight hours ihe ^nds, 
8 very gracious to her friends 5 
>hows honefl men the means of thriving* 
The beft, good-natur'd Goddefs living. 
\way he trudges with his ixx>k, 
Throws many a main, is bit, is broke; 
W^iih dirty Icnuckles, aching head, 
Difconfolate he fneaks to bed. 
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HOW humble, and how €om^3iCim% 
Is a proud man rcdutt'd w wittt f 
With vi^at a iilly, hangiilg fac«. 
He bears bis unforeioeft dttgauCt ! 
His fpirits flag, his pulie beat» low. 
The Gods, and aU the wodd his fi»0 ^ 
To thriving knav^^- a ri^ule, 
A butt to every wealthy feel. 
For where is courage, wit^ eff fenie. 
When a poor rake ha« Joil his penfee ? *• 
Let all the leamM fay Avhat ^y eStiy 
'Tis ready money makf» t%i^ mtkn^ 
Commands refpefl wftene'tip wc go> 
And gives a grace t» al( irtf d#. 
With fuck nHfa^tts Fineuiifc d^Ms'^^, 
'£ht: horrors of his ibul exffc^'d: 
Contempt, the baiket, a«d » gatti^ 
By turns his refltof« iifibd ifiaM^^ 
Aghaft the difmal ibene h« flios. 
And death grews pitafeg in his eyes ; 
For iince his rhino was ati. flowft,. 
To the lafl foUcai^ crown. 
Who would not, like a Rammt dare 
To leave that world he could not ftar«; 
^The piflol on his table lay» 
And Death fled hovemg o'er his prey ^ 
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ere wanted nothing now to do> 
: touch the trigger, and adieu, 
he was faying fomc (hort prayers^ 
heard a wheezing on the ftairsy 
d looking out, his aunt appears ; 
lo from Moorfieldsy bresthlefs and lame« 
fee her gracelefs godfon came : 
e falutations being pafl, 
jghing, and out of wind, at lalb 
his great chair ihe took her place^ 
w does your brother f is my niece 
tU marry'd ? when will Robin fettle > 
anfwerM all things to a tittle ; 
ve fuch content in every part, 
gain'd the good old beldam's heart*. 
Cjudfon, faid ihe, alas ! I know 
Matters with you are but fo-fo : 
You 're come to tONvn, I underftand. 
To make your fortune out of hand ; 
Your time and patrimony loft. 
To beg a place, or buy a poft. 
Believe me, godfon, I 'm your friend j 
Of this great town, this wicked end 
Is ripe for judgement ; Satan's feat. 
The fink of fin, and hell compleat. 
In every ftreet of trulls a troop. 
And every cook-wench wears a hoop j 
Sodom was lefs deformed with vice, 
Lewdncfs of all kinds, cards and dice.'' 

X t Frank 
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Frank blufli*d (which, by the way, was more 

Than ever he had done before) ; 

-\nd own*d it was a wretched place. 

Unfit for any child of grace. 

The good old aunt o'erjoyM to (ee 

Thefe glimmerings of ran6^ity ; 

•* My dear, faid flie, this piirfe is yours, 

** It coft me many painful hours ; 

*' Take it, improve it, and become 

^* By art and induftry a plumb. 

'* But leave, for.ihame, this impious ftreet, 

*' All over marked with cloven feet i 

*< In our more holy quarter live, 

** Where both your foul and ftock may thrive j 

« Where righteous citizens repair, 

** And heaven and earth the godly (hare, 

** Gain this by jobbing, that by prayer. 

** At Jonathan's go fmoke a pipe^ 

*' Look very ferious, dine on tripe $ 

*' Get early up, late clofe your eyes, 

*< And leave no ftone untum'd to rife t 

«* Then each good day at Salter*s-Hall 

** Pray for a blefling upon all." 

Lowly the ravilh'd Franky bows. 
While joy fat fmiling on his brows ; 
And without fcruple, in a trice. 
He took her money and advice. 
Not an extravagant young heir, 
Befet with duns, and in defpair, - . 

When joyful tidings reach his ear. 

Ad 
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And dad retires by Heaven's commands^ 

To leave his chink to better hands | 

Not wandering failors ^moft 1<^, 

When they behold the wilh*d-for coaft 5 • ' 

Not culprit when the knot is placed , 

And kind reprieve arrives in hafte; ♦ * 

E'er felt a joy in fuch excefs, : t 

As Frank relievM from this diftrefs. 

A thoufand antic tricks he play'd> 

The purfe he kifsM, fvvore> curs*d^ and pray'd ; 

Counted the pieces o'er and o*cr, 

And buggM his unexpe6ted ftore ; 

Built (lately caftles in the air, 

Supp'd with the great, enjoy'd the fairi 

Picked o^t his dtle and his place. 

Was fcarce contented with Your Grace. 

Strange viiions working in his head. 

Frantic, half mad, he ftroles to bed ; 

Sleeps little ; if he fleeps, he dreams 

Of fceptres, and of diadems. , 

« Fortune, faid he, Ihall now no more 

** Trick and deceive me as of 'yore : 

** This pa£port fhall admittance gain, 

" In fpight of all the jilt's difdain : 

*« 'Tis this the tyrant's pride difarms, 

«* And brings her blufhing to my arras ; 

<« This golden bough my wifh Ihall fpeed, 

« And to th' Elyfian Fields fhall lead." 

The morn fcarce peep'd, but up he rofe. 

Impatient^ huddled on his clothes ^ 
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Caird the next coach, gare doubik pay. 
And to Change- Alley whirPd awajr. 
'Tis here dame Fortune cveiy dif 
Opens her hoothi and fltowt her play i 
Here laughing fits behind the icene. 
Dances her puppets here imieen. 
And turns her whimfical machine. 
Powely with all his wire and wit» 
To her great genius muft fubmit : 
£xa£l at twtive the goddefs fliows» 
And fame aloud her trumpet blows ; 
Harangues the mob with ihams and lyes^ 
And bids their actions fall, or rife. 
Old Chaos here his throne regains. 
And here in odd confufion reigns { 
All order, all diftin6lion loft. 
Now high, now low, the fools are toft. 
Here lucky coxcombs vainly rear 
Their giddy heads, there in deipair 
Sits humbled pride, with down-caft look. 
Bankrupts reftor'd, and mtiers broke. 
Strange figures here ottr eyes invade. 
And the whole world in mafquende ; 
A carman in a hat and fieatfaer, 
A lord in frieze, his breeches leather : 
Tom Whiplalh in his coach of ftate, 
BrawTi by the tits he drove of late : 
A colonel of the bold train-bands, 
Selling his equipage and lands. 



Hacd 
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Hiuil'by a cobler biddiag faur, 

For the gold -chain, and iKXt lord mayor ; 

A butcher bluftenng in the crowd. 

Of his late purchased 'fcutcheon propd. 

Retains his cleaver for his creft. 

His motto too beneath the left, 

** Virtue and merit is a jeft.*' 

Two toafts with all their trinkets gone, 

Padding the ilreets for half*a-crown : 

A daggled countefs and her maid. 

Her houfe-rent and her ilaves unpaid, 

A tailor*s wife in rich brocade. 

All fe6b, all parties, high and low, 

At Foitune's ihrine devoui^y bow; 

Nought can their ardent zeal retrain. 

Where each man's godlinels is gain. 

From taverns, meeting-houfes* Aews, 

Atheiils and Quakers, bawds wnd Je^vs, 

Statefmen and fidlers, beawL «nd porters. 

Blue aprons here, and -there iiitte gsoters. 

As human race of M hffao. 

From ftones and clodis, timnsfcarm'd to man. 

So from each dunghill, fteange fui^ri^e t 

In troops the recent gentiy riii^ 

Of mufhroom ^prowth, they wildly ftare. 

And ape the great with awkward air : 

So Pinkethman upon the fiage. 

Mounting his afs in warlike rage. 

With fim^>ering Dicky for his page» 

X 4 In 
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In Lcc*8 mad rant, with monke^r face, 

Buriefques the prince of Amnion's race. 

Indufbious Frank, among the reft, 

Bought, fold, and cavil'd, bawl'd and prefsM ; 

Lodg'd in a garret on tlic fpot, • 

Pollow'd inftru6tions to a jot. 

The praying part alone forgot. 

Learnt every dealing term of art. 

And all th' ingenious cant by heart • 

l^for doubted but he foon fhould find 

Dame Fortune complaifant and kind* 

Af^er her oft he called aloud. 

But ftill ihe vaniih'd in the crowd ; 

Vow with fmooth looks and tempting fmile» 

The faithlefs hypocrite beguiles ; 

Then with a cool and feortiful air^ 

Bids the deluded wretch defpair ; 

Takes pet without the leaflr pretence. 

And wonders at his mfolence. 

Thus with her fickle humoun rex^dr ■ 

And between hopes and fears perplex'd ; 

His patience quite worn out, at lafb 

Befolves to throw one deiperate caft. 

^' ^is vain, faid he, to whine and wooe, 

*' Tis one brifk (boke the -work muft do» 

" Fortune is like a widow won, 

*^ And truckles to the b<^d alone; 

" I '11 pufh at once and venture all, 

" At Icaft I ihall \yith honow fall."- 

But, 



FABLES, T A L £ S| &c. $13 

It, curfe upon the treacherous jade, 
ho thus his fervices repaid ; 
hen now he thought the world his own, 
i bought a bear, and was undone. 



CANTO III. 

. S there is fomething in a fece, 

^ An air, and a peculiar grace, 

hich boldeft painters cannot trace ; 

lat more than features, fhape, or hair, 

Itinguilhes the haj^ fair; 

ikes every eye, and makes her known 

ruling toaA through all the town : 

in each a£kion 'tis fucccfs . 

lat gives it all its comelinefs $ 

ards it from cenfure and froih blame, 

ghtens and bumiihes our fame. 

r what is virtue, courage, wit, 

all men, but a lucky hit? 

t, vice versa, where this fails, 

e wifeft condu6l nought avails ; 

e man of merit foon ihall find 

e world to profpei^ous knaves inclinM> 

nfelf the iaft of all mankind. 

o true po()r Frank this thefis found, 

ikrupt, defpoil'd, and run aground, 

durance vile detainM and loft, 

d all his mighty projcfls. croft r 



} 



With 
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With grief and Ihame at oaoe ofprtSc^ 

Tears fwell his eyes, and figfas his faieslft^ 

A poor, forlorn, abandon'd nkt. 

Where (liali he turn} what meafttres takr f 

Betray'dy deceiv'd, and ruin'd quite. 

By his own greedy appetite j 

He mourns his fatal luft of pelf, 

«And curfes Fortune and himicjf : 

In limbo pent, would fain get free. 

Importunate for liberty. 

^ when the watdif ul hungry mou/e. 

At midnight prowling round the hou(e» 

Winds in a comer toafted cheefe. 

Glad the luxurious prey to fdae ; 

With whiikers curl'd, and round bUck cyea^ 

He meditates the lufcious prizie, 

Till caught, trepaon'd, laments too late 

The rigorous decrees of hte : 

Reillefs his freedom to regain. 

He bites the wire, and climbs in vain* 

The wretched captive thus diftrefs'd. 

His bufy thoughts allow no reft : 

Fond on each proje£^ to depend. 

Kind Hope his only huhM friend ; 

Odd whimiies floating in his brain. 

He plots, contrives, but 931 in vain. 

Approves, rejects, and thinks again. 

As when the ihipwreck'4l wretch is toft 

From wave to wave, and almoft loft. 
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Beat by the billows from the ibore^ 

Returns half drown'dy and hugs once more 

The friendly piank he graip'd before : 

So Frank, when all expedients fail. 

To fave his carcafs from a gaol. 

Eat up with vermin and with care. 

And almoil finking in defpair, 

Refolves once more to make his court 

To his old aunt, his laft relbrt : 

Takes pen in hand, now writes, now tears. 

Then blots his paper with his tears, 

Ranfacks his troubled foul, to xaifis 

Each tender fentiment and phraie $ 

And every lame excuie fupplies 

With artful colouring and difguife ; 

Kind to himfelf, lays all the blame 

On Fortune, that capricious dame : 

In ihort, informs her all was loft. 

And fends it by the penny-poft« 

Soon as the ancient nymph had read 

The fatal fcroU, fhe took ber bed. 

Cold palfies feize her trembling head j 

She groans, fhe fighs, ibe fobs, ihe imeara 

Her fpe£bicles and bear«l with Uatn % 

Her nofe thsLt wont to ffrnpadute 

With all th' o'erflowingf «f her €y«B» 

Adown in peady drqps ^iftUs, 

Th' united ftream each chafin fiilt* 

Geneva now, nor Nants will do, 

Der toothlefs gums their hold kt fO| 



3i6 SOMERVILE»S POEMS^ 

And on the ground, O fatal ftroke f 

The (hort coaeval pipe is broke ; 

With vapours choak'd, entranc'd fhc lies-y 

Belches, and prays, and f— ts, and dies. 

But fleep, that kind reftorative, 

Recall'd her foul, and bid her live ; 

With cooler thoughts the cafe Ihe weigh''dy 

And brought her reafon to her aid. 

Away (he hobbles, and with fpeed 

Refolves to fee the captive freed ; 

Wipe ofiF this flain and foul difgrace. 

And vindicate her ancient race. 

With her a fage dire6^or comes. 

More weighty than a brace of plumbr, 

A good man in the city cant. 

Where caih, not morals, makes the fainr. 

T* improve a genius fo polite. 

The clumfy thing was dubb'd a knight r 

Fortune's chief confident and friend. 

Grown fat by many a dividend ; 

And ftill her favour he retains. 

By want of merit and of brains ; 

On her top fpoke fublime he (its> 

The jeft and theme of fneering wits r 

For fools in Fortune's pillory plac'd 

Are mounted to be more difgrac'd. 

This rich old Hunks, as Woodcock wife. 

Was caird the younker to advife : 

« Young man, faid he, refrain from tears,. 

^* While joyful tidings blefs thine ears s 
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** Up and be doing, boy, and try 

** To conquer fate by indufhy ; 

** For know that all of mortal race, 

** Are born to lofles and difgrace : v 

** Ev'n I broke twice, I, heretofore 

** A tailor defpicahly poor, 

«* In every hole for ihelter crept, 

<< On the fame bulk, botchM, lous'd} and ilept, 

*• With fcarce one penny to prepare 

** A friendly halter in deipair ; 

** My credit like my garment torn, 

** Thread-bare, and ragged, over-womj 

** But foon I patched it up again, 

•* Thefe bufy hands, this working brain, 

*« Ne'er ceas*d from labour, pain, and fwea£, 

** Till Fortune fmiPd, and I was great. 

** Now at each pompous city feaft, 

" Who but Sir Triftram ? Every gucft 

** Refpcftful bows. In each debate, 

" My nod muft give the fentence weight : 
** On me prime miniftcrs attend, 

** And and Aiflabie *s my friend : 

** In embryo each bold projeft lies, 

*' Till my confenting purfe fupplies. 

*' This hand— nay do not think me vain, 

** Soften'd the Swede, and humbled Spain. 

<* To me the fair, whom all adore, 

** Addrefs their prayers, and own my power $ 

** When the poor toaft by break of day 

** Has punted all her gold away» 

w Uodrcfs»d, 
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« Undrefs'd, and in her native charms, 

** She flies to thefe indolgent aims; 

«< She curls each dimple in her fiice 

l^To win the good Sir Trxftram's grace j 

** Ofifers her bnlliants with a finile, 

** That might an anchoret beguile j 

** And when my potent aid is lent, 

** Avfay the dear-one wheels content. 

•♦ He that can money get, my boy, 

«• Shall every other good enjoy j 

•* Be rich, and every boon receive, 

*^ That man can wiih, or Heaven can give* 

** Now to the means, dear youth, attend, 

*' By which thy ibrrows foon (hall end r 

" '^^7. g®^ ^^ ^^^ refolves to bail 

<* Her hopeful godlbn out of gaol ; 

*' But what is freedom to the poor ? 

** The man who begs from door to door 

•* Is fr?e ; in lazy wrctchednefs 

<< He lives« till Heaven his fubftance blefs ; 

^' But, having learnt to cog and choufe, 

** To cut a puHe, or break a houfe, 

** Then foon he mends his old ttppxrtlf 

** Eats boil'd and roaft, and taps his barrel} 

^ Drinks double bub, with all his m%ht^ 

** And hugs his doxy every night : 

** Thy iprightly genius ne*er ihall lie 

** Deprefs'd by want and penury ; 

•* Go, with a profperous merry gale, 

** To the South Seas adventurous fail^ 



HE 
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** Fat Plenty dwells on tisok rich ihores> 

** Abundance opens all h«r ilores f 

<< Ingots and pearls for beads are fold, 

** And rivers glide on fands of gold ; 

'< Profit and Pleafure, hand in hand, 

*' Smile on the fields, and bleis the la&d| 

*' The fwains unlabourM harvefts reap, 

** Fountains run wine, and whores are cheap. 

** Fortune is always true and kind, 

*« Nor veers, as here, with every wind j 

** Not, as in thefc penurious ifles, 

*< Retails her bleffings and her fmiles ; 

*« But deals by wholefale with her friends, 

<« And gluts them with her dividends. 

•* Then hafte, fet fail, the fhip*s unmoor'd, 

<* And waits to take ftee now on board*** 

The youth o*erjoy*d this pfojeft hears. 

From his flock- bed his head he rears. 

And waters all his rags with tears. 

In (hort, he took his friend's advice^ 

Fack'd up his baggage itt a trice ; 

Dancing for joy, on board he flew. 

With all Potoii in his view. 

C A N T a IV. 

BEHOLD the youth juft now fet free 
On land, immur'd again at fea ; 
StowM with his cargo in the hold. 
In quell of other worlds for gold. 

He 
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He who fo late regal'd at eafe^ 
On olios, foups, and fricafTees ; 
Drank with the witty and the gay. 
Sparkling Champaign, and rich Tokay ; 
Now breaks his faft with SuflFolk cheefe. 
And burfts at noon with pork and peafe ; 
Injftead of wine, content to fip. 
With noify tars, their naufeous flip : 
Their breath with chew'd mundungus fweet. 
Their jefts more fulfome than their meat. 
While thunder rolls, and fiorms arife. 
He fnoring in his hammock lies ; 
In golden dreams enjoys the night. 
And counts his bags with vaft delight. 
Mountains of gold ercSk. his throne. 
Each precious gem is now his o#n ; 
Kind Jove defcends in golden fleet, 
Pa£^olus murmurs at his feet ; 
The fea gives up its hoarded (lore, 
PoffcfTrng all, he covets more. 
O gold I attra£live gold ! in vain 
Honour and confcience would retrain 
Thy boundlefs univerfal reign. 
To thee each ftubbom virtue bends. 
The man oblig'd betrays his friends ; 
The patriot quits his country's caufe. 
And fells her liberty and laws : 
The pious prude *s no longer nice, 
And cv'n lawn fleeves can flatter vice. » 

At 
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At thy too abfolute command, ' 

Thy zealots ranfack lea and land < > V^ 

Wheree'er thy. beams their power difplay. 
The fwarming infedbs hafte away, 
To balk in thy refulgent ray. 

Now the bold crew with profperous wuid. 
Leave the retreating land behind ; 
Fearlefs they quit their native ihore. 
And Albion's clifs are feen no more* 
Then on the wide Atlantic borne. 
Their rigging and their tackle torn 5 
Danger in various fhapes appears. 
Sudden alarms, and ihiyering fears. 
Here, might fome copious bard dilate. 
And fhow fierce Neptune drawn in fiate; 
While guards of Tritons clear his way. 
And Nereids round his chariot play 5 
Then bid the ftormy Boreas rife, 
And forky lightnmg cleave the ikies ; 
The (hip nigh foundering in the deep^ 
Or bounding o'er the ridgy fteep : 
Defcribe the monfters of the main. 
The Phocae, and their finny train. 
Tornados, hurricanes, and rain. 
Spouts, fhoals, and rocks of dreadful fize. 
And pirates lurking for their prize j 
Amazing miracles rehearfe. 
And turn all Dampier into verfe. 
My negligent and humble Mufe 
Lefs ambitious aims purTues i 

Y Content 
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Content with more familiar phrafe, 

Kor deals in fuch embroidered lays ; 

Fleas'd if my rhyme juft meafure keeps* 

^nd ftretch'd at eafe my reader ileeps* 

Hibernian matrons thus of old. 

Their foporific ftories told ; 

yo deep in vain the patient ftrove. 

Perplexed with bufmefs, crofs'd in love ; 

TilJ Toothing tales becalro'd his breaft, 

And luU'd his troubled foul to reft. 

Suffice it only to recite, 

They Avfink all day, they fnor'd all night : 

And, after many moons were paft. 

They mxdp the wilh*d-for fliores at laft. 

Frank, with his cargo in his hand. 

Leaped joyful on the golden ftrands 

Ojicn'd his toy-fhop in the port. 

Trinkets of various fiic and fort ; 

Bracelets and ccmbs, bodkins and .tweezers, 

Bath-metal rings, and knives, and fciflars ; 

Aud in one lucky day got more 

Than Bubble-boy in half a fcore : 

For Fortune now, no longer coy, 

SinilM on- her darling favourite boy j 

No longer from his arms retired, 

But gave him all his heart defir'd. 

Ah ! thoughtlefs youth ! in time bewai«. 

And ftiun the treacherous harlot's ihare i 

The wifer favages behpy*. 

Who truck not liberty for gold j 

Pr 
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Proof againft all her fubtle wiks, 

Kegardlefs of her ftx>wns or fxniiei { 

If frugal Nature waixt fupplies. 

The lance or dart unerring flies : 

The mountain boar their prey defceQ.^?, 

Or the fat kid regales their friends ; 

The jocund tribe, from fun to fun» 

Feafl on the prize their valour won. 

Ceafe, babbling Mufe, thy vain adTice. 

^is thrown away on avarice s 

Bid hungry lions quit their prey. 

Or ftreams that down the mountains ftray 

Divert their courfe, return again. 

And climb the fteep from whence they came. 

Unbleft with his ill-gotten ftore, 
Th*^ infatiate youth ftill craves for more } 
To counfel deaf, t^ examples bUnd, 
Scrapes up whatever he can find. 
Now mailer of a veffel grown, 
With all the glittering freight his own, 
To Fortune flill he makes his court. 
And coails along from port to poit. 
Each rolling tide brings frefh fupplies^ 
And heaps on heaps delight his eyes. 
Through Panama's delicious bay. 
The loaded veiTcl ploughs her way j 
With the rich freight opprefs'd ihe failsr 
And fummons all the friendly gales, 
Frank on her deck triumphant flood. 
And view'd the calm tranfparent flood :* 

Y z Let 



] 
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Let book-lcarn'd fots, laid he, adore 
Th* afpiring hills that grace thy fhore ; 
Thy verdant i{les> the groves that bow 
Their nodding heads, and (hade thy brow ; 
Thy face ferene, thy gentle breaft. 
Where Syrens fing, and Halcyons reft s 
Propitious flood ! on me beftow 
The treafures of thy depths below ; 
Which long in thy dark womb have ftept. 
From age to age fecurely kept. 
Scarce had he fpoke, when, ftrange furprite ! 
Th* indignant waves in mountains rife. 
And hurricanes invade the flues $ 
The (hip againft the fhoals was ftruck. 
And in a thoufand pieces broke ; 
■ But one poor trufty plank, to fave 
Its owner from the watery grave : 
On this he mounts, is call on fhore. 
Half dead, a bankrupt as before : 
Spiritlcfs, faintiixg, and alone, 
On the bare beach he i^iakes his moan« 
Then climbs the ragged rock, t*explore 
If aught was driving to the (hore. 
The poor remains of all his fiore : 
With greedy diligence prepared 
To fave whatever the waves had fpai'd. 
But, oh 1 the wretch cxpe6ls in vain 
Compaffion from the furious main j 
Men, goods, are funk. Mad with defpair 
lie beat his breait, he tore his hair : 

Thin 
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Then leaning o'er the craggy fteep, 
LookM down into the boiling deep; 
Almoft refoivM to caft himfclf , 
And perifh with his dear, deaf pelr. 

CANTO V. 

T F Heaven the thriving trader blefs, 

-•• What fawning crowds about him preft ! 

But, if he fail, diftrefs'd and poor, 

His mob of friends are feen no more : 

For all men hold it meet to fly . . " 

Th' infe6lious breath of poverty • 

Poor Frank, deferted and forlorn^ 

Curfes the day that he was bom : 

Each treacherous crony hides his face^ 

Or darts whene'er he haunts- the place. ♦. 

His wealth thus loft, with that his friends, ' \ 

On Fortune dill the youth depends : 

One fmile, faid he, can loon reflore . 

A bankrupt wretch, and give him more ^ 

She will not, fure, refufe her aid ? 

Fallacious hope ! for the falfe jade 

That very day took wing, was Hown> 

And on her wonted journey gone , 

(Intent her codly goods to fell) 

From Panama to Portobel * 

Five hundred mulea her baggage bear. 

And groan beneath the; precious ware^ 

TIte goddefs rides fublime in air^ 

Y s And 
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And hence conveys t freih Cnfflj, 

For pride, debate, and luxuiy* 

Frank, when he heard th* unwelcome newt. 

Like a ftaunch hound the diaoe purfuet. 

Takes the fame rout, doubles his fpeed, 

Vox doubts l^r help in time of need. 

0*er the wide \i^e, through pathlefs ways. 
The folitary pilgrim ftrays j 
Now on the fwampy delart plain. 
Through brakes of ntangroves works with p^0| 
Then climbs the hills with many a groan. 
And melts beneath the torrid zone. 
"With berries and green plantains fed. 
On the parched earth he leans his head ; 
Fainring with third, to hea^nen he criet. 
But finds no ftream but from his eyes. 
Ab, wretch I thy vain laments fbrbear. 
And for a worfe extreme prepare ; 
Sudden the lowering fk>rms arife. 
The buriling thunder rends the ikies, 
Aflant the ruddy lightning flies $ 
Darts through the gkiom a tranfient ny. 
And gives a fhort, but dreadfvl day : 
With pealing rain the woods refbund, 
Convuliions (hake the (olid gnmnd. 
Benumbed with cold, but more with hwr, 
Stimni^ phantoms to bit nund a|^)ear. 
The wolves around him howl for food, 
Xtt ravenous tsgen hunt for Uood, 
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And canibafs more fierce than they ' ^ 

(Monilers who make mankind their prey) 

Riot and feaft on human gore, ,: - 

And, ftill infatiate, thirft for more. . 

Half dead at every noife he hean, . 

His fancy multiplies his fears ; 

Whate'er be read or heard of old, 

Whate'er his nurfe or Cnifoe told, 

Each tragic fcene his eyes behold : 

Things paft as prefent fear applies, 

Their pains he bears, their deadn he dies* 

At length the fun began to peep. 
And gild the furface of the deep. 
Then on the reeking moifture fed. 
The fcatterM clouds before him fled. 
The rivers ihrunk into their bed : 
Nature revives ; the feather'd throng 
Salute the morning with a fong. 
Frank with his fellow-brutes arofe. 
Yet teaming flili he faw hk foes. 
Reels to and fro, laments and grieves. 
And darting, doubts if yet he lives. 
At laft his fpii its mend their pace. 
And Hope fat dawning on his face $ 
£v'n fuch is human life, faid he, 
A night of dread and miiery. 
Till Heaven relents, relieves our pain, 
And fun-fhine days return again. 
O Fortune I who doft now beflow. 
Frowning, Ais bitter cup of woe, 

Y4 Do 



Sifibboniy incorrigibly* bliiidy 
No' dangers can diverr ips mind i 
Ifis tedious journey he.'pnrfuiesy 
At laft his eye tranfportcd views 
Fair Portobel, whofe rifing fpires 
Inflame his heart with new defines. 
Secure of Fortune's grace^ he fmilesy 
And flattering Hope the wretch beguiles* 
Tho\]gh nature calls foB fleep and food. 
Yet ftronger avarice fubdued ; 
£v'n fliameful nakednefs ithd pain. 
And rliiril and hunger, .plead in vain t 
Ko left he gives his >wsary feet, 
Fortuv;e he feeks from llreet to ftreet j 
Careful in every corner Tptii»f . ' 
Now here, now there, imjJatient flies, 
VVherecvcr bufy crow/is refocfe,: 
The change, the market, ahd the port ^ 
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Poor Frank forfaken on the^ coaft^ 

All his fond hopes at once arc loft* 

Aghaft the fwelling faib he viewg. 

And with his eye the fleet purfues. 

Till, IcffenM to his wearied fight^ 

It leaves him to defpair and night. 

So when the faithlefs Thefeus fled . . . , 

The Cretan nymph's deferted bed,, 

AwakM, at diftance on the main. 

She view'd the profperous perjur'd fwaia,. ■ 

And callM th' avenging gods ia^ vain. 

Proftrate on earth till break of day, 

Senfclefs and motionleis he laya.i ,■■ 

Till tears at laft fin,d out their way.;. 

Gufli like a torrent from. his eyes, .. 

In bittcmcfs of foul he cries,. , 

** O, Fortune ! now too late I fee, 

" Too late, alas ! thy treachery. 

<* Wretch that I am, abandoned, loft, 

*^ About the world at random toft, * , 

«< Whither, oh >vhither Ihall .1 rua ? . ' ... 

** Sore pinched with hunger, and ui¥iQiie*< 

*< In the dark mines go hide thy, head . ., 

** AccursM, exchange thy fweat.fpr bread,. » . 

** Skulk under ground, in earth's dark womb t 

<* Go Have, and dig thyfclf a tomb : . , , 

** There 's gold enough; pernicious gold I \ 

<< To which long fince thy peace, was fold J. 

" Vain helplefs idolt canft thou (ave . 

*< This fliatter'd carcafe from the grave ? 

"Rcftiefs 
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** Reftleft difturber of roankindy 

*' Canft thou give health, or peace of mind ? 

<< Ah no, deceived the fool ihall be 

** Who puts his conhdence in thee. 

** Fatally blind, my native home 

** I left, in this rude world to roam ; 

** O, brother I fiiall I view no more 

** Thy peaceful bowers } fair Albion's ihore? 

^' Yes (if kind heaven my life fhall fpai%) 

^* Some happy moments yet I '11 ihare, 

** In thy delightful bkft retreat, 

** With thee contemn the rich and great i 

^ Redeem my time nkifpent, and vrait 

*• Till death relieve th* unfortunate." 

Adverfity, fage ufeful gueft, 
Severe inftm&or, but the beft ; 
it is from thee alone we know 
Juftly to value things below $ 
Right reaibn^s ever faithful friend. 
To thee our haughty paffions bend ; 
Tam'd by thy rod, poor FtSnk at laft 
Repents of all his foUies poft s 
Refign'd, and patient to endure 
Thofe ilb, which heaven alone can cxat* 
With vain purfuits and labours worn^ 
He meditates a quick return. 
Longs to revifit yet once more* 
Poor prodigal ! his nadve ihore. ^ 
la the next ihip for Britain bound, 
tyhid Frank a ready pafiage foundri 
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Nor vcflcl now, nor freight his own. 
He fears no longer Fortune's frown 5 
No property but life his fhare, 
Life a frail good not worth his care ; 
Adive and willing to obey, 
A merry mariner and gay. 
He hands the fails, and jokes all day* 
At night no dreams diflurb his reft. 
No paffions riot in his breaft ; 
For, having nothing left to lofe, 
-Sweet and unbroken his repofe : 
And now fair Albion's cliffs are ieen. 
And hills with fruitful herbage green t 
His heart beats quick, the joy that tics 
His faltering tongue burfts frcm hit eyct. 
At ki^th, thus hail'd the well-kaowA had, 
And kneeling kifs'd the happy ftraacU 
** And do I then draw native air, 
^« Alter an age of toil and care^ 
^ O welcome parent iile f no man 
«« The vagrant ihall defert thy fton^ 
H But, flying to thf kind embrace, 
^ Here end his life's laborious race.*' 
So when the ftag, intent to rove^ 
Q^ib the fafe park and iheltering graven 
Tops the high pale, fbrollt unconfi^^, 
And leaves the laxy herd behind^ 
Bleft in his happy change a while* 
Com fields and flowery meadows finiki 
TlKpamper'dbeaft enjoys die ipoil^ • 
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Till on the next returning mom^ 

AlarmM, he hears the fatal horn 5 

Before the (launch, blood-thirftj hounds. 

Panting, o*er hills unknown he bounds. 

With clamour every wood refounds : 

He creeps the thorny brakes with pain. 

He feeks the diilant fiream in vain. 

And now, by fad experience wife. 

To his dear home the rambler flies ; 

His old inclofure gaina once more. 

And joins the herd he fcom'd before. 

Nor are his labours finiih'd yet. 
Hunger and thirft, and pain and fweat. 
And many a tediovs nile remains. 
Before his brother's hoafe he gains. 
Without one doit his purfe to blefs, 
Nor very elegant his drefs ; 
With a tarr'd jump, a crooked bat, • 
Scarce one whole fhoe, and half a hat $ 
From door to door the flroller fkipkl, • - 
Sometimes reliev'd, but oftener whijip^d 1 
Sun -burnt and raggedy on he fares^ 
At laft the manfion-houfe appearl. 
Timely relief for all his care&. 
Around he ga:^*d, his greedy fight 
Devours each obje& with delight ; 
Through each known haunt tranfported rovet. 
Gay fmiling fields, and ihady groves. 
Once confcious of his youthful loves.. ^ 
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About the hofpitable gate 
Crowds of dejefted wretches wait j 
Each day kind Bob's diffuHve hand, 
Chear'd and refreih'd the tatter'd band. 
Proud the moft god-like joy to ihare. 
He fed the hungry, cloath'd the bare. 
Frank amongft thefc his ftation chofe. 
With looks revealing inward woes ; 
When, lo ! with wonder and furprize. 
He faw dame Fortune in difguife ; 
He faw, but fcarce believ'd his eyes. 
Her fawning fmiles, her' tricking air, 
Th* egregious hypocrite declare j 
A gypfy*s mantle round her fpread, 
Of various dye, white, yellow, red ; 
Strange feats ihe promised, clamour'd loud. 
And with her cant amusM the crowd : 
There every day impatient plyM, 
PhAM to get in, but ftill deny'd ; 
For Bob, who knew the fubtle whore, 
Thruft the falfe vagrant from his door. 
But, when the Granger's face he view'd. 
With no deceitful tears bedew'd. 
His boding heart began to melt. 
And more than ufual pity felt : 
He trac'd his features o'er and o'er. 
That fpoke him better bom, though poor. 
Though cloath'd in rags, genteel his mien. 
That face he fomewhere muft have feen ; 

Nature 
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Nature at laft reveals the trutliy 
He knows, and owns the haplel^ youth. 
Surpriz'dy and fpeechlefs, both embrace^ 
And mingling tears o'erflow each facei 
Till Bob thus eas'd his labouring thought. 
And this inftni£hve moral taught. 
Welcome, my brother, to my longing trms. 
Here on my bofom reft iecure from harms » 
See Fortune there, that falie delufive jade. 
To whom thy prayers and ardent vows were paid : 
She (like her fex) the fond purfuer flies { 
But flight the jilt, and at thy feet ihe diet. 
Now fafe in port, indulge thyfeif on fhore. 
Oh, tempt the faithlefs winds and Teas no morei 
Let unavailing toils, and dangers paft. 
Though late, this ufeful le£bn teach at laft. 
True happinefs is only to be found 
In a contented mind, a body found, 
All elfe is dream, a dance on hlry ground t 
While reftlefs fools each idle whiin pnrfue. 
And ftill one wiih obtained creates a new, * 
Like froward babes, the toys they have, deleft. 
While ftill the neweft trifle pleafes beft t 
Let U8, my brother, rich in wifdom't ftore. 
What Heaven has lent, enjoy, nor covet morej, 
Subdue our paffions, curb their faucy rage. 
And to ourfelves reftore the gdden agjr*. 



THE 



F A B L E S, T A L E S, &€• 335 

THE DEVIL OUTWITTED: 
A TALE. 

A Vicar liv'd on this fide Trent, 
Religious, leam'd, benevolent. 
Pure was his life, in deed, word, thought, 
A comment on the truths he taught : 
His pariih lajqge, his income fmall, 
Yet feldom wanted wherewithal ; 
For againft every merry tide 
Madam would carefully provide. 
A painful paflor ; but his fheep, 
Alas ! within no bounds would keepi 
A f cabby flock, that every day 
Han riot, and would go aftray. 
He thump'd his cufkion, fretted, vext, 
Thumb'd o'er again each ufcful text j 
Rebuk'd, exhorted, all in vain. 
His pariih was the more profane : 
The fcrubs would have their wicked will, 
And cunning Satan triumph'd dill. 
At lafl, when each expedient fail'd. 
And iferious meafures nought avaii'd. 
It came into his head, to try 
The force of wit and raillery. 
The good man was by nature gay, 
Could gibe and joke, as well as pray ; 
Not like fome hide-bound folk, who chace 
Each merry fmile from their dull face, 
And think pride zeal, ill-nature grace. 

At 
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jtus tales were numorousy otten true. 
And now and then fet off to view 
With lucky fictions and (hecr wit. 
That pierc*d, where truth could never hit. 
The laugh was always on his fide. 
While paflive fools by turns deride 5 
And^ giggling thus at one another. 
Each jeering lout reformed his brotheri 
Till the whole parifli was with eafe 
Sham'd into virtue by degrees : 
Then be advis'd, and try a tale* 
When Chryfoftom and Auftin (sal, 

THE OFFICIOUS MESSENG 
A TALE. 

MAN, of precarious fcience vain. 
Treats other creatures with difdain t 
Nor Fug nor Shock have common fenfe. 
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But clock-work all, and mere machine. 

What can thefe idle gimcnicks mea&^ 

Ye world-makers of Grelham-hall, 

Dog Rover fhall confute you all j 

Shall prove that every reafoning bmtt 

Like Ben of Bangor can difpute ; 

Can apprehend, judge, fyllogize, "^ 

Or like proud Bentley criticize : 

At a moot point, or odd difafter. 

Is often wifer than his mafter. 

He may miflake fometimes, 'tis true. 

None are infallible but you. 

The dog whom nothing can miflead 

Muft be a dog of parts indeed : 

But to my tale ; hear me, my friend, 

And with due gravity attend. 

Rover, as heralds are agreed, 
Well-bom, and of the fctting breed ; 
RangM high, was ftout, of nofe acute, 
A very leamM and courteous brute* 
In parallel lines his ground he beat^ 
Kot fuch as in one centre meet; 
In thofe let blundering do^rs deal. 
His were exa£Uy parallel. 
When tainted gales the game bettay» 
Down clofe he (inks, and eyes his prey. 
Though different paffions tempt his fouJ, 
True as the needle to the pole. 
He keeps his point, and panting lies. 
The floating net above him flies. 
Then, dropping, fwecps the fluttcrisg prize* 

Z Nor 
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Nor this his only excellence ? ' 
When furly farmers took ofienoe. 
And the rank com the fporfc deny'd. 
Still faithful to his mafter^s £de, 
A thoufand pretty pranks .he play'd, 
And chearful each command obeyM : 
Humble his mind, though great his wit^ 
Would lug a pig, or turn the /pit; 
Would fetch and carry, leap o^er flicks^ 
And forty fuch diverting tricks, 
Nor Partridge, nor wife Gadbuiy, 
Could find loft goods fo foon as he ; 
Bid him go back a mile or more. 
And feek the glove you hid before. 
Still his unerring nofe would wind it. 
If above ground, was fure to find it $ 
Whimpering for joy his mafter greets 
And humUy lay it at his feet. 

But hold— it cannot be deny'd. 
That ufeful talents miiapply'd 
May make wild work. It hapt one day. 
Squire Lobb, his mailer, took his way. 
New (hav*d, and fmu^ and very tight. 
To compliment a neighbouring knight; 
In his beft trowfcrs he appears 
(A comely perfon for his years) j 
And clean white drawers, that many a day 
In lavender and rofe-cakes lay. 
Acrofs his brawny fhoolders fining. 
On his left fide his dagger hung ; 

Ik 
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Dead-doing blade ! a dreadful gueft, 
Or in the field, or at the fcaft. 
No Frank] In carving of a chine 
At Chriftide, ever look'd fo fine. 
With him obfequious Rover trudg'd. 
Nor from his heels one moment budg'd : 
A while they travePd, when within 
Poor Lobb perceived a rumbling din : 
Then warring winds, for want of vent. 
Shook all his earthly tenement. 
So in the body politick 
(For ftates fometimes, like men, are fick) 
Dark fa6tion mutters through the crowd. 
Ere bare-fac'd treafon roars aloud : 
Whether crude humours undigefted 
His labouring entrails had infefted. 
Or laft night's load of bottled ale. 
Grown mutinous, was breaking gaol ; 
The caufe of this his aukward pain. 
Let Johnfton or let H — th explain ; 
Whofe learned nofes may difcover. 
Why nature's (link -pot thus ran over. 
My province is th' efife£^ to trace. 
And give each point its proper grace, 
Th' effeft, O lamentable cafe I 
Long had he flruggled, but in vain. 
The faftious tumult to reftrain : 
What Ihould he do ? Th' unruly rout 
Prefs'd on, and it was time, no doubt, 
T' imbuUon« ^x^ |o let all out. 

Z z The 
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The trowferf foon his will obey i 

Not fo his ftubbom drawerst for they. 

Beneath his hanging paunch dole ty^dp 

His utmoft art and pains defy'd : 

He drew his dagger on the fjpot, 

KefolvM to cut the Gordian knot. 

In the fame road juft then pafs'd hj- 

(Such was the will of deftiny) 

The courteous curate of the place. 

Good-nature fhone o*er all his face ; 

Surpriz'd the flaming blade to view. 

And deeming {laughter muft enfue, 

0£F from his hack himfelf he threw. 

Then without ceremony feiz'd 

The fquire, impatient to be eas*d. 

*' Lord I Mailer Lobb, who would have thought 

** The fiend had e'er fo ftrongly wrought ? 

** Is fuicide fo flight a fault > 

<* Rip up thy guts, man ! What— go quick' 

<* To hell } Outrageous lunatick ! 

«* But, by the blefling, I '11 prevent 

** With this right hand, thy foul intent,'* 

Then grip'd the dagger faft : the (quire. 

Like Peleus' fon, look'd pale with ire j 

While the good man like Pallas ftood. 

And checkM his eager thirft for blood. 

At laft, when both a while had ilrain'd. 

Strength, join'd with zeal, the conqucft gain'd. 

The curate in all points obey'd. 

Into the (heath returns the blade : 

But 
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But firft th* unhappy f<}uirt he {wci^t, 

T' attempt upon his life hb more. 

With fage advice his fpeeck he closM^ 

And left him (as he thoiightj coxnpo^'d. 

But was it fo, friend Lobb ? I own. 

Misfortune feldom comes alone j 

Satan fupplies the fwelling tide, 

And ills on ills are multiply^. 

Subdued, and all his meafures broke^ 

His purpofe and intent miftook ; 

Within his drawers, alas ! he foiind 

His guts let out without a wound : 

For, in the conflidt, draining hard, 

He left his poftem-gate unBarr'd 5 

Moft woefully bedawb'd, he moans 

His piteous cafe, he fighs, he groans. 

To lofe his dinner, and return. 

Was very hard, not to be borne : 

Hunger, they iay, parent of arts, 

Will make a fool a man of parts. 

The Iharp-fct fquire refolves at laft. 

Whatever befell him, not to faft ; 

He mus*d a while, chaf 'd, ftrain'd bis wits» 

At laft on this expedient hits ; 

To the next brook with fober pace 

He tends, preparing to uncafe. 

Straddling and mtittering all the way, 

Curs'd inwardly th' unlucky day. 

The coaft now clear, no foul in rieW^ 

Of in a trice his trowfers di:ew i 
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More leifurely his drawen^ for cune 

And caution was conyenient diexe : 

So fail the plaifler'd birdlime fhick. 

The fkin came off with >every pluck. 

Sorely he gaul'd each brawny ham ; 

Nor other parts efcap'd, which ihame 

Forbids a baihful Mufe to name. 

Not without pain the work atchiev'd. 

He fcrubb'd and wafli'd the parts aggrieved ; 

Then, with nice hand and look fedate. 

Folds up his drawers, with their rich freight. 

And hides them in a buih, at leifure 

Refolv'd to fetch his hidden treafure : 

The trufty Rover lay hard by, 

Obferving all with curious eye. 

Now rigg'd again,, once more a beau. 
And matters fix'd in flatu quo, 
Br'Hk as a fnake in merry May, 
That juft has cafl his Hough away, 
Gladfome he caper'd o'er the green. 
As he prefum'd, both fweet and clean ; 
For, oh I amongft us mortal elves, 
How few th^e are fmell out themfelves ! 
With a mole's ear, and eagle's eye. 
And with a blood-hound's nofe, we fly 
On others* faults implacably. 
But where 's that ear, that eye, that noTe, 
Againft its matter will depofe ? 
Ruddy Mifs Prue, with golden hair, 
Stinks like a pole- cat or a bear, 



FABLE Sj T ALE S^ kt. 343^ 
Yet romps about me every day. 
Sweeter, ihe thinks, than new-made hay. 
Lord Plaufiblc, at Tom's and Will's, 
Whofe puifonous breath in whifpers idllsy 
Still buzzes in my ear, nor knows 
What fatal lecrets he beftows i 
Let him deftroy each day a ibore,. 
'Tis mere chance-medley, and no more 
In fine, felf-love bribes every fenf^ 
And all at home is excellence^ 

The fquire arriv'd in decent plight,. 
With reverence due falutes the knight f 
Compliments paft, the dinner-b^U 
Rung quick and loud^ harmonious knell t 

To greedy Lobb I Th' Orphean lyre 
Did ne'er fuch rapturous joy. infpire j 
Though this the favage throng obey. 
That hunger tames more fierce than they. 
In comely order now appear^ 
The footmen loaded with good cheer, 
Her ladyfhip brought-up the rear^ 
Simpering fhe lifps, ** Your fervant, fir-» 
** The ways are bad, one can't well flir ^ 

•* Abroad— or 'twere indeed unkind 
** To leave good Mrs. Lobb behind-— 
^ She 's well, I hope — Mailer, they fay,, 
*' Comes on apace— How 's Mifs, I pray }*' 
Lobb bow'd, and cring'd ; and, muttering low^ 
Made for his chair^. would fain fall- to.. 
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Theft weighty points adjufted, fbon 

My lady brandiihes her (poon. 

Unhappy Lobb> pleas'd with his treat. 

And xmnding nothing but his meat. 

Too near the fire had chofe his feat : 

When, oh ! th' effluvia of his bum 

Begin amain to fcent the room, 

Ambrofial fweets, and rich perfume. 

The flickering footnmn ftopt bis nofe ; 

The chaplain too, under the rofe. 

Made aukward mouths ; the kaight took fhuffi 

Her ladyfliip began to huiF; 

** Indeed, Sir John— pray, good mjr dea»-« 

*< 'Tis wrong to make your kennel here— 

^* Dogs in their place are good, I own^-^ 

*• But in the parlour— fob !— be gone.*' 

Now Rockwood leaves th' unnnifh'd booci 
Baniih'd for failings not his own | 
No grace ev'n Fidler could obtaini 
And favourite Virgin fawn'd m yaim 
The fervants, to the ffaranger kind. 
Leave trufty Rover ftill behind j 
But Lob^ who would not feem to be 
Defe&ive in civiHtyi 
And, for removing df all doubti 
Knitting his brows, bids him get out i 
By figns exprefles his command^ 
And to the door points with his hand. 
The dog, or through miftake or ipigfal 
(Grave authors have not fet us right), 
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Fled back the very way he came. 
And in the buih ibon found his game ; 
Brought in his mouth the favoury load. 
And at liis mailer's elbow Hood. 
O Lobby what idioms can exprefs 
^hy ffarange confufion and diftrefs. 
When on the floor the drawers difplay'd 
The fulfome fecret had bewra/d f 
Ho traitor^ when his hand and feal 
Produced his dark defigns reveal. 
E'er look'd with fuch a hanging face, 
At Lobb half-dead at this difgtace. 
Wild-ftaring, thunder-ftruck, and dumbf 
While peals of laughter ihake the room { 
Each falh thrown up to let in air. 
The knight fell backward in his chair, 
Laugh'd till his heart-ftrings almoft huxA, 
The chaplain giggled for a week| 
Her ladyihip began to call. 
For hartihom, and her Atsigail ; 
The fervants chuckled at the dooTy 
And all was clamour and upfoar, 
Stover, who now began to quake, 
As-tonfcious of his foul miflake, 
Trufts to his heels to fkyt his Itfei 
The f^uire iheaks home, loid beats Ui wjfe 
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The INQJJISITIVE BRIDEGROOM: 
A T A L E. 

FRANK PLUME, a fpark about the town^ 
Now weary of intriguing growA,^ 
Thought it advifeable tx> wed. 
And chufe a partner of his bed. 
Virtuous and chafte — Aye, right— but where 
Is there a nymph tl^ai *s chafte as fair ? 
A bleffing to be prizM, but rare. 
For continence penurious heaven 
With a too fparing hand has given ; 
A plant but feldom to be found. 
And thrives but il] on Britilh ground* 
Should our adventurer hafte on board> 
And fee what foreign fo)]s afford f 
Where watchful dragons guard the pnaei^ 
And jealous dons have Aigus' eyes, 
Where the rich caiket^ clofe immured,, 
Is under lock and key fecur'd ? 
No— Frank, by long experience wife. 
Had known thefe forts took by furpiize* 
Nature in fpite of ait prevail'd. 
And all their vigilance had fail'd* 
The youth was puzzled— fliould he go- 
And fcale a convent } would that do } 
Is nuns-fle/h always good and Tweet } 
Fj jT-.blown fometimes, not fit to eat* 
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Well — ^he refolves to do his beft. 

And prudently contrives this teft j 

If the laft favour I obtain, 

And the nymph yield, the cafe is plain : 

Marry 'd, ihe '11 play the fame odd pranic 

With others — Ihe 's no wife for Frank. 

But, could I find a female heart 

Impregnable to force or art, 

That all my batteries could withfland, 

The fap, and even fword in hand 5 

Ye Gods ! how happy Ihould I be. 

From each perplexing thought fet free. 

From cuckoldora, and jealoufy ! 

The projeft pleas'd. He now appears. 

And ihines in all his killing airs. 

And every ufeful toy prepares. 

New opera tunes, and billet-doux. 

The clouded cane, and red-heel'd fhoes 2 

Kor the clock-ftodcing was forgot^ 

Th' embroiderM coat, and ihoulder-knot : 

All that a woman's heart might movej, 

The potent trumpery of love. 

Here importunity prevails. 

There tears in floods, or fighs in'galese 

Now, in the lucky moment try'd. 

Low at his feet the fair-one dy'd. 

For StrephoHi would not be deny'd. 

Then, if no motives could perfuade, 

A golden fhower diibauch'd the maid,. 

The miftiefs truckled, antJ^ obey^'d. 

To 
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To modefty a iham pretence 

Gained fomey others impertinence ; 

But mofty plain downright impudence. 

Like Csfar, now he conquer'd all. 

The vaffal fex before him fall ; 

Wherce'cr he marcb'd, daughter enfued, 

He came, he faw, and he fubdued. 

At length a ftubbom nymph he found. 

For bold Camilla ftood her ground ; 

Parry'd his thrufts with equal art. 

And had him both in tierce and quart : 

She kept the hero fllU in play. 

And ftill maintained the doubtful day. 

Here he refolves to make a iland. 

Take her, and marry out of hand. 

The jolly prieft foon ty'd the knot. 

The lufcious tale was not forgot. 

Then empty'd both his pipe and pot. 

The poflet drunk, the ftocking thrown. 

The candles out, the curtains drawn. 

And fir and madam all alone ; 

«* My dear," faid he, " I ftrove, you know^ 

** To tafte the joys you now beftow, 

*« All my perfuafive arts I try'd, 

*« But ftill relentlefs ydu deny'd j 

** Tell me, inexorable faif, 

" How could you, thus attacked, forbear ?»• 

*« Swear to forgive what 's paft," fhe cry*d| 

«« The naked truth fhan't be deny»d." 

He^d*, thfi\^^;gaL^\!bk>Mt«^ly'd» 
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Dcceiv'd fo many times before 
By your falfe fex, I raihiy fworc> 
To truft deceitful man no more. 
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BACCHUS TRIUMPHANT: 
A TALE. 

«« pOR fhame, iaid Ebony, for fhame, 
* « Tom Ruby, troth, you 're muc)i to biamf^ 

<* To drink at this confounded rate, 

*' To guzzle thus, early and Ute V* 
Poor Tom, who juft Ifad took his w^t. 

And at the door his uncle met, 

Surpriz'd and thunder-ibruck, would fain 

Make his efcape, but, oh ! in vsdx^. 

Each blufh, that glow'd with s^i ill graoe^ 

Lighted the flambeaux in bis face 3 

No loop-hole left, no flight pretence. 

To palliate the foul offence. 

** I own," faid he, ** I 'm very bad— • 

** A fot — ^incorrigibly mad— 

** But, fir— I thank you for your loYtt 

*« And by your leftures would improve : 

** Yet, give me leave to fay, the ftreet 

** For conference is not fo meet. 

" Here in this room — nay, fir, come ia^^« 

« Expofe, chaflife me for my fin ; 

** Exert each trope, your utmoft art, 

5< To touch this ienfelefs, flinty heart* 
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^*- I 'm confcious of my guilt, 'tis true, 

<' But yet I know my frailty too ; 

**" A flight rebuke will never do. 

<« Urge home my faults — come in, I pray— 

** Lctnot my foulbc.caft ayray." , 

Wife Ebony, who deemM it good 
T' encourage by. all means he could 
Thefe firft appearances of grace, 
FoUow'd up flairs, and took his place. 
The bottle and the cruft apptor'd. 
And wily Tom demurely fnccr'd. 
«< My duty, fu-!*'— " Thank you, kind Tom!»*— 
*« Again, an't plea(e you !"— Thank you ! Come—** 
•* Sorrow is dry — ^I muft once more — " 
** Nay Tom, I told you at the door 
** I would not drink— what ! before dinner ?— 
*' Not one glafs more, as I 'm a iinner— 
" Come, to the point in hand ; is ^t fit 
*« A man of your good fenfe and wit 
*' Thofe parts which heaven beftow'd fhould drowOi 
•' A butt to all the fots in town ? 
« Why tell me, Tom— What fort can (land 
** (Though regular, and bravely mann'd) 
** If night and day the fierce foe plies 
** With never-ccafing batteries ; 
^« Will there not be a breach at laft?**— 
** Uncle, 'tis-true — ^forgive what 's paft." 
** But if nor intereft, nor fame, 
^« Nor health, can your dull foul reclaim^ 

« Hail 
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<* Haft not a conftieiice, man? no thought 
<« Of an herefcfter ? .dear arc bought ' • 
*' Thefe fenfual.pWurcs.^-:" I rel€Bt," ' " 

« Kind fir— but give your zeal a vent ^^' * 
Then, pouting, iiung hi$ head ; y^t fUll ' 

Took care his unde'fiCiglaft to fill, ' ' ** 

Which as his hurry*d i^irits funk, * «» 

Unwittingly^ good man ! he drunk* » = 

Each pint, alas \ drew on the next. 
Old Ebony ftuck to his text, '> ' ' ' 

Grown warm, like any angel ipdkc, ' 
Till intervening hiccups brok^ 
The well-ftrung argument. Poor 'tbtti 
Was now too forward to reel home, 
7T)at preaching ftill, this (till repenting, - 
Both equally toidrUk confeating, *-i .- • * 
Till both brim^l cwild fwfil no more. 
And fell dead dnmk upcm the floor. 
Bacchus, the jolly God, who fate 
Widenftraddling o'er his tun in ftate, 
Clofe by the window fide, from whence 
He heard this weighty conference; 
Joy kindling in his ruddy cheeks. 
Thus the indulgent godhead fpeaks: 
^ 'Frail mortab, kno^, Reafon in vain 
<« Rebels, and would difturb my reign* 
«< See there the fophifter o*«rthrown, 
<< With ftronger arguments knockM down 
*' Than e'er in wnmgUng fchools were known ! 

-^ Tlie 
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<< The wine that fpaxkles in this glafs 

«< Smooths every brow, gilds evoy face i 

** As vapours, ^hen ijtin fun appears^ 

** Far hence anxieties and fears : 

** Grave ermin fniilesy lawn flceTca grov gay, 

** Each haughty monarch owns my fway> 

** And cardinals and popes obey : 

<< Ev'n Cato drank his glais, 'twas I 

*' Taught the brav^ patriot how to die 

** For injured Rome and Liberty ; 

•' 'Twas I, who with immortal lays 

<< Infpir'd the bard that fung hk pniiie» 

** Let dull unfociable fools 

** Loll in their cells^ and live by rules ; 

** My votaries^ in gay del^ht 

** And mirth, . ihall revel all the night r 

<< A6t well their parts on life's dull fh^e, 

** And make each n^oment worth an age/* 



The NIGHT-WALKER RECLAIMED: 

A TALE. 

T N thofe bleft days of jubilee^ 

■'' When pious Charles fet England free 

From canting and hypocriiy ; 

Moft gracioufly to all reiloring 

Their antient privilege of whoiing ;. 

There liv*d, but *tis no matter whexc. 

The fon of an old cavalier; 

Of 
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Of ancient lineage was the fquire, 

A man of mettle and of fire ; 

Clean-ihap'd, well-limb'dy black-ey'd, and tall. 

Made a good figure at a ball. 

And only wanted wherewithal. 

His peniion was ill-paid and ftrait^ 

Full many a loyal hcro*s fate : 

Often half (larv'd, and often out 

At elbows, an hard cafe, no doubt. 

Sometimes perhaps a lucky main 

Prudently managM in Long-Lane 

Repaired the thread -bare beau again ; 

And now and then feme fecret favours. 

The kind returns of pious labours, 

EnrichM the ftrong and vigorous lover. 

His honour liv*d a while in clover. 

For (to fay truth) it is but juft. 

Where all things are decayed but luft. 

That ladies of maturer ages 

Give citron- water and good wages* 

Thus far Tom Wild had made a Ihift, 
And got good helps at a dead lift ; 
.But John, his humble meagre ilave. 
One foot already in the grave. 
Hide-bound as one of Pharaoh's kine. 
With good Duke Numps was forc'd to dine : 
Yet ftill the thoughtful ferious elf 
Would not be wanting to himfelf j 
Bore up againft both tide and wind, 
Tum'd every projeft in his mind, 
And each expedient weighed, to find 
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A remedy m this diibeff. 

Some God— (nay, fir, fuppofe no left. 

For in this hard and knotty cafe* 

T* employ a God is no difgrace ; 

Though Mercury be fent from Jore, 

Or Iris wing it from above) 

Some God, t fay, infpir'd the knave. 

His mailer and himfelf to fave. 

As both went fuppcrlefs to bed 
One night (firfl fcratching of his head) 
« Alas !** quoth John, « fir, 'tis hard fare 
*' To fuck one*s thumbs, and live on air ; 
** To reel from pillar unto poll, 
*' An empty fliadc, a walking ghoft ; 
** To hear one's guts make piteous moan> 
** Thofe worft of duns, and yet not one, 
*« One mouldy fcrap to fatisfy 
** Their craving importunity, 
** Nay— good your honour pleafe to hear" 
(And then the varlet dropt a tear) 
•* A projeft form*d in this dull brain, 
'< Shall fet us all adrift again ; 
** A proje^l, fir, nay, let me tell ye, 
** Shall fill your pockets, and my belly, 
<< Know then, old Gripe is dead of late, 
** Who purchas'd at an eafy rate, 
*« Your manor-houfe and fine eflate. 
*< Nay, ftare not, fir : by G— 'tis true 
*< The devil for once has got his due : 



FABLES, T A L £ S, ice. 35s 

*« The rafcal has left every penny, 

<< To his old maiden filler Jenny: 

*< Go, clafp the dowdy in your arms, 

** Nor want you bread, though (he want charms t 

** Cajole the dirty drab, and then 

<« The man (hall have his mare again; 

*» Clod-Hall is yours, your houfe, your rents, 

^* And all your lands, and tenements." 

" Faith, John,'' faid he, (then lick'd his chops) 
•* This proje6t gives indeed fome hopes : 
«* But curfed hard the terms, to marry, 
** To ftick to one, and never vary ; 
** And that one old and ugly too : 
« Frail mortals, tell me what to do }^ 

«* For that," faid John, " truil me ; my treat 
<* Shan't be one ill-drefs'd dilh of meat j 
-«* Let but your honour be my gueft, 
« Variety fhall crown the feaft." 

« 'Tis done," reply'd Tom Wild, " 'tis done, 
<« The flag hangs out, the fort is wonj 
«< Ne'er doubt my vigorous attacks, 
<* Come to my arms, my • Sycorax ; 
«< Bold in thy right we mount our throne, 
** And all the ifland is our own." 

Well— forth they rode, both Squire and John 5 
Here might a florid bard make known. 
His horfe^s virtues, and his own ; 

♦ Sec Dryden's Tcropeft, altered from Shakefpeare. 
A a A A thou- 
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A thoufand prodigies ^vance, 

Ketsiiling every circunifhuice. 

But I, who am not" ovcr-riice, 

And alivays loVe to be concife. 

Shall let the courteous reader guefs 

The fquire*8 accoutrements and dreft. 

Suppofe \ve then the gentle youth 
Laid at her feet, all love, all truth ; 
Haranguing it in verfe and profe, 
A mount her forehead white with fnows. 
Her cheeks the lily and tfie rofe i 
Her ivory teeth, her coral lips. 
Her well-tum*d ears, whofe ruby tips 
Afford a thoufand compliments, 
Which he, fond youth, profufely vents : 
The pretty dimple in her chin, 
The den of Love, who lui-ks within. 
But, oh ! the luftre of her eyes, 
Nor ftars, nor moon, nor fun fuffice, 
He vows, protefls, raves, finks, and dies. 
Much of her breafts he fpolce, and hair. 
In terms mod elegant and rare ; 
Caird her the goddefs he ador*d. 
And in heroic fuftian foar'd. 
For, though the youth could well explain 
His mind, in a more humble drain ; 
Yet Ovid and the wits agree, 
That a true lover's fpeech fhould be 
In rapture and in fimlle. 

I 



FABLES, TALES, i^. 3^7 

Imagine now, all points put right. 
The fiddles and the weddiag-night ; 
Each noify fleeple rock'd with glc«, 
And every bard fung i»en#y : 
Gay pleafure wanton'd unconfin'd. 
The men all dnink, the women k^nd : 
Clod- Hall did ne'er fo fine appear. 
Floating in poflet and ftrong beer. 

Come, Mufe, thou flattem houfe-wife, tcU, 
Where *s our friend John ? I hope he *s well ; 
Well ! Ay, as any man can be. 
With Sufan in the gallery. 
Sue was a lafs buxom and tight. 
The chamber-maid and favourite j 
Juicy and young, juil fit for man. 
Thus the fweet dialogue began. 

** Lard, fir,** quoth §ue, " how brilk, how gay, 
*' How fpruce our matter look'd to-day ! 
** I 'm fure no king was e'er fo fine, 
^* No fun more glorioully can fliine." 

** Alas, my dear, all is not gold 
** That glifters, as I 'vc read of old ? 
^ And all the wife and learned fay, 
*« The heft is not without aUay." . 

<< Well, Matter John, name if you can 
** A more accompliih'd gentleman. 
<* Befide (elfe may I never tlirive) 
«* The beft good-natur*d fquire alive." 
(John ihrugg'd, and ttiook his head.) *' Nay fure 
<« You by your looking fo demure 

A a 3 HiHre 
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** Have learnt fome fecrct feult ; if Co, 

•• Tell me, good John, nay pr'ythce do, 

*• Tell me, I fay, I long to knovir. 

** Safe as thy gold in thy ftrong box, 

<< This breaft the dark depofit locks, 

" Thefe lips no fecrets fhall reVeaI.'» 

«« Well— let me firft affix my fcal : 
Then kifs'd the foft obliging fair. 
** But hold— now I muft hear you fwear, 
*• By all your virgin charms below, 
" No mortal *e*cr this tale Ihall know.** " 

She fwore, then thus the. cunning knave. 
With look moil politic and grave. 
Proceeds : ** Why— faith and troth, dear Sne^ 
** This jewel has a flaw, 'tis true j 
** My matter 's generous, and all that, 
'« Not faulty, but unfortunate.** 
*• Why will you keep one in fufpenfe? 
^« Why tcaze one thus ?**—** Have patience. 
** The youth hks failings, there 's no doubt, 
** And who, my Suky, is without ^ 
** But fhould you telh— nay that I dread**— 
** By heaven, and by my maidenhead— 
** Now fpeak, fpeak quick.'*—" He who dente» 
<* Thofe pouting lips, thofe roguilh eyes, 
*' Muft fure be more than roan— then knofW» 
" My deareft, fmce you '11 have it fo j 
** My mafter Wild not only talks 
«* Much in his fleep, but alfo walks ; 
'* Walks many a winter night alone, 
** This wa^ ?iiid \)tvax, >x^ ^^\\ ^jad do^vn : 

« Vow, 
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** Now, if difturb'd, if by furprize 

*' He *8 rou&M, and (lumbers quit his eyes ; , 

•* Lord, how I tremble ! how I dread 

«« To fpeak it ! Thrice beneath the bed, 

** Alas ! to fave my life I fled : 

** And twice behind the door I crept, 

** And once out of the window leapt. 

•* No raging bedlam juft got loofe 

** Is half fo mad ; about the houfe 

*' Frantic he runs; each eye-ball glares, 

** He raves, he foams, he wildly ftarcs ; 

** The family before him flies, 

** Whoe'er is overtaken dies. 

** Opiates, and breathing of a vein, 

** Scarce fettle bis diftemper'd brain, 

•* And bring him to himfelf again, 

•* But, if not crofsM, if let alone 

•* To take his frolic, and be gone ; 

** Soon he returns from whence he came, 

** No Iamb more innocent and tame." 

Thus having gain'd her point, to bed 
In hafte the flickering .gipfy fled i 
The pungent fccret in her breaft 
Gave fuch fliai;p pangs, flie could not reft : 
PrimM, charg'd, and cock*d, her next defire 
Was to prefent, and to give fire. 
Sleeplefs the tortur'd Sufan lay, 
Tofling and tumbling every way. 
Impatient for the dawn of day. 
So labours in the facred fliade. 
Full of the God, the Delphic maid ; 

A ik iV ^'^ 
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So windy in hypocondries fMnt, 
Struggles and 'heares to ttad a Tmti 
In labyrinths intricate it roars. 
Now downward frnks, tiiien upward (Han 2 
Th* uneafy patient g^ans in vain. 
No cordials can relieve his pain $ 
Till at the poftem gate, enlarged. 
The burding thunder is difcharg'd. 
At laft the happy hour was come. 
When call'd into her lady's room 5 
Scarce three pins ftuck into her gown. 
But out it bolts, and all is known. 
Nor idle long the fecret lies, 
From mouth to mouth improved it flies. 
And grows amain in firength and iize : 
For Fame, at firft of pigmy birth. 
Walks cautioufly on inother earth ; 
But foon (as ancient bards have f;iid} 
.In clouds the giant hides her head. 
To council now the goflips went, 
jMadam herfelf was prefident ; 
Th' affair is banded /ro and coMf 
Much breath is fpent, few conquefts won* 
At length dame Hobb, to end the Itrife, 
And Madam Blouie the parfon's wife, 
in this with one confent agree, 
That, fmce th' effedl was lunacy 
li wak'd, it were by much the beft, 
INot to diflurb him in the kaft t 
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£v'n let him ramble if be pleafe j 
Troth, 'tis a comical difeafe j 
The worft is to himfelf : when cold 
And (hivering he returns, then fold 
The vagrant in your arms j he *ll rell 
With pleafure on your glowing breaft. 
Madam approved of this advice, 
Iflucd her orders in a trice 9 
** That none henceforth prefume to fUr, 
** Or thwart th' unhappy wanderer." 

John, when his maker's knock he heard, 
Sodn in the drefTmg-room appeared, 
ArcMy he look'd, and (lily leer»d. 
** What game?" fays Wild, « Oh! nevermore, 
** Pheafants and partridge in great ilore; 
<* I wifli your ammunition laft !** 
AsAj^tn revealed how all had paft. 
Next thought it proper to explain 
His plot, and how he laid his train : 
'< The coaft is clear, fir, go in peace, 
<* No dragon guards the golden fleece.*^ 

Here, Muie, let fable night advance, 
Dticribe her ftate with elegance ; 
Around her dark pavilion ipread 
The clouds ; with poppies orown her head | 
Note well her owls, and bats obfcene \ 
Call her an Ethiopian queen 9 
Or, if you think 'twill mend my talfi 
Call her a widow with a veil j 

Of 
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Of fpeflers and hobgoblins tcU, 
Or fay *twa8 midnight, 'tis as well. 
Well then— 'twas midnight, as was faid. 
When Wild ftarts upright in his bed. 
Leaps out, and, without more ado. 
Takes in his room a turn or two j 
Opening the door, foon out he ftalks. 
And to the next apartment walks ; 
Where on her back there lay poor Sue, 
Alas ! friend John, ihe dreamt of you. 
Wak*d with the noife, her mailer known. 
By moon-light and his brocade gown. 
Frighted ihe dares not fcream, in bed 
She (inks, and down fhe pops her head ; 
The curtains gently drawn, he fprings 
Between the iheets, then clofely clings. 
Now, Mufe, relate what there he did j 
Hold, impudence ! — it muft be hid t— . 
He did— as any man would do 
In fuch a cafe — Did he not. Sue ? 
Then up into the garret flies. 
Where Joan, and Dol, and Betty lies j 
A leafli of lafles all together, 
And in the dog-days— in hot weather; 
Why, faith, 'twas hard— he did his bci^,. 
And left to Providence the reft. 
Content tljc paffivc creatures lie. 
For who in duty could deny > 
Was non-refifta:ice ever thought 
By modem caiuifls a fault ? 
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Were not her orders ftri£l and plain ? 
All flruggling dangerous and vain ? 
Well, down our younker trips again} 
Much wifliing, as he reel'd along, 
For fome rich cordial warm and ftrong. 
In bed he quickly tumbled then, 
Nor wak'd next mom till after ten. 
Thus night by night he led his life, 
Blefling ail females but his wife; 
Much work upon his hands there lay. 
More bills were drawn than he could pay ; 
No lawyer drudg*d fo hard as he. 
In Eafter Term, or Hillary ; 
But lawyers labour for their fee : 
Here no felf-intereft or gain. 
The pleafure balances the pain. 
So the great fukan walks among 
His troop of lafles fair and young : 
So the town-bull in Opentide, 
His lowing lovers by his fide. 
Revels at large in nature's right, 
Curb*d by no law, -but appetite 5 
Friiking his tail, he roves at pleafure, 
And knows no ftint, and keeps no mea(iirt» 

But now the ninth revolving moon 
(Alas ! it came an age too foon ; 
Curfe on each hafty fleeting night !) 
Some odd difcoveries brought to light. 
Strange tympanies the women feize, 
An epidemical difeafe; 
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Madam herfelf mdi ^itk might poly 

For a clean-ihap'd and ^per lais. 

'Twat vain to hide th* apparent Ipad, 

For hoops were not then d-la'tnode ; 

8ue» heing queltion*4> and hard ponefs'd, 

Bluhbering the naked truth confefsM e 

<« Were not your orders moft fevere» 

«* That none ihould flop his night-career ? 

** And who duril wake him f Troths not I ; 

** I was not 4hen prq>ar'd to die." 

" Well Sjae> faid ihe» thou (halt have grace, 
<f But then this night I tajk/e thy pVce* 
«« Thou mine, my night-doaths 09 thy bead» 
^ Soon fliall he leave thee iafe in bed ; 
•< Lie ftill, and ftir not on thy Ufe^ 
«« But do the penance of a wife $ 
" Much pleafure haft thou had ; at Uft 
« 'Tis proper for thy fins to faft.'* 

This point agreed, to bed ihe \(renty 
And Sue crept in, but illnCQntejpit e 
Soon as th' accuftom'd hour was coine. 
The younker Tally M from his rooi»» 
To Sue's apartment whipt away» 
And like a lion feiz'd his pcey s 
She clafp'd him i^ her longing vme, 
' Sharp-fet, ihe feafled. on his charms* 
He did whatever he could ; but moce 
Was yet to do, emcarif mcore! 
Fain would he now elope, ihe clafpt 
Him iUlly no burr e'er iluck fo faft. 



I 
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At length the mom with enyious light 
Difcoyer'd all : in what fad plight 
Poor man, he lay ! abaih'd, for fhame 
He could not fpcak, not ev'n one lame 
Excufe was left. She, with a grace 
That gave new beauties to her face; 
And with a kind obliging air 
(Always fuccefsful in the fair,) 
Thus foon reliev'd him from defpair* 
<< Ah ! generous youth, pardon a faulty 
*' No fooliih jealoufy has taught ; 
** 'Tis your own crime, open as day, 
<* To your conviftion paves the way. 
« Oh ! might this ftratagem regain 
" Your love ! let me not plead in vain | 
/< Something to gratitude is due, 
" Have I not given all to you ?*' 

Tom ftar'd, look'd pale, then in great hade 
Slipp'd on his gown ; yet thus at laft 
Spoke faintly, as amaz'd he flood, 
** I will, my dear, be very good.'* 

The happy DISAPPOINTMENT: 

A T A L E* 

T N days of yore, when belles and beaux 
•^ Left mafquerades and puppet-ihows, 
Deferted ombre and balTet, 
At Jonathan's to fqueeze and fweati 

When 
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When fprightly rakes forfook champaign^ 

The play-houfc, and the meny roain^ 

Good mother Wybum and the ftews. 

To fmoke with brokers, ftink with Jews : 

la fine, when all the world run mad 

(A ilory not lefs true than fad) ; 

Ned Smart, a virtuous youth, well known 

To all this chafte and fober town* 

Got every penny he could rally. 

To try his fortune in Change- Alley : 

In hafle to loll in coach and fix. 

Bought bulls and bears, play'd twenty tricks, 

Amongft his brother lunaticks. 

Tranfponed at his firft fuccefs, 

A thoufand whims his fancy blefs. 

With fcencs of future bappinefs. 

How frail are all our joys below ! 

Mere dazzling meteors, flafh and Ihow t 

Oh, Fortune I falfe deceitful whore ! 

Caught in thy trap with thousands more^ 

He found his rhino funk and gone, 

Himfelf a bankrupt, and undone. 

Ked could not well digeft this change, 

Forc'd in the world at large to range ; 

With Babel's monarch tum'd to grafs. 

Would it not break an heart of brafs } 

'Tis vain to fob and hang the lip; 

One penny left, he buys a flip. 

At once his life and cares to lofe, 

Under his ear he fit} the noofe. 

An 
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An hook in an old wall he (pies, 

To that the fatal rope he ties : 

Like Curtius now, at one bold leap. 

He plung'd into the gaping deep 5 

Nor did he doubt in hell to find. 

Dealings more jufl, and friends more kind« 

As he began to twift and fprawl. 

The loofen'd ftones break from the wall j 

Down drops the rake upon the fpot. 

And after him an e^uthen pot : 

Reeling he rofe, and gaz'd around. 

And faw the crock lie on the ground ; 

Surpriz'd, amaz'd, at this odd fight. 

Trembling, he broke it in a fright; 

When, lo 1 at once came pouring forth 

Ingots, and pearls, and gems of worth. 

O'crjoy'd with Fortune's kind bequeft. 

He took the birds, but left the neft ; 

And then, to fpy what might enfue. 

Into a neighbouring wood withdrew ; 

Nor waited long. For (bon he fees 

A tall black man ikulk through the trees | 

He knew him by his fhuffling pace. 

His thread -bare coat and hatchet face : 

And who the devil fhould it be. 

But fanaify»d Sir Timothy ! 

His uncle by his mother's fide. 

His guardian, and his faithful guide. 

This driveling knight, with pockets fiiHi 

And proud as any Great Mogul, 

For 



3t» SOMERVILE»S POEMS. 

For his wife condu6t had been made 

Dire£^or of the jobbing trade ^ 

y^nd had mod piouily drawn in 

Poor Ned and all his neareft kin. 

The greedy fools laid out their gtUd^ 

And bought the very flock he fold ; 

Thus the kind knave convey'd their pelf^ 

By bocuspocusy to himfelf j 

And, to fccure the fpoils he got, 

Form'd this contrivance of the pot. 

Here every night, and every mom^ 

Devout as any monk new ihom. 

The proftrate hypocrite implores 

Jull heaven to blefs his hidden flores y 

But, when he faw dear mammon flown> 

The plundered hive, the honey pm^, 

Ko Jilted bully, ito bilk'd hack. 

No thief when beadles flay his back. 

No lofing rook, no carted whore. 

No failor when the billows roar, 

With fuch a grace e^cr cursM and fwore. 

Then, as he por'd upon the ground. 

And tum'd his haggard eyes around. 

The halter at his feet he fpy'd, 

« And is this all that 's left ?" he ciy^d r 

<< Am I thus paid for all my cares, 

♦* My le6tures, repetitions, prayers ? • 

<* *Tis well— there 's fomething fav'd at Itdt, 

" Welcome, thou faithful, friendly gutft j 
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" If I mufl hangy now all Wloft» 

" *Tis cheaper at another's cofts 

'' To do it at my own cxpeBcc^ .4 

« Would be downright oMray'lgaafCt'* 

Tkns comforted, without a teiHr» 

H« fix*d the noofe bei)«»th his e»r» 

T* the next bough the lopc ke ty'c|> 

And moft heroically dyM. 

Ned, who behind, a fpreadiog tree, 

BcIkM this tragi-comedy, 

"Whh hearty curfes rung his knell, 

Aftd bid him thus his laft faceweL 

** Was it not, uncle, very kind' 

" In me, to leave the rope behind ? 

** A legacy fo well beftow'd^ 

« For all the gratitude I ow'd. 

«* Adieu, Sir Tim 5 by heaven's decveq 

*« Soon may thy brethren follow thee, 

*^ In the fame glorious manner fwing, 

** Without one friend to cut the ilring t 

^ That hence rapacious knaves may know^. 

^ Juftice is always fure, though lUw.'* 

A PADLOCK fos: THS MOUTHt 
A T A L E. 

JACK DIMPLE wa> « merry bhde. 
Young, amorous, witty, and wseU-made} 
Difcreet ? — Hold, fir— nay, as I live. 
My friend, you 're too inquifitive : 

B b Difcretion» 
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Difcretion, all men maft agree. 

Is a moft fhining quality. 

Which iii^e Jeaf-gold makes a great fhcrfir. 

And thinly fpread fets-off* a beau. 

But, (ir, to put you out of pain, 

Our younker had not half a grain, 

A leaky blab, raih, faithlefe, vain. 

The vi^lories his eyes had won. 

As foon as e*er obtain'd, were known ; 

For trophies rear'd, the deed proclaim. 

Spoils hung on high expofe the dame. 

And love is facrificM to fame. 

Such infoience the fex alarms, 

The female world is iip in arms ; 

Th' outrageous Bacchanals combine. 

And brandifhM tongues in concert join. 

Unhappy youth ! where wilt thou go" 

T' efcape fo terrible a foe ? 

Seek flielter on the Libyan fhore. 

Where tigers and where lions roar ? 

Sleep on the borders of the Nile, 

And truft the wily crocodile ? ; 

'Tis vain to fhun a woman's hate. 

Heavy the blow," and fure as fate. • ' 

Phyllis appeared among the crowd. 

But not fo talkative and loud. 

With filence and with care fnppreft 

Th^ glowing vengeance in her bread, 

Refolv'd, by ftratagem and art, . 

To make the faucy villain fmart. 






The 
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The cunning baggage had prepar'd 

Pomatum, of the fined lard, 

With flrong aftringents mix'd the mefs, 

Alom, and vitriol, S^^S. 

Arfenick, and bole. But I want time 

To turn all Qiiincy into rhyme, 

*Twould make my di6lion too fublimc. 

Ucr grandame this receipt had taught, 

Which Bendo from Grand Cairo brought, 

An able ftyptick (as 'tis faid) 

To fodder a crack'd maidenhead. 

This ointment being duly made. 

The jilt upon her toilet laid : 

The faunterlng cully foon appears. 

As ufual, vows, protefts, and fwears 5 

Carelefs an opera tune lie hums, 

Plunders her patch-box, breaks her combs. 

As up and down the monkey playM, 

His hand upon the box he laid. 

The fatal box. Pleas'd with her wiles. 

The treacherous Pandora fmiles. 

« What 's this ?'* cries Jack. " That box !" faid (he : 

«< Pomatum ; what elfe fhould it be ?" 

But here *tis fit my reader knows 

*Twas March, when bluftering Boreas blows, 

Stern enemy to belles and beaux. 

His lips were fore ; rough, pointed, torn. 

The coral bridled like a thorn. 

Pleas'd with a cure fo a-propost 

"Nor jealous of lb fair a foe, 

B b * •YVvt 
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The healing ointmeat thick he fynmA, 

And every gaping cranny fed. 

His chops begin to glow and ihooc. 

He drove to fpeak, but, oh ! was mute. 

Mute as a fifh, all he could flrain. 

Were fome horfe gutturals forc'd with ptui* 

He ftampsy he raves, he fobs, he fighs. 

The tears ran trickling from hts eyes { 

He thought but could not fpsak a curie. 

His lips were drawn into a purie. 

Madam no longer could caatain. 

Triumphant joy burfts out amain $ 

She laughs, fhe fcreams, the boufe is raia'd. 

Through all the ftreet th' afair is blaz'd : 

In fhoals now all the neighbours eome. 

Laugh out> and prefs into the room. 

Sir Harry Taudry and his bride, 

Mifs Tulip deck'd in all her pride f 

Wife Madam Froth, and widow Babble, 

Coquettes and prudes, a mighty rabble* 

So grcnt a concourfe ne'er was known 

At SmithBeld, when a moafter 's ihowni 

When bears dance jiggs with comely mien. 

When witty Punch adorns the (cene. 

Or fiolick Pug jji^ys Harlequin. 

In vain he drives to hide his head* 

In vain he creeps behind the bed. 

Ferreted thence, exposed to view, 

The crowd their clamorous Ihouts renew : 



A thou- 
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A thoufand taunts^ a ^oufaiiil jeers. 

Stark dumb, the paffive creature heart* 

No perjur'd villain nail'd on high. 

And pelted m the pilloiy, 

His face befmear'd, his efeSf his chops, ' 

With rotten eggs and tumip-tops, 

Was e'er Co mauPd. Phyllis, at laft. 

To pay him for offence? psdft, 

XVith fneering njalice in her face 

Thus fpoke, and gave the ^oup de grace t • » . 

** Laid ! how demure, and how precife • >; 

" He looks ! iilence becomes the wife. 

*' Vile tongue ! its mafter to betcay^ 

•* But now the pnfoner muft obey, 

" I Ve lock'd the door, and keep the key. 

" Learn hence, what angry woman can, 

«* When wrong'd by that fialfe traitor man; 

«* Who boafts our favours, fi>on or late, 

** The treacherous blab fiiali £eei our hate.- 
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THE WISE BUILDERt 
A TALE. 
ISE Socrates had built a farm, 



Little, convenient, fnug, a;ui warm. 



Secur'd from rain and v^find ; 
A gallant whifper'd in his ear, 
«* Shall the great Socrates live here, 

*« To this mean cell confin'd V* 
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All that our anceftors have-^oney 
Nations relieved, and Imtdm won $ 
The trophie&6f owh blobdy field. 
Can only then true honour yield. 
When, like Argyll, lae ftorn^to owc^ 
And pay that luftre they beftow ) 
But, if, a mean degeaenlie i^iM, 
Slothful we faint, awl ihck 0ur pOM^ 
Lag in the glorious xouxie of lune. 
Their great atchievements wc'^tifclaiitu 
Some bold plebeian faon ih^di rift. 
Stretch to the goal, anfl 'wim die firke. 
For, (ince tl^ farming iund of old, 
Caft all mankind in the Sunt mold ; 
Since no diftinguifli*d clan is bkft 
With finer porcelain than the |r«ft-| 
And fince in all the rttling miiid 
Is of the fitfneceleftialkkias 
'Tis education fttews the way 
£ach latent beauty to idifplay ; 
Each happy genius blwgs lo ligb^y 
Concealed before in (hades of night : 
So diamonds from the gloomy Jnine, 
Taught by the workman's hand to ihine. 
On Cloe^s ivory boibm blaxe, . 
Or grace the crown with brilliant rays. 
Merit obfcure fhall raife its head, 
Though dark obfbru^hng clouds o'er^md i 
.Heroes, as yet unfung, fhall fight 
. For fiaves oppreis*d, and injured right i 

A»l 
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And able ftatefmen prap the throne, 
To Battle- Abbey-Roll* unknown. 

Sha Abbas, with fupreme command^ 
In Perfia reign'd, and blefs'd the land ; 
A mighty prince, valiant, and wife. 
Expert, with iharp difoeming eyes, 
To find true virtue in difguife. 
Hunting (it feems) was his delight. 
His joy by day, his dream by night : 
The fport of all the brave and bold. 
From Nimrod, who, in days of old, 
Made men as well as beafts bit prey, ^ 

To mightier George, whole milder fway > 

Glad happy crowds with pride obey. J 

Ki queft of his fiexve favage foes, 
Before the fun the monarch role. 
The grizly lion to engage, 
By baying dogs provok'd to Tagej 
In the ciofe thicket to explore. 
And puih from thence t^ briflled bo«r s 
Or to purfue the flying deer. 
While deep-mouthM hounds the vaHies thev| 
And echo from lepeating hills 
His heart with joy redoubled fills. 

Under a rock's proje^ng fliade, 
A fhepherd boy his feat had made, 

* A record which contained the names of the cfatrf 
men that came over with the Conqueror. 

Happy 
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Happy as Croefus on his throne. 
The riches of the world his own. 
Content on mortals here below. 
Is all that heaven can bellow. 
His crook and fcrip were by him laid. 
Upon his oaten pipe he play'd ; 
His flocks fecurely couch'd around. 
And feem*d to liften to the found. 
Returning from the chace one day, 
The king by chance had loft his way : 
Nor guards, nor nobles, now attend ; 
But one young lord, his bofom friend. 
Now tir'd with labour, fpent with heat. 
They fought this pleafant cool retreat j 
The boy leap'd a£livc from his feat. 
And, with a kind obliging grace, . 
Ofier'd the king unknown his place. 
The Perfian monarch, who fo late. 
Lord of the world, rul*d all in ftate; 
On cloth of gold and tiffue trod. 
Whole nations trembling at his nod; 
With diamonds and with rubies crowo-'d. 
And girt with fawning flaves around; 
Behold him now : his canopy 
Th* impending rock, each ihrub, each trcc> 
That grew upon its fhaggy brow„ 
To their great prince obfervant bow ; 
. YieltJ, as in duty bound, their aid. 
And blefs him with a friendly ihade,^ 
. . On 
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On the bare flint, he fits alone. 

And, oh ! would kings this truth but own^ 

The fafer, and the nobler throne ! 

But where do I digr^fs ? 'tis time 

To check this arrogance of rhyme. 

As the judicious monarch view'd 

The flripling's air, nor bold nor rude, 

With native modefty fubdued J 

The bluih that glow'd in all its pride 

Then trembled on his cheeks and dy*d. 

He grew inquifitiye to trace 

What foul dwelt in that lovely cafe : . 

To every queftion, ferious, gay. 

The youth rcply'd without delays 

His anfwers for the moft part right. 

And taking, if not appofite : 

Unftudy'd, una£Fe£bed fenfe, 

Mix'd with his native diffidence. 

The king was charm'd with fuch a prize. 

And flood with wonder in liis eyes^ ■ • 

Commits his trecUure to the care .. ^. 

Of the young lord ; bids him xkX (parv. , .;. 

For coft, or pains, t* enrich his bre^ft . . 

With all the learning of the Eall. 

He bow*d, obey'd, well-cloath'd, well-fed. 

And with his patron's children bred j 

Still every day the youth improv'd. 

By all admir'd, by all belov'd* 

Now the firft curling down began 
To give the promife of a man j 

To 
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To court he 's call'dy employ'dy and tnua'dt 

In lower pods, yet itill he gainM 

By candour, courtefy, and fkill. 

The fubje£t8 love, the king's good-wilL 

£n)ploy'd in greater matters now, 

Jfo flatteries, no bribes, could bow 

{lis fbibbom foul ; true to his tmfty 

Firm, and inexorably juft, 

In judgement npe, he foon became 

A Walpole, or a WaMingham ; 

And, wakeful for the public peace, 

Ko dragon guards the golden fleece 

With half that vigilance and care. 

His bufy eyes kenn'd every where $ 

In each dark fchemc knew how to dtve. 

Though cunning Dervifes contrive 

Their plots, dirguis*d with fliamt and lies. 

And cloak'd with real perjuries. 

Now high in rank the peer is plac'd. 

And AH Beg with dHes gracM ; 

No bounds his mailer's bounties know. 

His fwcUing coffers overflow, 

And he is puzzled to heftew i 

Perplcx'd and ftudious to contrive 

To whom) and how, not what to give % 

His pious frauds conceal the name, 

And ikreen the modeft man from ihame. 

Who e'er would heavendy treafures nttfe^ 

Muft ^rant the boon, efcape the praife. 

Bat 
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But his immenfe and endlefs gain 
No private charities could drain : 
On public works he fix'd his nmdf 
. The zealous friend of human kind. 
Convenient inns on each great road 
At his own proper cofts endow'd, ^, 

To weary caravans afford 
Refrefhment, both at bed and board. 
From Tbamesy the Tiber, and the RhsAC^ 
Nations remote with Ali dine } 
In various tongues h» bounty *% bleft» 
While with furprize the ibianger gneft 
Does here on unbought dainties leaft : 
See (lately palaces arife^ 
And gilded domes invade the ikies. 
Sayy Mufe, what lorda inhabit here } 
Kor favourite eunuch, prince, nor peer ? 
The poor, the lame, the blind, the fick. 
The ideot, and the lunatick* 
He curb'd each river's fwelling pride. 
O'er the relu£bnt murmuring tide 
From bank to bank his bridges ifaride. 
A thoufand gracious deeds were donay 
Bury'd in filence and unknown. 

At length, worn out with years and €aic» 
Sha Abbas dy'd ; kfc his young heir ^ '. 

Sha Sefi) unexperienced, raw, 

By his ftem father kept in awe; .^^ 

To the feraglio's wails confin'dy ;/ 

Barr'd from the converfe of mankind* 

$tran^ 
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** Pleafe it your majefty, to go 
«* Into the treafuxy bek>Wy 
** You* 11 wonder at its piercing ray, 
•* The fun gives not a nobler day.** 

Together now they all defcendi 
Poor Ali had no other friend. 
But a foul faithful to its truft, ' 
The fure afylum of the juft. 
In proper clafles now are feen 
The diamonds bright, and emeralds green ; 
Pearlsy rubies, fapphires, next appear, 
Difpos'd in rows with niceft care. 
The king views all with curious eyes. 
Applauds with wonder and furpriac. 
Their order and peculiar grace. 
Each thing adapted to its place ; 
The reft with envious leer behold^ 
And Humble upon bars of gold. 
Next, in an amber box, is ihowa 
The nobleft jewel of the crown : 
'< This, fu-,'' faid he, " believe your flave, 
** Is the fine gem the fiiltan gavei 
'< Around it darts its beams of light, 
*• No comet e'er was half (b bright." 
The king with joy the gem admires, 
Well-pleas'd, and balf-convincM, rttkct. 
" Ali," faid he, " with you I dinei 
** Your furniture, I 'in t<ild, is fijK.'* 
Wife Ali, for this favour ihow'd. 
Humbly with loweft reverence bow'd* 



F A B L E S, T A L E S, &c. 385 

At Ali*s houfe now every hand 
Is bufy, at their lord's command ; 
Where at th* appointed hour refort 
The king and all his fplendid court* 
Ali cdme forth his prince to meet. 
And, lowly bowing, kifs'd his feet. 
On all his compliments beftows. 
Civil alike to friends and foes. 
The king, impatient to behold 
His furniture of gems and gold, * 

From room to room the chace purfued, 
With curious eyes each comer view*d, 
Ranfack*d th' apartments o'er and o'er. 
Each clofet fearch'd, unlocked each door; 
But all he found was plain and coarfe. 
The meaneft Perfian fcarce had worfe z 
Thefe Ali for convenience bought. 
Nor for expenfive trifles fought. 
One door a prying eunuch fpy'd. 
With bars and locks well fortify'd. 
And now, fecure to find the prize, 
Shew'd it the king with joyful eyes. 
*« Ali," faid he, « that citadel, 
" Is ftrong, and barricadoed well ? 
*< What have you there ?'* Ali reply M, 
*< Oh, fir, there 's lodg'd my greateft pride; 
'« There are the gems I value moft, 
** And all the treafures I can boaft.** 

AH now convinc'd of his difgrace, 
Triumph appeared in every face. 

C c ^V^ 
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The monarch doubted now no more ; 

The keys are brought, unlocked the door. 

When, lo ! upon the wall appear 

His fhepherd's weeds hung up with care. 

Nor crook nor fcrip was wanting there j 

Nor pipe that tun'd his humble layg. 

Sweet folace of his better days ! 

Then, bowing low, he touch'cl his breaft. 

And thus the wondering king addreft : 

** Great Prince ! your Ali is your flave, 

•* To you belong whatc'er I have 5 

** Goods, houfe, are yours, nay yours this head^ 

** For fpeak the word, and I am dead : 

** Thefe moveables, and thefe alone, 

" I may with jufticc call my own. 

*' Your royal (ire, Abbas the Great, 

<* Whom nations proftratc at his feet 

** On earth ador'd ; whofe foul at reft, 

*' In paradife a welcome gueft, 

« * Enjoys its full, in fragrant bowers, 

** Or wantons' upon beds of flowers, 

*' While the pure ftream, in living rills, 

** From rocks of ad^imant diftils, 

** And black-ey'd nymphs attend his nod, 

** Fair daughters of that bleft abode : 

«* By his command, I left the plain, 

" An humble, but contented fvvain. 

* Such is the Paradife the Turks cxpc£l. 
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** Nor fought I wealth, nor power, nor place j 
** All thefe were owing to his grace ; 
'* 'Twas his mere bounty made me great, 
" And fix'd me here, in this high feat, 
" The mark of envy. Much he gave, 
" But yet of nought deprived his Have r 
" He touched not thefe. Alas ! whofe fpite, 
•* Whofe avarice, would thefe excite ? 
*« My old, hereditary right ! 
" Grant me but thefe, Great Prince, once more, 
** Grant me the pleafure to be poor, 
" This fcrip, thefe homely weeds, I *11 wear, 
" The bleating flocks ihall be my care; 
<* Th* employ that did iny youth engage, 
" Shall be the comfort of my age.'* 
The king, amaz'd at fuch a fcorn 
Of riches, in a fliepherd bom ; 
** How foars that foul,'* laid he, *« above 
" The courtiei's hate, or monarch's love I 
** No power fuch virtue can efface, 
" No jealous malice (hall 4ifgracc. 
** Wealth, grandeur, pomp, arc a mere dh^dt, 
** But this is to be truly great." 
While tears ran trickling down his face, 
He clafp'd him in a clofe embrace ; 
Then caused himfelf to be undreft. 
And cloath'd him in his royal veft r 
The greateft honour he could give. 
Or Fer^an fttb)e6t8 can receive. 

Cc» THE 
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THE SWEET-SCENTED MISER, 

'TpELL mc, my noble generous friend, 
-*- With what defign, and to what end. 
Do greedy fools heap up with care 
That pelf, which they want heart to Ihare ? 
What other pleafurc can they know. 
But to enjoy, or to beftow ? 
Afts of benevolence and love 
Give us a tafte of heaven above ; 
We imitate th* immortal powers, 
Whofe fun-fliine, and whofe kindly ihowers> 
Refrefti the poor and barren ground. 
And plant a Paradife around : 
But this mean, fneaking avarice. 
Is a collc£lion of all vice. 
Where this foul weed but taints the place. 
Nor virtue grows, nor worth, nor grace ; 
The foul a defert wafte remains. 
And ghaftly defolation reigns. 
But where will thcfe grave morals tend ? 
Pardon my zeal, dear courteous friend ; 
The province of my humbler vein^ 
Is not to preach, but entertain. 

Gripe, from the cradle to the grave. 
Was good for nothing, but to fave j 
Mammon his God, to him alone 
He bow'd, and his ftiort creed was known : 
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On his thumb-nail it might be wrote, 
** A penny fav'd *8 a penny got." 
This rich poor man was jogging down. 
Once on a time, from London town ; 
With him his fbn, a handy lad, 
To drefs his daddy — or his pad : 
Among his dealers he had been. 
And all their ready caih fwept clean* 
Gripe, to fave charges on the road. 
At each good houfe cramm'd in a load ; 
With boil'd and roaft his belly HUM, 
And greedily each tankard fwill'd : 
How favoui:y, how fweat the meat I 
How good the drink when others treat ! 
Now on the road Gripe trots behind. 
For weighty reafons (as you '11 find) : 
The boy foon long'd to take a whet. 
His horfe at each fign made a fet, 
And he fpurr'd on with great regret. 
This the old man obfervM with pain, 
*« Ah ! fon," faid he, " the way to gain 
** Wealth (our chief good) is to abftain 5 
*' Check each expenfive appetite, 
** And make the moft of every mite : 
** Confider well, my child, O think 
*< What numbers are undone by drink ! 
** Hopeful young men ! who might be greats 
** Die well, and leave a large eftate ; 
" But, by lewd comrades led aftray, 
€€ Guzzling, throw all their means away.- 
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«* Tom Dafli, of parts acute and rare, 

<* Can fplit a fraftion to a hair; 

«« Knows Wingatc better than his creed, 

** Can draw ftrong ale, or a weak deed j 

** By precedents a bend can write, 

** Or an indenture tripartite; 

** Can meafure land, pafture, or vrood, 

** Yet never purchas'd half a rood. 

** Whom all thefe liberal arts adorn, 

** Is he not rich ? as flieep new fhorn ! 

** The reafon need not far be fought, 

*' For three pence gain'd, he fpcnds a groat. 

** There 's Billy Blowfe, that merry fellpw, 

*' So wondrous witty when he 's mellow ; 

** Ale and mundungus, in dcfpite 

** Of nature, make the clown polite. 

" When thofe rich ftcams chafe his dull head> 

** What flowers (hoot up in that hot-bed f 

" His jefts, when fogs his temples fhroivrd, 

«* Like the fun burfting through a cloud, 

" Blizc out, and dazzle all the crowd : 

*' They laugh, each wag *s exceeding gay, 

" While he, poor ninny ! jokes at?ay 

** By night, whatever he gets by day. 

" To thefe examples I might add 

" A fquirc or two, troth full as bad; 

** Who, doom'd by heaven for their fins, 

" Mind nothing but their nipperkins : 

* But thefe, at this time, fliallfufiice; 

*' Be faving, \)0y> \V\?c^\s, be wife." 



Now, 
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Now, Mufe, come hold thy nofe, and tell 

What doleful accident befel ; 

His horfe fet hard, an antient hack, 

That twice ten years carry'd a pack. 

But fuch a cargo ne'er before ; 

He had him cheap, and kept him poor ; 

His bowels ftuft with too much meat. 

He fat uneafy in his feat, 

And riggled often to and fro. 

With painful gripings gnaw*d below. 

His diftance yet in hope to gain, 

For the next inn he fpurs amain 5 

In hafte alights, and Ikuds away. 

But time and tide for no man flay, 

No means can fave whom heaven has curft. 

For out th' impetuous torrent burft. 

Struck dumb, aghafl at firft he flood. 

And fcratch'd his head in penfive mood : 

But, wifely judging 'twas in vain 

To make an outcry, and complain. 

Of a bad bargain made the beft. 

And luird his troubled foul to reft. 

Back he returned with rueful face. 

And fhuffled through the houfe apace 5 

My landlady (creams out in haft^, 

** Old gentleman, ho !— where fo fall } 

<* Before you go, pray pay your Ihot, 

"** This young man here ha« drunk a pet " 

" A pot V" faid Gripe j ** oh, the young rogue ! 

-«« Ah, ruinous, expensive dog !'' 

C c 4 A^'cA'* 
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Andy muttering ^cttrfes in his ear, 
Look'd like a witch with hclliihleeri 
But, finding 'twas in vain to fret, 
PullM out his catikin, paid the debt« 
This point adjufted, on they fare, 
Ambrofial fweets perfume the air : 
The younker, by the fragrant fcent. 
Perceiving now how matters went, 
LaughM inwardly, could fcarce contain. 
And kept his countenance with pain. 
At laft he cries, " Now, fir, an't.pleafe, 
** I hope you *re better, and at cafe." 
«* Better, you booby !— 'tis all out"— 
" What '8 out?" faid he. " You drunken loutr 
** All in my trowfers — ^well— no matter— 
** Not great— th' expence of foap and water j 
** This charge — if times are not too hard, 
** By management may be rcpair'd : 
** But, oh I that damn'd confounded pot t 
•* Extravagant, audacious fot ; 
** This, this indeed, my foul does grieve, 
*' There 's two-pence loft without retrieve !'" 



THE INCURIOUS BENCHEl 

A T Jenny Mann's, where heroes meet, 
■^^ And lay their laurels at her feet j 
The modem Pallas, at whofe flirine 
They bow, and by whofe aid they dine : 



Col 
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Colonel Brocade among the reft 
Was every day a welcome gueft. 
One night as carekllly he flood, 

Chearing his reins before the fire, 
(So every true-bom Briton fhould) 

Like that, he chaf 'd, and fum*d, with ire. 
** Jenny/' faid he, " 'tis very hard, 
" That no man's honour can be fparM ; 
" If I but fup with Lady Dutchefs, 
*• Or play a game at ombre, fuch is 
'* The malice of the world, 'tis faid, 
** Although his Grace lay drunk in bed, 
** 'Twas I that caus'd his aching head» 
"If Madam Doodle would be witty^ 
'* And I am fummon'd to the city, 
" To play at blind-man's-buiF, or fo, 
" What won't fuch heliilh malice do ? 
<* If I but catch her in a corner, 
<* Humph— 'tis, Your fervant, Colonel Homer: 
*< But rot the fneering fops, if e'er 
«* I prove it, it ihall coft them dear; 
<« I fwear by this dead-doing blade, 
€« Dreadful examples fliall be made : 
" What—can't they drink bohea and cream, 
** But (d — n them) I muft be their theme? 
^* Other mens buBnefs let alone, 
** Why ihould not coxcombs mind ;heir own?'* 

As thus he rav'd with all his might 
(How infecure from Fortune's fpight, 
Alas ! is every mortal wight I) 
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To fhew his antient fpleen to Mars, 
Fierce Vulcan caught him by the a^— 
Stuck to his fkirts, infatiate varlet ! 
And fed with pleafure on the fcarlet. 
Hard by, and in the comer, fate 
A Bencher grare, with look fedate. 
Smoking his pipe, warm a& a toad. 
And reading over laft week's poft s 
He faw the foe the fort invade. 
And foon fmelt out the breach he made : 
But not a word — a little fly- 
He look'd, 'tis true, and from each eye 
A fide-long glance fometimes he fent. 
To bring him news, and watch th' event. 

At length, upon that tender part 
Where honour lodges (as of old 
Authentic Hudibras has told) 

The bluftering colonel felt a fmart. 

Sore griev'd for his affronted bum, 

Frifk'd, ikip'd, and bounc'd about the room ; 

Then turning fliort, " Zounds, fir P* he cnes-« 

«* Pox on him, had the fool no eyes ? 

<« What ! let a man be burnt alive I" 
<* I am not, fir, inquifitive" 

( Reply 'd Sir Gravity) " to know 

** Whate'er your Honour *s pleas'd to do $ 

** If you will bum your tail to tinder, 

*' Pray what have I to do to hinder ? 

** Other mens bufinefs let alone, 

*' Why {hould not coxcombs mind their own T* 

Thcr 
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Then, knocking out his pipe with care, 
Laid down his penny at the bar $ 
And, wraj^ping round his frieze furtouty 
Took up his crab -tree, and walk'd out. 

THE BUSY INDOLENT: 
A TALE. 

JACK CARELESS was a man of parts, 
Well-ikill'd in the politer arts, 
With judgemen^ read, with humour writ. 
Among his friends paft for a wit : 
But iov'd his eafe more than his meat. 
And wonder'd knaves could toil and cheat, 
T' expofe themfelves by being great. 
At no levees the fuppliant bow'd ; 
Nor courted for their votes the crowd : 
Nor riches nor preferment fouglit, 
Did what he pleased, fpoke what he thought. 
Content within due bounds to lire. 
And what he could not fpcnd, to give : 
Would whiff his pipe o'er nappy ale. 
And joke, and pun, and tell his tak ; 
Reform the ftate, lay down the law. 
And talk of lords he never faw ; 
Fight Malborough's battles o'er again. 
And pufli the French on Blenheim's plain 5 
pifcourfe of Paris, Naples, Rome, 
Though he had never ftirr'd fr0m home : 
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'Tis true he travclM with great care. 
The tour of Europe— in his chair. 
Was loth to part without his load. 
Or move till morning peep'd abroad* 

One day this honeft, idle rake. 
Nor quite aileep, nor well awaken 
Was lolling in his elbow-chair. 
And building caftles in the air. 
His nipperkin (the port was good) 
Half empty at his elbow ftood, 
When a ftrange noife offends his ear,. 
The din increas'd as it came near,. 
And in bis yard at laft he viewed 
Of farmers a great multitude ; 
Who that day, walking of their rounds,. 
Had difagreed about their bounds ; 
And Aire the di&rence muft be wide. 
Where each does for himfelf decide. 
Vollies of oaths in vain they fwear. 
Which burft like guiltlefs bombs in air; 
And, " Thou 'rt a knave !" and, " Thou *rt an 
Is banded round with truth enough. 
At length they mutually agree,. 
His worfliip fhould be referee. 
Which courteous Jack confents to be r 
Though for himfelf he would not budge,. 
Yet for his friends an arrant drudge j 
A confcience of this point he made. 
With pleafurc readily obey'd. 
And (hot \xVa U|J\tiiing to their aid» 
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The farmers, fummonM to his room. 

Bowing with awkward reverence come* 

In his great chair his worihip fate, 

A grave and able magiftrate : 

Silence proclaimed, each clack was laid. 

And flippant tongues with pain obey*d. 

In a fliort fpeech, he firft computes ' ") 

The vaft expence of law-difputes, > 

And cverlafting chancery-fuits, ^ 

With zeal and warmth he railly'd then 

Pack*d juries, iheriffs, tales-men j 

And recommended in the clofe, 

Good-neighbourhood, peace, and repo(e« 

Next weigh'd with care each man's pretence, 

Pcrus*d records, heard evidence, 

Obferv'd, reply 'd, hit every blot, 

UnravePd every Gordian knot j 

With great aftivity and parts, 

InformM their judgements, won their hearts : 
And, without fees, or time mifpent. 
By llrength of ale and argument, 
Difpatch'd them home, friends and content. 

Tnifty, who at his elbow late. 
And with furprize heard the debate, 
AAoniih'd, could not but admire 
His ftrange dexterity and fire j 
His wife difcemment and good (cnfe. 
His quicknefs, eafe, and eloquence. , 
" Lord ! fir," faid he, " I can't but chide : 
« What ufcfui talents <}o you hide I 
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** In half an hour you have done more 
«* Than Puzzle ctn in half a fcore, 
" With all the prafticc of the courts, 
<« His cafes, precedents, reports." 

Jack with a fmile reply'd, " 'Tis true, 
" This may feem odd, my friend, to you, 
** But give me not more than my due, 
** No hungry judge nods o'er the laws, 
** But haftens to decide die caufe : 
«* Who hands the oar, and drags the chain, 
•* Will ftruggle to be free again. 
** So lazy men and indolent, 
<* With cares opprefsM, and buiinefs (pent, 
*« Exert their utmoft powers and (kii!, 
« Work hard J for what ? Why, to fit ftill. 
** They toil, they fweat, they want no fee, 
<* For ev*n floth prompts to induftry. 
<* Therefore, my friend, I freely own 
«* All this addrefs I now have (hown, 
<* Is mere impatience, and no more, 
•* To lounge and loiter as before : 
" Life is a fpan, the world an inn— 
*« Here, furrah, t* other nipperktn.'* 

THE YEOMAN OF K E.N 
A TALE. 

A Yeoman bold (fuppofe of Kent) 
•^^ Liv*d on his own, and paid no rent; 
Manui 'd his own paternal land. 
Had always raoTve^ 2X ^qtossi'mA^ 
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To purchafe bargains, or to lend, 

T' improve his flock, or help a friend : 

At CrelTy and Poi6ticrs, of old, 

His anceftors were bow-men bold ; 

Whofe good yew-bows, and fincws ftrong. 

Drew arrows of a cloth-yard long : 

For England's glory, ftrewM the plain 

With barons, counts, and princes ilain. 

Belov'd by all the neighbourhood. 

For his delight was doing good : 

At every mart his word a law. 

Kept all the fhulHing knaves in awe. 

How juft is heaven, and how true. 

To give to fuch defert its due ! 

'Tis in authentic legend's faid. 

Two twins at once had blefs'd his bed 5 

Frank was the eldeft, but the other 

Was honeft Numps, his younger brother; 

That, with a face effeminate, * 

And fhape too fine and delicate. 

Took after his fond mother Kate, 

A Franklin's daughter. Numps was rough, 

No heart of oak was half fo tough. 

And true as fleel, to cuff, or kick. 

Or play a bout at double-flick, 

Who but friend Numps ? While Frank's delight 

Was more (they fay) to dance, than fight j 

At Whitfon-ales king of the May, 

Among the maids, brifk, frolic, gay. 

He tript it on each holyday. 
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Their genius different^ Frank would roam 

To town ; but Numps, he ftaid at home. 

The youth was forward, apt to learn^ 

Could foon an honeft living earn ; 

Good company would always keep. 

Was known to FalftaflF in Eaft-cheap ; 

Threw many a merry main, could bully» 

And put the doftor on his cully ; 

Ply'd hard his work, had learnt the way. 

To watch all night, and ileep all day. 

Flufli'd with fuccefs, new rigg'd, and clean. 

Polite his air, genteel his mien : 

Accomplifh'd thus in every part. 

He won a buxom widow's heart. 

Her fortune narrow j and too wide, 

Alas 1 lay her concerns, her pride : 

Great as a dutchefs, Ihe would fcom 

Mean fare, a gentlewoman bom j 

Poor and expenfive ! on my life 

'Twas but the devil of a wife. 

Yet Frank, with what he won by night, 

A while liv'd tolerably tight ; 

And fpoufe, who fometimes fate till mom 

At cribbidge, made a good return. 

While thus they liv*d from hand to mouth. 

She laid a bantling to the youth j 

But whether 'twas his own or no. 

My authors don't pretend to know. 

His charge enhanced, 'tis alfb true 

A lying-in 's expenfive too. 
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In cradles, whittles, if»ce-bowl6^ fack, 
Whatever the wanton goflips lack ; 
While fcandal thick as hail-Aot flics. 
Till peaceful l>umpers feal their eyes. 
Frank deem'd it prudent to retire, 
And viflt the good man his fire ; 
In the ftage coach he feats himfelf. 
Loaded with madam and her elf; 
In her right hand the coral plac'd. 
Her lap a China orange grac'd : 
Pap for the babe was not forgot 5 
And lullaby's melodious note, 
That warbled in his ears all day, 
ShortenM the rugged, tedious way. 

Frank, to the mariiion-houfe now come, 
RejoicM to find himfelf at home ; 
Neighbours around, and coufins went 
By fcores, to pay their compliment. 
The good old man was kind, 'tis true. 
But yet a little fhock*d, to view 
A fquire fo fine, a fight fo new. 
But above all, the lady fair 
Was pink'd, and deckM beyond compare ; 
Scarce a fhrieve's wife at an affize 
Was drefs'd fo fine, fo roll'd her eyes : 
And mafter too in all his pride. 
His filver rattle by his fide, 
Would (hake it oft, then flirilly fcream, 
More noify than the yeoman's team ; 
With taflels and with plumes made proud. 
While jingling bells ring out aloud. 

D d '^^^ 
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The good old dame, raviih'd out-right, 
£v'n doated on fo gay a fight ; 
Her Frank, as glorious as the mom f 
Poor Numps was look*d upon with fcom. 

With other eyes the yeoman fage 
Beheld each youth ; nought could engage 
His wary and difceming heart. 
But flerling worth and true defcrt. 
At laft, he could no longer bear 
Such flrange fophifticated ware ; 
He cries (enrag'd at this odd fcene) 
** What can this foolifh coxcomb mean, 
** Who, lik^a pedlar with his pack, 
** Carries his riches on his back ? 
" Soon fhall this blockhead fink my rents, 
" And alienate my tenements, 
*< Which long have ftood in good repair, 
** Nor funk, nor rofc, from heir to heir ; 
•* Still the fame rent without advance, 
*« Since the Black Prince firft conquered France 
" But now, alas ! all mull be loft, 
«< And all my prudent proje6ls croft. 
•* Brave honeft race ! Is it thus then 
*' We dwiniile into i;cntlemen ? 
" But I '11 prevent this foul difgrace, 
" This butterfly from hence I '11 chac«." 

He faddles Ball without delay. 
To London town direfts his way ; 
There at the Heralds Office he 
1'ook out his co3t, and paid his fee. 
And )xdA '\X. c\\t^^, tJis wits agree. 
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A lion rampant, ftout and able, 

Argent the field, the border fable ; 

The gay efcutcheon look'd as fine. 

As any new-daub'd country fign. 

Thus having done what he decreed. 

Home he returns with all his fpeed : 

** Here, fon," faid he, ** fince you will be 

** A gentleman in fplght of me j 

** Here, fir, this gorgeous bauble take, 

** How well it will become a rake I 

*< Be what you feem : this is your fliare; 

** But honefl Numps fhall be my heir; 

** To him I *11 leave my whole eftate, 

** Left my brave race degenerate." 

THE HAPPY LUNATICK: 

To Doftor M . A TALE. 

WHEN faints were cheap in good Nol*s reign, 
As fmners now in Drury-Lane 5 
Wrapt up in myfteries profound, 
A faint perceiv'd his head turn round : 
Whether the fweet and favoury wind. 
That (hould have been difcharg'd behind. 
For want of vent had upward fled. 
And feiz'd the fortrefs of his head j 
Ye fage philofophers, debate : 
I foive no problems intricate. 
That he was mad, to me is clear, 
Elfc why fhould he, whofe nicer ear 
Could ;)ever bear chjirch-mufick bete, 

D d 2 "Ox^-a.^ 
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Dream that he heard the blefl above. 

Chanting in hymns of joy and love > 

Organs ihemfelves, which were of yore 

The mufick of the fcarlet whore. 

Are now with tranfport heard. In fine, 

Ravifh'd with harmony divine. 

All earthly bleflings he defies, 

The gueft and favourite of the ikictk 

At lafly his too officious friends 

The doftor call, and he attends ^ 

The patient cur'd, demands his fee. 

«• Curfc on thy farting, pills and thee,*' 

Reply 'd the faint : ** ah ! to my coft 

" I 'm cur'd ; but where 's the heaven I loftl 

♦* Go, vile deceiver, get thee hence, 

« Who 'd barter Paradife for fenfe >** 

Ev'n fo bemused (that is, pofTeft), 
With raptures fir'd, and more than bleft; 
3n pompous epick, towering odes, 
I ft rut with heroes, feaft with gods ; 
*^njoy by turns the tuneful quire. 
For me they touch each golden lyre, 
Happy delufjon ! kind deceit ! 
Till you, my friend, reveal the cheat; 
Your eye fevere, traces each fault. 
Each fweliing word, each tinfel thought. 
Cur'd of my frenzy, I defpife 
Such trifles, ftript of their difguife, 
Convinc'd, and mifcrably wife. 
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